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1, Guiteau conveyed from Jail to the Court-room, 





8. Entrance to Criminal Court-room. 
2. Guiteau in his Cell: Sketch by our Artist, with the Autograph of the Piisoner. 


5. The Prisoner leaving tl.e Court-room, 
4. The Crowd waiting for Guiteau to leave the Court-room. 


THE TRIAL OF GUITEAU AT WASHINGTON FOR THE MURDER OF PRESIDENT GARFIELD.—SEE PAGE 533. 
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BIRTH. 
On the 9th ult., at Beaconsfield, Kelimside, Glasgow, the wife of J. B. 


Sienlen, of hter. 
eming, of a daug MARRIAGES. 


On the 24th ult., at Duffield, Derbyshire, by the Rev. F. W. Moore, 
Viear. brother-in-law of the bride, Heary Mason, Esq., second son of the 
late Rev. Geo. Mason, of Cucknev, Notts, to Charlotte Emily, daughter of 
the late Rev. Thos. Kilby, Vicar of St. John’s, Waketield. 

On Tuesday, the 2ind ult., at the Church of St. Mary, Berlin, by the 
Rev, J. Muellensiefen, D.D., Paul Eberty, M.D., younger son of Dr. 
Gustav El.erty, and brother to Edward Eberty, Syndic of the City of Berlin, 
and Member of the German Impecial Parliament, to Katie, only daughter 
of Julius Liepmann, Esq., formerly of Victoria Park, Manchester. 


DEATHS. 

At Snenton, Nottingham, on the 21st ult., William Phillimore Phillimore, 
I'sq., M.B London, Superintendent of the County Asylum, Nottingham, in 
h.st st year. Interred at the cemetery at Bridgnorth. 

On the 23rd ult., at Sandon Dock House, Liverpool, in the 66th year 
of her age, Georgiana Mary Elizabeth, widow of Captain John Norman 
Cuupbel. R.N., C.B., only ae of the late Lieutenant-Colonel George 
Martin, of the Honourable East India Company’s Madras Army. 

On t 1 6th ult., at Cedar Hill, Antigua, W.I., the Honourable Thomas 
Pr erkeley Hy wrdtman B ae C.M.G., President of the Federal Council of 

i Leeward Islands, ag 

Oa the 23rd ult., at “Nottingham, Eleinora, aged 27 years, eldest 
daughter of the late Rev. James Danby Affleck, of Dalham Rectory, Suffolk, 

Tn loving remembrance of Harry Maple, younger son of John Maple, of 
Ledturd Lodge, Hampstead, who died on Dec. 3, 1579, in his 29th year. 

*,* The charge for the insertion of Births, Marriages, and Deaths is 
Five Mena n 8 each announcement, 





WE EK - ENDIN iG DEC. 10. 


R THE 





CALENDAR FO 
Sunpay, Dre, 4. 
| St. Paul’s Cathedral, 10.30 a.m., Rev. 
Morning Lessons: Isaiah v.; II. Peter} J. H. Snowden; 315 p.m., Rev. 
i. Evening Lessons: Isaiah xi. Canon Liddon ; 7 p.m., Kev. V, H 
1—11 or xxiv. ; John xiii. 21. Stanton 
Westminster Abbey, 10 a.m., and | St. James’s, noon, probably Rey. 
3 p.m. | Francis Garden, the Sub-Vean. 
Whitehall, 11 a.m., Rev. V. H. | Savoy, 11.50 a.m., Rev. Henry White, 
Stanton; 3 p.m., Kev. Wm.| the Chaplain; 7 pm., Rev. G. P. 
Hulton. | Barlow, Vicar of Chardstuck. 


Second Sunday in Advent. 


Monpay, Dec. 5, 
= Society of Painters in Water Surv yors’ Institution, 8 p.m. (papers 
Colours, ope ee | by Mr. E. P. Squarey and Mr, 
Full Moon, 5.14 p.m F. D. Tuckett). 
Eclipse of the Mews, visible at Green- | Soc iety of Arts. Cantor Tecture, 
wich, begins 3.28 p.m. Spm. (Mr. ‘IT. Bolas on Industrial 
Roya! Institution, general monthly| Uses of Calcium Compounds). 
meeting, 5 p.m. | Farmers’ Club, 4 p.m. (Dr. Voelceker 
Medical Society, 8.30 p.m. | on Agricultural Experments:. 
London Institution, 5 p.m. (Mr. | Victoria Institute, 5 p.m. (Rev. 
G D. Leslie on the Relation of the W. D. Ground on Iferbert Spencer's 
Artist to his Work). Theory of the Will). 
British Architects’ Institute, 8 p.m. |} rs’ Society, 7.30pm (Mr. W. 
(Major Bale on Native Buildings ls. Kinsey on Breweries 
at the Gold Coast ; Mr. R. P. Speers | Smithtield Club Cattle 
on Works of the late Major Mant).; days). 
Tvespay, Dec. 6. 
Christian Knowledge Society, 2 p.m. | Civil Engineers’ Institution. § p.m. 
Installation of Prince Leopvid as a) (Mr W i. Wheeler on the Con- 
Grand Master, F a asons’ ‘Tavern | servancy of Rivers). 
Pathological Society, 8.30 p m | Farmers’ Ciub, annual meeting and 
Biblical Arche ology porider, 8 p.m.i dinner. : 


Show (five 


Wepwrspay, Dre. 7. 

Royal Academy of Music, 4p.m. (Mr. ; Pharmaceutical Society, 8 p.m. 

k. H. M. Bosanquet on Musical| Society of Arts, 5 p.m. (Captain 
Notes in Relation to String<). | Douglas Galton on the American 

London Hospital, quarterly court, 1. system of Heating Towns by 

Entomological Society, 7 p m. | Steam). . 

Micro~copical Society, 5 p.m, | Sanitary Institute, 7.45 p.m. 

Hunterian Society, 5 p.m. | British Archceological Association, 

Geological Society, 8 p.m. (Rev. W.{ 8p.m. (papezsby Rev. Dr. Houppell, 
Downes on the Black Down Beds ; Mr. Loftus Brock, and Mr. T. 
papers by Messrs. P. Il. Carpenter! Morgan) 
and G. R, Vine). Obstetrical Society, 8 p m. 

Royal Academy, 8 p.m. (Professor! Agricultural C ‘olleze, annual dinner, 
A. H. Church on the Che smistry of | Inns of Court Hotel, 6.30 p.m. 
Pigments), and on Friday. | 

Tuurspay, Dec. 8. 

Agricultural Society, general meet-; London 
Ing. noon. | Lionel S. 

Loyal Society, 4.30 p.m. Particle). 

iuventors’ Institute, 8 p.m. Mathematical Society, 8 p.m. 

Antiquaries’ Society, $.30 p.m. | Royal Society Club, 6.30 p.m. 

Faipay, Dec. 9. 

Grouse-Shootinog ends. | Sacred Harmonic Society, 7.30 p.m. 

St. Anne’s Society Asylum : elections. | M:z u fa:ren’s **St. Jolin the Bap- 

Astronomical Society, § p.m. tist’’ 

Clinical Society, 8.30 p.m. Architectural Association, 7.30 p m, 

New Shakspere Society, 8 p.m. (Dr. Mr. Coie A Adains ou Barnacies). 
Brinsley Nicholson on Three Pas-| St. Anne’s, Soho: Special Advent 
sages in **Hamlet;” Miss E. H Service, 5 p.m. (a cantata by Bach 
Hickey on * Zomeo and Juliet ce Alexandra Palace Dog Show (four 

Quekett Microscopical Society,Sp.m.| days). : 

Saturpay, Dec. 10. 

Accession of Leopold IT., King of the ; Physical Society, 3 p.m. 

Belgians, 1865. 3.45 p.m, 


Institution, 7 p.m. (Dr. 
Beale on a Living 


| Botanic Society, 








SEASON. 


Also Trains in connection 


Ss et OO 


i H E 

Frequent Trains from Victoria and London Bridge. 
siverpool-street 

London to Brighton, 

T Nicke ts, at cheap rates, available to travel by ali Trains between Li 


fiom peng foe ip 
Return Ticket 
and Mou th 
an r Bright 
“ap Hait- Guinea First-Class Day Tickets to Brighton every Saturday, from 
ictoria and London Bridge, admitting to the Grand Ac quarinm and Royal I ‘avilion. 
Che: ip First-Class Day Tickets t» Brighton every Sunday, frum Victoria at 
45a..n.,and London Bridge at 10.25 a.m 
Pullman Drawing-Room Cars between Vict 
hten from principal stations on the railways in the 
ricts. 
Special Train for Horses, Carriages, and Servants, from Victoria to Brighton, at 
a.m. every Weekday. 


( ‘RAND AQUARIUM AND PAVILION. Military and 
ps I oe git ahr te Saturday afternoon. For which the above saturday 
heap Tickets are Available. 


NEW ROUTE TO WEST BRIGHTON. 
+ ne via Preston Park. 

A Morning U p and Evening Down Fast Tra 

Every We eekday between London Bridge and West Brighton. 


P ARIS.—SHORTEST, CHEAPEST ROUTE. 
Via NEWHAVEN, DIEPPE, and ROUEN. 

Cheap Express Service every Weeknight, Ist, 2nd, and 3rd Class. From Victoria, 

7.) p.m. aud London Bridge $0 p.m. Fares—Single, 34s., 24s., 178.; Return, 35s., 


Bu 


available for eight days. Weekly, Fortnightly, 
mdou 


oria and Brighton. Through bookings 
Northern and Midland 








By the Direct 





Trains run alongside 


Tickets are 


is... BOs. 
Vowerful Paddle-Steamers with excellent cabins, &c. 
Steamers at Newhaven ane Dieppe 
SOU TH OF FRAN ITALY, SWITZERLAND, 
abling the hol« ioe to visit all the principal places of inte t. 
HAV RE —Passengers booked through by this route every Wee knight from Victoria 
aud London Bridge as above. 


([ICKETS and every Information at the Brighton Company’s 
West-End General Office 8, 28, Regent-circus, Piecadiily, and 8, Grand Hotel- 


also at the Victoria and Jondon Bridge Stations 
*, Knicut, General M: snage r. 


ROYAL MAIL STEAMEBS. 
LIVERPOOL TO NEW YORK. 
City of Montreal .. Tuesday, Nov 29. | City of Paris Tuesday, Dec. 13, 
City of Berlin Thursday, Dec. 8. | City of brussels Thursday, Dec. 22. 
ns and State Rooms amidships, with every modern comfort and convenience 
NMAN STEAM-SHIP COMPANY. Limited, 22, Water-street, prong 
‘7 lh Rue scribe, Paris; or to ELVES and ALLEN, 99, Cannon- 


&c.—Ti wah gad 





buildings, Trafalgar-square ; 
(By order) 





[ NMAN 








Ns STITUTE OF PAINTERS IN WATER COLOURS. 
che SIXTEENTH WINTER | "er cra aed of SSETCHES and STUDIES 
on MONDAY EXT, DE H. J. Puitiirs, Secretary. 
. Pall-mall, s.W. 


‘HE SEVENTEENTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION OF 
WATER-COLOUR DRAWINGS is “eh OVEN at Thomas McLean's Gallery, 
7, Haymarket (next door to the Theatre). Admission, including Catalogue, Is. 


] yor vb” S GR EAT WorKs.—“ ECCE HOMO” . Full of 

y."—The 1 es) ‘THE ASCENSION: HURIST 
LEAVE WETOR way inl ENTERING SERUCALEM, "with on 
his other Great l’ictures. —DOKE GAL. LELY, 35, New Bund-strcet. Daily, lute 6. bs, 





OUR CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 


To be Published next Monday, December 5, 


COMPRISES 


A LARGH PLiCTULe, 


ENTITLED 


LITTLE MISCHIEF, 


FROM A PAINTING BY SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS, 
PRINTED IN COLOURS, BY LEIGHTON BRUTHERS, 
AND NUMEROUS 


CHRISTMAS ILLUSTRATIONS AND TALES. 
—_——_g—————— 


BNGRAVINGS. 
A Sweet Littte Cuervus tat Sits Up ALorr. Drawn by 
Late ror Dinner. Drawn by F. Dapp. 
Wanpenine Tuovents. Drawn by,D. Know res. 
Newuiz’s Dream. Drawn by Kare Greenaway. 
Tue Favourite. From the Photograph by Messrs. Downey. 
A Guost Story. Drawn by R. C. WoopviLte, 
Turkey 1s Horr, Sir. Drawn by F. Baryarp. 
Tur Curistsas Numser. From a Photograph by J. Tromson. 
Tue CuristmMas Story iN THE CHILDREN’s HospitaL. By H.R. Roperrsoy. 
Tue Fairy Oax. Drawn by G. Moytparp. 
Hopes anp Fears. Drawn by W. H. Overenpv. 
Nearinc Home. Drawn by W. H. Overenv. 
Tue Two Pets. Drawn by W. A. Cranston. 
A Litre Dinner with Jones, Drawn by J. P. Arkrxson. 
Brincinc Home tue Yue Loc. Drawn by A. Hunr. 
Hit or Miss? Drawn by A. Huyt. 
A PavpasLe Hirt. Drawn by F. Barnarp, 
———q—__——__ 
TALES AND SKETCHES. 
Wuat tue Suepnerp Saw: A Tale of Four Moonlight Nights. By T. Harpy. 
Tur Squires’ Pew. By Mrs. A. Harper. 
A Cotuisr’s Honeymoon. By Joun Saunpers. 
Tue Duxke’s Puantation. By Curnpenr Beve, 
Tue Haustep Rock. By W. W. Feyy. 
CunistMas Pantomimes. By Ciurment Scorr. 
Royau Cueistmases. By T. F. Turmevrox-Dyer. 


VERSES. 
By W. C. Bexnetrt, Ciement Scort, H. Savite Crarke, Henry S. Leia, 
GeorceE R, Sims, Byron Wesser, Mason Jackson, Joun Latey, 
and others. 


E, M. Hurrvta, 





The whole inclosed ina Handsome Coloured Wrapper, and published 
apart from the Ordinary Issue. 


Price One Shilling; Inland Postage, Threepence-Halfpenny. 


Strand, London. 


Office, 198, 





oe Publishing, 
PRICE ONE SHILLING (Inland Postage, 2id.), 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON ALMANACK 


FOR 1882 


TWELVE LARGE INTERESTING ENGRAVINGS, 
DIAGRAMS OF THE DURATION OF MOONLIGHT, 
Sx COLOURED Picrunease, 


PRINTED BY LEIGHTON BROTHERS’ CHROMATIC PROCESS, 
FROM ORIGINALS oat EMINENT ARTISTS, 


A GREAT VARIETY OF U SEFUL INFORMATION 
FOR REFERENCE THROUGHOUT THE YEAR. 





Published at the Office of the ‘‘ Illustrated London News,” 198, Strand. 


Post-Office Orders, &c., payable to George C. Leighton, 








VISITORS TO LONDON DURING THE CATTLE SHOW WEEK will have an 
opporvunity of attendiug one of th 
MAGNIFICENT ENTER TAINMEN’ [Ss of the world-famed 


M OCRE and sdiadian-* dag sS MINSTRELS, 
ST. JAMES’S HALL. PICCADILLY. 


The oldest established and m me bbe k and successful entertainment 
the w 
OMNIBUSES: ee N FROM sa THE ANGEL,” ISLINGTON, 
ch is close to oa t aitle show, 
Direct to ‘the doors of St. James's Hail; fare 4d. 
Prices of Admission bog 2s., 3s., and 5s, 

NO FE 

No charge for programme s 
GRAND PROGRAMME FOR THE 


7 . rom ¢ +r 
ERLIOZ’S FAUST in ST. 
SATURDAY EVENING NEXT, DEC. 
Faust, Mr. Edward Lioyd; Prahier Mr. Pyatt; 
Performers. Conc ductor, Mr. Charies Hi alle 
fa Stalls, 10s. 6d.; Baleony, 5s.; Area 3 d 
, W, New Br aya street ; ‘Austin’ ‘s, 28, Piccadilly; 


for securing Seats. 
CATTLE SHOW WEEK. 





JAMES’S HALL 
10—Margarita, Miss Mary 
Mephistepheles, Mr. Santiey. 
Director of the Ch choy 
Admission, Is. ic 


. Frantzen. me 
aud all the usu: al 


at ( ‘happell and © 
Concert Agents’. 


N R. and MRS. GERMAN REED’S ENTERTAIN MENT.— 
Managers, Mea«rs. Alfred ao. and Corney Graio.—8T. GEORGE'S HALL, 
Tangham-place. AGES AGU, by W. 5. Gilbert and Frederic Clay; foilowed by OU'E 
OF TOWN, anew Musical Siesta by Mr. Corney Grain; conclnding with NO. 24, 
by F.C. Burnand and German Reed. Monday. Tuesday, Weinesday. and Friday at 
Eight; “Thursday and Saturday at Three. Admission. 1s.,2s8.; Stalls. 38. and 5s. Will 
close Monday, Dec. 19; Keopen Boxing Day, at ‘Uhree and Light, with Noveities. 
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LONDON: 


The official announcement that Parliament will not meet 
before the usual time, Feb. 7, will be welcomed with a 
sense of relief. It is a comparatively new feeling to ex- 
perience relative to the House of Commons, which we have 
been wont to regard as the ‘‘ great council of the nation” 
and the palladium of popular rights. Though it is our 
proud boast that England is ‘‘ the mother of Parliaments,” 
we tremble at the prospect which the decision of Tuesday’s 
Privy Council holds out. During the interval of two 
months before Parliament mects a gleam of light may 
appear on the clouded political horizon. But at present 
there is little to inspire confidence, and much to give rele- 

yancy to the Prince Consort’s familiar saying, that Consti- 
tutional Government is still on its trial. In order 
that it may work at all, the House of Commons must 
deliver itself from the tyranny of a small faction which 
overrides the will of the vast majority of its members, and 
prevents the transaction of necessary business. But before 
her Majesty’s Ministers can submit their scheme for revising 
the rules of the House and putting down obstruction, they 
will, it is to be feared, first have to encounter obstruction 
in various forms—in the debate on the Speech from the 


Throne, in the asking of questions on every variety of 
subjects, and in the reckless action of Home-Rule mem- 
bers. Some of the chief Parliamentary obstructors are in 
prison,, but enough are at large to set at defiance not only 
the Government, but the reasonable majority of the House; 
and it needs no prescience to foretell that it will be im- 
possible to keep them in check at the outset, except by 
the unreserved and self-denying co-operation of the 
members of the Opposition with the supporters of the 
Government. There are, no doubt, high-minded Con- 
servatives who would far rather maintain untarnished the 
noble traditions of the House of Commons than secure 
any immediate and signal party advantages; and it is 
such disinterested members who may materially help to 
prevent the utter breakdown of the legislative machine. 


But when Parliament meets, the temptation to deviate 
from the path marked out by honour and patriotism will 
be great. Mr. O’Donnell, as the mouthpiece of the 
Parnellite faction, has made a desperate bid for an 
alliance, direct or indirect, with the Opposition. That 
ingenious but reckless agitator has gone to county 
Derry to support the claims of Sir Samuel Wilson against 
those of the Solicitor-General, in the forthcoming election, 
on the ground that ‘‘the Conservative policy in relation 
to agrarian reform in Ireland is now practically identical 
with the platform of Mr. Davitt and Mr. Parnell!’ The 
Conservatives, says Mr. O’Donnell, demand compensation 
to Irish landlords whose rents have been reduced in the 
Land Courts; and, on behalf of the Home Rulers, he is 
prepared to accept that principle in the interests of 
tenants threatened with evictions for non-payment of 
rents. This flagitious proposal is not likely, we feel 
assured, to meet with a more favourable reception on the 
Opposition benches of the House of Commons than 
among the farmers of Derry. But it indicates the 
danger of raising a question of such ominous significance. 
Should the Conservatives as a party agree to accept the 
views on this subject propounded as an equitable principle 
from the platform by Lord Salisbury, the prospects of 
next Session would be indeed gloomy. that the 
by-elections have so reduced the Government majority 
that on a critical division Ministers would have twenty 
fewer votes than when the present Parliament assembled, 
a combination of the full force of Conservatives and Home 
Rulers on the compensation question would leave the 
Government a margin of barely twenty-six votes. It is 
difficult to believe that the Opposition leaders, spite of 
Lord Salisbury’s reckless declarations, will be willing to 
accept the ‘‘firm, fighting alliance” offered by the audacious 
chief of the Parnellites. The vital questions which must 
engage the attention of Parliament when the Session opens 
are too serious to be made the football of party. They 
involve the preservation of order in Ireland, the main- 
tenance of the Union, and the existence of a free Parliament; 
and to secure these national objects it will be imperative 
for all sections of English politicians for a time to sink 
their differences, and unite in putting down obstruction in 
the Legislature and lawlessness out of doors. 


Seeing 


But, apart from speculations as to the effect of Par- 
liamentary tactics when the Session opens in February, the 
present condition of Ireland is from bad to worse. 
The numerous decisions of the local Land Courts in the 
interests of rack-rented farmers have not brought about 
the desired change of feeling; and, as Lord Hartington 
said in his weighty and temperate speech at Blackburn on 
Saturday last, there is room for much anxiety, both in 
regard to the rights of property and the preservation of 
order. Outrages of the most atrocious character, under 
cover of the long, dark nights, increase and multiply, and 
are perpetrated with impunity; none daring to denounce 
the criminals, and no jury venturing to convict. But the 
evidence as to the state of the Sister Island is curiously 
conflicting. One correspondent, as the result of extensive 
inquiries, vouches for the fact that ‘‘ injuries to property 
and to cattle, attacks upon the person, even murders, have 
increased in frequency and atrocity;” while ‘‘ not more 
than one fourth of the autumn rents outside Ulster 
have been paid, and this general non-payment is the 
effect of the reign of terror that prevails;’’ as in Lime- 
rick county, where the tenants, threatened with death if 
they pay their landlords, are generally holding back. The 
people are not yet convinced of the hopelessness of the 
struggle against the law.' On the other hand, it is recorded 
that at the recent municipal elections at Cork—the very 
focus of disaffection—the Land Leaguers were defeated in 
four out of six contested wards, and that the tradespeople 
of Ireland from Belfast to Cork have, by common consent, 
peremptorily refused to sell some cheap medallion brooches 
of Mr. Parnell and Mr. Dillon, for which a Birmingham 
speculator has been trying to find a market. Lord 
Hartington, while bespeaking patience, pledges himself 
that the Executive will spare no labour and shrink from no 
responsibility in restoring peace and order in Ireland. 
Apparently, some further steps are about to be taken by 
the Government for the repression of outrages, and it is 
supposed that, as the continued arrests have little per- 
ceptible influence in abating crime, the Lord Lieutenant— 
who, by-the-way, disclaims any idea of resigning his re- 
sponsible position—will be empowered to increase the 
constabulary force, and to suspend trial by jury in the 
proclaimed districts, if not to have recourse to martial law. 
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ECHOES OF THE WEEK. 


The long-trampled worm has turned. Bos 
locutus est. A new journal, bearing the significant title 
of the Anti-Concitrge, has been started, or is about to 
be started, in Paris. Too long have the wittiest and 
sprightliest people in Europe groaned under the tyranny 
of the ignorant and impudent despots of the Porter’s lodge. 
It has always struck me that discrowned old Dennis of 
Syracuse, after turning schoolmaster at Corinth, and being 
continually fined by the local stipendiary for excess in casti- 
gating his wretched little scholars, subsided at last into the 
dishonourable retirement of a concierge or oikophulax. Yancy 
Sicilian Dionysius, ex-King and ex-pedagogue, cringing to the 
landlord and bullying the lodgers. I hope that at last some 
exasperated tenant brained the old nuisance with a broomstick. 


At last! 


Will the Anti-Coneiérge prove a success? Will it draw 
the teeth of the overbearing Cerberus whom no ‘tips’? will 
render placable? At least, the day after you have ‘ tipped”’ 
him he is as churlish and as insolent as ever. Will the new 
journal be able to persuade or to coerce the curmudgeon, 
male or female, who scowls at you over the half-door of the 
lodge, into giving a civil answer when spoken to; will it deter 
him from mislaying your letters and newspapers, denying you 


to your friends, purloining your firewood, und supplying the 


police with periodical reports on your incomings and outgoings, 


your sayings and doing I gravely doubt the power of the 
Anti-Concicrge to do this. The gyves of ‘‘jaunitorisem’’ are too 
firmly riveted round the wrists of France to be removable by 
anything short of a social revolution. 


The best way of repressing the Conci¢rge would be to 
reform him altogether by abolishing him. But how are you 
to dispense with his abhorrent and grudgingly-rendered 
services in a city where the houses are of such vast size and 
the inmates of which are sometimes so multudinous? ‘The 
reason for the over-populousness of Parisian houses 


original 
learn; and it 


has always puzzled me. It is never too old to 
was only yesterday that I found a very succinct explanation of 
the phenomenon which had so long perplexed me in the 
account of a trip to Paris made by Doctor Martin Lister, who 
had been one of the physicians of Charles the Second. Says 
Dr. Lister, writing in 1698 :— 

It is also almost certain that for the quantity of ground possessed by the 

common people this city (Paris) is much more populous than any part of 
There are trom five to ten ménages or distinct families in a 
single house. , . . This difference between the two cities also is true, that 
here the palaces and convents have eat up the people’s dwellings and 
crowded them excessively together ; whereas in London the contrary may 
Le observed—that the people have destroyed the palaces and placed them- 
selves on the foundations of them, and forced the nobility to live in squares 
cr streets, in a sort of community; but this they have done very honestly, 
laving fairly purchased them. 
When the Doctor penned these undeniably shrewd and lucid 
observations, he had evidently in his mind’s eye the recent 
conversion into ‘‘ building lots’’ of the magnificent domain by 
Charing-cross once the property of the spendthrift noble- 
man who, albeit he did not die in ‘‘the worst inn’s worst 
room,’’ at Kirby Moorside, as libellous Mr. Pope asserted, but 
in the best room of the best inn of the village of which he was 
the freecholder, certainly ended in ignoble embarrassment a life 
of unprofitable splendour and excess. Dr. Lister had seen the 
building of George-street, Villiers-street, Duke-street, Buck- 
ingham-street, and Off-alley on the site of the almost regal 
palace and gardens of Dryden’s ‘‘ Zimri.’’ 


London. 


One of the very best stories that I ever heard about a 
concierge Was in connection with a highly aristocratic hotel 
her Majesty’s Foreign - Office 

concierge, or ‘* portier’’ in 


in Vienna, and one of 

Messengers. The German 
zeneral, and the Austrian one in particular, is, I should pre- 
wise, a grandce of the haughtiest and most supercilious kind. 
ile wears a showy uniform, with much gold lace upon it, and 
ochaves himself accordingly. ‘The Proud Young Porter ’”’ 
in the Ballad of ‘* Lord Bateman” is humility itself in com- 
purison with one of the pampered Janitors of the Kaiserstadt. 


Well; my friend the Queen’s Messenger was smoking a 
cigarette one morning at the portal of the aristocratic hotel, 
when there rolled into the courtyard the carriage of the Grand 
Duke, say, of Saxe Wallsendstein, with his ‘Transparency the 
Grand Duke himself inside. The Messenger beheld without 
swooning the spectacle of his Transparency alighting from his 
equipage and ascending to his apartments. When the august 
form had disappeared in the shadows of the grand staircase, 
the concierge turned to my friend, and rudely remarked: ‘* When 
Grand Dukes enter the courtyard of this hotel it is customary 
to remain uncovered.”? The reply of Captain —— was prompt 
and to the point. ‘* When German portiers,’’? he observed, 
‘are insolent to Engiish gentlemen, it is customary to knock 
them down.’’? And down went that ‘‘Proud young Porter’’ 
of the aristocratic hotel. 


Captain —— was led to expect that the “ floorer’’ which 
he had administered to the ‘‘ portier’’ would cost him dear, 
and was prepared to meet the worst ; when next day the Jand- 
lord of the hotel waited upon him with, to his surprise, a 
beaming countenance. ‘‘ My dear Sir,’’ exclaimed the genial 
Ilerr —— (he is dead: he wore the shiniest hats, and served 
you with the best dinners and wines, and the longest bills 
that I can remember)— allow me to thank you for having so 
signally chastised that ill-conditioned fellow in the porter’s 
lodge. The keri has long been in want of a thrashing ; and if 
you could make it convenient to look in once or twice a month and 
beut him, you would be rendering us all a good service.”’ 


Were I a sentimentalist, and did I feelinclined to ‘‘ gush,’’ 
T should grow quite maudlin over that story of the prisoner 
in Cold Bath Fields, who was tried the other day before Mr. 
Justice Hawkins for an attempt to do grievous bodily harm to 
one of the warders. This man had found a mouse in his cell. 
Ife had tamed the little creature, and fed it from his rations, 
und taught it tricks; but made a pet of it; and it was the 


only friend he had in the world. He used to keep the mouse up 
the sleeve of his jacket, and he was imprudent enough to show 
his tiny friend to his fellow-prisoners in the exercising yard ; 
and his fellow-prisoners laughed, which was a heinous thing. 


The jail officials detected these highly illicit proceedings. 
They took the mouse away from the prisoner, and killed it. 
Thereupon the bereaved man, desperate in his distress, became 
He rushed out of his cellinto the corridor, and had 
an altercation with the warder. This functionary had to force 
the man back into his dungeon. ‘There was a knife lying upon 
the table; and, according to the warder’s showing, the prisoner 
seized the weapon and tried to stab him with it, missing him 
and striking the back of the door. But no dent was found in 
the door, and the evidence, as to the attempt to stab, was 
generally weak. ‘The learned counsel for the prosecution was 
very jocose over the case ; and his humorous remarks excited 
roars of laughter. The jury took rather a pathetic than a 
comic view of the matter, and found the prisoner not guilty. 


mutinous, 


I notice that Mr. Justice Hawkins, in his humanely con- 
siderate summing up, pointed out that obviously this sort of 
thing—meaning the conversion of rats and mice, and such 
small deer into domestic pets—‘‘ could not be allowed in 
prisons ; otherwise prisoners might bring in for their recreation 
rabbits or guinea pigs.’’? At the mention of guinea pigs there 
was much laughter in court. Touching rabbits, I wonder 
whether any of the persons who laughed so consumedly at the 
Old Bailey had read that chapter in ‘‘ American Notes’? in 
which Charles Dickens describes the prisoner in the solitary 
cell at Philadelphia who was allowed, as an indulgence, to 
keeprabbits. 1 do not think they would have taken away the 
Englishman's mouse in an American prison. But our cousins 
are inveterate sentimentalists, now in a merciless and now in a 
vindictive direction. It was an excess of seutimentalism which 
on two occasions incited citizens inconsolable for the loss of 
President Garfield to try to shoot his assassin. 


It is so long since I read the story of Latude that I cannot 
with precision remember whether it was he or some other 
rat-tuming captive who, while feeding lis four-footed friends, 
one day thought one of the rodents too greedy, and, with lis 
spoon, rapped him over the nose. When the 
dinner next day the greedy rat was seen to rub his nose with 


rats cume to 


his paw in a penitent manner. Storics such as these make 
boys and girls whimper; nay, their recital sometimes sullices 
to make humans of sterner stuff feel womanish for a moment 
or two; but, as Mr. Justice Hawkins very properly told the 
jury, ‘‘all prison life is a punishment, and if we make it 
agreeable they would have a great many more persons visiting 
the jails than at the present time.’’ There itis. The old 
practice was to load a prisoner with chains and thrust him 
into a hole, very often underground, and leave him there, in 
darkness, and foulness, and half starvation. But they allowed 
him to make friends of the rats and inice. 


Somewhat merciless measure las been meted out, it would 
appear, by the reviewers to Mr. Eliezer Edwards, whose 
“Words, Facts, and Phrases: a Dictionary of Curious, 
Quaint, and Out-of-the-Way Matters’? (Chatto and Windus), 
I have just seen. Works of this description, half philological, 
half antiquarian, and wholly desultory, usually abound in 
blunders ; and it would be strange indeed if in Mr. Eliezer 
Edwards's portly tome of over six hundred pages there were 
not a considerable proportion of erroncous and misleading 
statements, But the. business, I take it, of criticism in 
examining a work of this nature is good-naturedly to point 
out the most conspicuous mistakes made, in the hope that in 
the next edition they will be corrected by the author. And 
there is certainly research enough in ‘ Words, Facts, and 
Phrases ’’ to make it worthy of going through several editions. 


The whole critical pack have, of course, run down, fastencd 
upon, and torn with remorseless jaws Mr. Edwards's extra- 
ordinary definition of ** Acrobat” trom “a Greek word signify- 
ing to run on tiptoe.’’ An acrobat is, literally, only a person 
who “‘walks at a height.’’ ‘The term would seem to be one 
of comparatively modern coinage. ‘The artist whom we term 
an acrobat was, among the ancient Greeks, a monobolos, a con- 
tomonobolos, or a skoinobates. It is by the last name that the 
funambulist is known by the modern Greeks, who repudiate 
our ‘acrobat’? as scornfully as they do our ‘‘telegram.’”? On 
the other hand, I gather from that ‘‘ gulf of learning ’’—the 
hyperbolical expression was first applied by Fuller to Bishop 
Andrewes—Anthony Rich, that the old Greeks had a builder's 
scaffold of peculiar construction, called acrobatiké mekané—the 
Latin scansoria machina. Thus, the masons and bricklayers of 
antiquity were nominally ‘‘ acrobats.”’ 


The Saturday Review has been, in particular, savagely 
ferocious because Mr. Edwards, in informing his readers that 
the Acropolis was the citadel of Athens, went on to remark 
that ‘‘at first Acropolis was the name of the whole City, 
which was so called from Acrops, the founder ; but that after- 
wards, when the city extended over the adjoining plains, the 
name of Acropolis was confined to the citadel and the ground 
adjoining.’? Well, it is human to err; and by the time a 
second edition of his Dictionary is required Mr. Edwards may 
amend his record as to the mythical ‘‘ Acrops,’’ and by 
reference to any etymological dictionary discover the two Greek 
words of which Acropolis is compounded. 


‘ 


1 have myself something to say to the gentleman, but, 
assuredly not in any spirit of ill-nature. I note that, under 
the head ‘‘ Pennant,’’ he observes :— 

When Van Tromp, the Dutch admiral, appeared with his fleet on the 
coasts of England, he hoisted a broom on the topmast of his ship, as in- 
dicative of his intention to sweep the ships of England from the sea. The 
English admiral, in retaliation, hoisted a horsewhip at his mast head to 
indicate that he intended to chastise the Dutchman, The pennant, which 
symbolises the horsewhip, has ever since been the distinguishing mark of 
English ships of war. 

The legend—it is only a legend—about the Pennant, or, 


more correctly, ‘‘ Pendant,’ is somewhat differently narrated 
in Mr. MacGeorge’s exhaustive ‘‘ History of Flags”’ (Blackie 
and Son, Glasgow, 1881). Mr. MacGeorge tells us that it was 
after Van Tromp had defeated the English fleet, under Biake, 
that he cruised in the Channel with a broom at his masthead ; 
but that, in the following year the English fleet, having 
defeated the Dutch, the British admiral commanding hoisted 
from his topmast a long streamer to represent the lash of 
a whip, signifying that he had whipped his encmics off 
the sea. Ilence the tradition of the Pennant or Pendant, 
which is strengthened by an old Memorandum preserved, 
so it is understood, at the Admiralty. But the cautious 
Mr. MacGeorge does not omit to warn his readers that 
the whip-lash-shaped pennant could not be considered 
in the midst of the seventeenth century as altogether a new 
flag. In the ‘Tudor M.S. there is a description of a flag of the 
same kind as the Pennant. It is called a *‘ Streamer,”’ and is 
‘appointed to stand in the top of a ship or in the forccastie, 
and therein is to be put no arms, but a man’s conceit or device, 
and may be of length twenty, thirty, forty, or sixty yards, 
and is slit as well as a guydhomme (guidon) or standard.” 
Admiral Smyth in his ‘ Sailors’ Word-Book,’’ or digest of 
nautical phrases, accurately defines the difference between the 
broad and narrow pennant, but says nothing about the broom 
and whip tradition. 


Writing from Venice, lately, I could not fail to take note of 
the happily short-lived strike among the gondoliers. I learn 
from the New York Ierald that there has been a very 
lively ‘** sciopero”’ among not the gondolicrs but the hackney 
cab drivers of the Empire City. The Jehus 
demanded fourteen dollars—that is to say, fifty-six shillings— 
a week wages. ‘The masters offered a maximum wage of 
twelve dollars, or forty-cight shillings, weekly. So far as | 
can make out, the drivers have got, the best of the dispute ; but 
the masters, in sulkily conceding the additional two dollars, 
ominously hint that the difference must come out of the 
pockets of the public in the shape of an increased tariff of 
fares. As it is, in New York, the lowest fare for a ‘ course’? 
in a one-licrse coupé is a dollar. 


associated 


The traveller in the United States is apt, when he has paid 
his hackney coach fare, to think that American livery stable 
keepers are the most extortionate industrials in the whole 
civilised world. At Salt Lake City, if I remember aright, [ 
was charged three dollars and a half, or fourteen shillings an 
hour, for the hire of a barouche and pair; and, as we took 
even to the quarters of the U.S. 
garrison at Camp Douglas, our little account for hack 
hire seemed to me_ grievously ‘‘stilf.”’ But, it so 
chanced that, a day or two afterwards, I met the pro- 
prictor of the barouche in a railway car en route for Ogden, 
We had quite a friendly talk about prices; and he quoted a 
long array of figures tu prove that tue fare which his driver 
had charged me was, in reality, a strictly moderate one. 
Horsellesh, forage, harness, the repair of wheels and springs, 
and in particular coachmen’s wages, were, he assured ime, all 
terribly costly items, not only in the ‘Verritory of Utah, but 
throughout the States, 


rather a long drive, 


I have some odd fish—some very odd fish—among my cor- 
respondents. Here is a gentleman—personally anonymous, of 
course, and siguing himself ‘* Not at all Selfish ’’—who takes 
the Write me, all the way from Oporto, the 
following: : 

** What is the matter with you? In your last ‘ Echoes’ you have only 
mide use of the word / fifty-three times,’’ 


trouble to 


I would amicably hint; for the benefit of the gentleman 
at Oporto, that, should he visit England next season, there is 
on the London and Brighton Railway a hospitable institution 
called Earlswood, the worthy secretary of which, Mr. W. 
Nicholas, would, I am sure, be glad to entertain him. The 
word ‘*1’’ very frequently occurs in this page, for the sole 
and simple reason that it is written in the first person 
singwar. I write in the course of every year about three 
hundred leading articles in a daily newspaper. In addressing 
my readers therein, I use the word ‘*we’’: that being a con- 
ventional expression of cditorial impalpability; but in the 
‘“*Echoes’”’ I am ‘G. A.S.,’? and must fain say ‘‘I,’’ or 
stultify myself. Opening at random ‘Veter Plymley’s 
Letters,’? I note at page 491 (Works of Sydney Smith, 
Longman, 1854), in a passage of only twenty-two lines, the 
pronouns ‘‘J,’’ ‘my,’? and ‘‘me’’ occurring no less than 
In what style would it suit the gentleman 
brother 


eleven times. 
at Oporto that Peter should have addressed his 
Abraham, ‘‘who lived in the country ?’’ Would this 
served ?— 

If one could see good measures pursued, one would not care a farthing 
who is in power; but the writer of this letter has a passionate love for 
common justice, and for common sense, and he abhors and despises every 
man who builds up his political fortunes upon their ruin. 


have 


Not an “I” here; but is not the style somewhat wooden 
and slightly obscure? Macaulay, in the Preface to his 
‘Critical and Historical Essays,’? unwisely repudiates the 
first person. He begins, ‘‘ The author of these 
sensible of their defects that he,’’ &., &e. The preface is a 
singularly weak and tame one. Compare the bold explicitness 
ef Sydney Smith in the preface to his Essays. ** When first [ 
went into the Church I had a curacy in the middle of Salis- 
bury Plain. The Squire of the parish took a fancy to me, and 
requested me to go with his son to reside at the University of 
Weimar ; before we could get there, Gerniany became the seat 
of war, and, in stress of politics, we put into Edinburgh, where 
I remained five years.” How fresh, natural, and hearty is this 
personal statement. Contrast it with the laboured and artificial 
‘*The author of these Essays is so sensible of their defects 
that he,’’ &c., &c. The illustrious historian was in manlier 
tune when he began his greatest work. ‘‘I purpose to write 
the History of England,’ he says. Adieu, sweet Seiior of 
Oporto. G. A. 8. 


Lessay s is so 
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THE NEW DEAN OF WELLS. 

The Deanery of Wells, which was rendered vacant by 
the death of the Very Rev. A. S. Johnson, M.A., is to be 
filled by the Rev. Edward Hayes Plumptre, D.D., Pre- 
bendary of Portpool, in St. Paul’s Cathedral, Professor 
of Exegesis of the New Testament in King’s College, 
London, and Vicar of Bickley, Kent. Professor 
Plumptre was educated at University College, Oxford, 
where he graduated B.A. (double first class) in 1844 
and M.A. in 1847. He was Fellow of Brasenose 
College from 1844 to 1847. From 1851 to 1858 he was 
assistant teacher at Lincoln’s Inn Chapel. He has been 
select preacher before the University of Oxford on 
three several occasions; for nearly twenty years he 
was Dean of Queen’s College, Oxford; and he has held 
numerous other appointments. His writings also have 
been very numerous, and he was from 1869 to 1874 a 
member of the Old Testament Company for the revision 
of the Authorised Version. 


COMPRESSED-AIR LOCOMOTIVE 
ENGINES. 


An mportant step has been made towards the mechanical 
working of tramways by the introduction of the Beaumont 
compressed-air engine on the Stratford and Epping 
Forest branch of the North Metropolitan Tramways. 
This engine comprises a store tank or reservoir for the 
compressed air, which is utilized in cylinders of small 
diameter, motion being given to the pistons by the ex- 
pansion of the air in the cylinders and transmitted to the 
wheels by gearing. The reservoir is charged at a pressure 
of 10001b. per square inch at the commencement of each 
journey. An inspection of the  air-compressing 
machinery and of the working of the tramway engine 
was made on Friday week, when the details were explained 
by the inventor, Colonel Beaumont, R.E. The -com- 
pressing machinery consists of a fixed compound engine 
having a high pressure cylinder 12in. in diameter, 
cutting off at half stroke and using steam at 95 1b. boiler 
pressure. The low-pressure cylinder is 20 in. in diameter. 
The air compressor is on what is known as the ‘“‘stage’’ 
principle, the air being compressed in a series of cylinders 
of gradually decreasing diameter. From the compressors 
the air is conducted through about 250 ft. of 1} in. iron pipe to 
the street in the Broadway,-Stratford, where there is a fiexible 
hose attachment for filling the reservoir on the engine. ‘This 
operation occupies about fifteen minutes, during which time 
the compressing engine is working. There is only one tramway 
engine running at present, but the compressing arrangements 
are equal to the supply of compressed air to four engines, 
working continuously. The tramway engine takes a tramcar 
to Leytonstone and back, and then stops a quarter of an hour 
to replenish its air supply, when it starts with another car, 
the intermediate journeys being performed by horses. On the 
occasion of the run last week, the engine, having brought 
in a car from Leytonstone, was replenished in a quarter of an 
hour, the pressure at starting being 10001b. per square inch. 
The distance from Stratford to Leytonstone is two and a 
quarter miles and an ascent the whole way, the total rise being 
82 ft., an incline of 1 in 25 and a curve of 50ft. radius 
being encountered at Maryland Point-bridge. The run was 
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accomplished in twenty-two minutes, and on examination the 
guage showed a preasure of 675 Ib. per square inch, showing 
that 325 1b. of pressure had been used. On reaching Stratford 
on the return journey the gauge registered a pressure of 
5501b., indicating that 1251b. more of air pressure had 
been used. The small power required on the return journey 
is accounted for by the fact that it is a falling gradient 
the whole way, so that at times air is not used at all. 
The engine throughout ran with remarkable smoothness 
and with scarcely any noise. It has been on the road 
about a month, and it is stated that only at first horses 
were a little startled now and then at seeing a large vehicle 
moving along without horses and apparently without wheels, 
as they are boxedin. With regard to fuel cost, it is estimated 
that 231b. of fuel is used per train mile for hauling a gross 
weight of 13 tons, the engine weighing 9 tons and the car and 
passengers 4 tons, sometimes more if crowded. But it has to 
be observed that the compressing engine is standing for three- 


quarters of the day, only soggy, 2 ag for a quarter of 
an hour out of every hour. ere there four tramway 
engines running it would be kept fully at work, and it is 
estimated that the consumption of fuel would then be 
reduced to about 91b. or 101b. per train mile. Should 
the system be permanently adopted on this or, indeed, 
any other tramway system, it is intended to dispense 
with the independent engine, and to have a combined 
engine and tramcar. So far as the working of the 
Beaumont engine has proceeded, it is clearly demonstrated 
that air at a pressure of 1000 1b. per square inch can be 
used with safety and without any difficulty or hindrance 
whatever. ‘The next desirable step would be its adoption 
on the underground railways, for which it would seem to 


be eminently adapted. 


THE NORTH-WEST TERRITORY OF 
CANADA. 


We publish this week Engravings of two more Views of 
the great North-West Territory, in addition to the three 
which appeared in our last publication, from the Sketches 
with which we have been favoured by his Excellency the 
Marquis of Lorne, Governor-General of Canada, who 
drew them in September while travelling with his suite 
through that extensive part of the Canadian Dominion. 
His Excellency, on Oct. 25, after his return to Ottawa, 
sent these Sketches to us, through Lieutenant-Colonel de 
Winton, and signified his permission to engrave them 
for the benefit of our readers, who will certainly join with 
us in thanking the Governor-General of Canada for such 
an interesting contribution to this Journal. 

Some account of the North-West Territory and of the 
Province of Manitoba, together with which it was truns- 
ferred in 1870, by purchase, from the proprietary rule of 
the Hudson’s Bay Company to the Dominion of Canada, 
has already been given to our readers; but it may be 
serviceable here to repeat a few chief particulars. The 
Nr of Manitoba, or rather its capital, the city of 

Vinnipeg, is at the confluence of the Assineboine with 
the Red River, near where they flow into Lake Winnipeg, 
about half way between the Atlantic and the Pacific sea- 
coasts of North America, and in the 50th degree of 
latitude, which is not so far north as London. It is about 
six hundred miles west of Lake Superior, from which the 

Canadian Pacific Railway, now under construction, will soon 
be made to pass through Manitoba, and to traverse the entire 
breadth of the North-West Territory, above a thousand 
miles, then to cross the Rocky Mountains, and to descend 
some of the river valleys of British Columbia to the Pacific 
shore. Manitoba, as well by its convenient situation for traffic 
as by the extraordinary fertility of its soil, which is probably 
the best in all North America for agricultural purposes, 
cannot fail to become one of the richest countries in the West. 
Beyond this, towards the Rocky Mountains, going either in a 
north-westerly direction, by way of Battleford and Edmonton, 
up the main river Saskatchewan, which is navigable for 1200 
miles, or up the South Saskatchewan and its tributaries, the 
Red Deer River, the Bow River, and others, following the 
intended route of the Canadian Pacific Railway, the land is 
found everywhere suitable for profitable cultivation, and per- 
fectly open and unencumbered, for a length of 960 miles 
and an average width of 250 miles, capable of growing 
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THE NORTH-WEST TERRITORY OF CANADA: SKETCHES BY 
THE MARQUIS OF LORNE. 


HIS EXCELLENCY 
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wheat and other English farming crops. The railway, 
to be constructed by the year after next, will bring 
all this region into traffic communication with the navigation 
of the Lakes and the St. Lawrence ; but it is also proposed to 
create a new commercial port at Churchill, on the west coast 
ot Hudson’s Bay, which is open during the swnmer months, 
and to connect it by river and railway with the North-West 
Canadinn Territory. We may refer to Silver’s excellent 
** Handbook to Canada,”’ published this year by Messrs. 8. W. 
Silver and Co., of Cornhill; or to Mr. H. Hepple Hall's 
volume, ** Lands of Plenty, British North America’? (W. H. 
Allen and Co.), or to an interesting book of Mr. W. Fraser 
ltae’s, ‘*Newroundland to Manitoba’? (Sampson Low and 
Co.), which will supply much information upon this subject. 

It is understood that Dr. W. H. Russell, the Times 
correspondent, who accompanied the party of the Marqnis of 
Lorne in his recent journey as far as the British Columbian 
froutier, will shortly publish a narrative and descriptive 
account of it. 

The two Sketches now presented to the reader were taken 
by his Excellency on the banks of Red Deer River, which is, 
like Bow River, shown in one of the Views given last week, a 
tributary of the South Saskatchewan; but its upper -stream 
and source are not far distant from Edmonton, on the North 
Saskatchewan, all this part of the territory being very well 
watered. ‘There are encampments of the Blackfeet Indians on 
Red Deer River, and they were visited by the Governor- 
General. The land here is excellent in quality of soil, and 
the snow in winter is said never to lie more than three months. 
The woods shown in the Sketch are principally cotton-wood or 
poplar; but the lesser shrubs are willows, cranberry-bushes, 
which grow high, and ‘‘ choke-cherries,’’ the fruit of which 
hangs in rich clusters from the plant. 








THE TRIAL OF GUITEAU. 

The Engravings on our front page are from Sketches by our 
correspondent and Artist at Washington, representing scenes 
at the commencement of the trial ot Charles Guiteau, which 
began on the 14th ult., for the murder of the late President 
Garicld. The trial is in the Supreme Court of the District of 
Columbia, within which the City of Washington, the Federal 
Cupital of the United States, is situated; and it will be re- 
membered that the crime of July 2 took place in that city, at 
the railway station, where the lumented President was 
ubout to enter the train for a journey. ‘The prisoner has 
since been kept in confinement at the jail of Washington, 
and two attempts have been made by excited fanatics to 
tuke his life; one being that of a sergeant of the guard 
at the prison, who shot at Guiteau through the window 
of his cell; and the other instance when a young countryman 
on horseback rode up to the police van in which Guiteau was 
conveyed to the Court, and fired a shot at him, but failed to 
hit him. The fury of the lower classes of the populace, when- 
ever Guiteau is brought forth, vents itself in yelling and hoot- 
ing at him, and in threatening gestures, which the police are 
scarcely able to restrain. 

Judze Cox presides in the Court, and a jury has been 
formed of twelve citizens of Washington, mostly tradesmen, 
the foreman being Mr. J. P. Hamlin, keeper of a restaurant ; 
two are grocers, two or three merchants, one a plasterer, and 
one is a negro labouring man. ‘The Counsel for the pro- 
secution are Mr. Porter, Judge of another Court; Mr. Cork- 
hill, who also has the military rank of Colonel; Attorney- 
General Smith, trom the Federal Department of Justice; 
and Mr. Davidge, of the District of Columbia bar. The 
counsel assigned by the Court for the prisoner’s defence was 
Mr. Robinson, of the District of Columbia bar; but Mr. George 
Scoville, of the Chicago bar, who is the prisoner’s brother-in- 
law, was chosen by Guiteau himself, who repudiated altogether 
the assistance of Mr. Robinson. The prisoner is accompanicd 
by his sister, Mrs. Scoville, and by his brother, Mr. Jolin 
Guiteau, merchant, of Chicago. 

The behaviour of Charles Guiteau, from day to day, since 
the trial began, has been rude and eccentric, and even insub- 
ordinate to the Court, as though he sought by affected extrava- 
gance, to act up to the plea of insanity, upon which alune his 
legal defence can be founded. He persists in his continnal 
interruptions of the witnesses, and even of his own Counsel ; 
frequently declares that, in shooting the President, he merely 
obeyed a Divine inspiration, and claims to be honoured as a 
patriot and benefactor of his country. He has written a lengthy 
statement, which is published in the American papers, and has 
had much to say of his private and family affairs ; of his theo- 
lozical opinions, and of his father’s connection in past times 
with the Oneida society of religious mystics and fanatics, under 
their pretended apostle, Noyes, who are described in one of 
Mr. Hepworth Dixon’s books. His brother and sister have 
given evidence concerning the existence of insanity in some of 
the family; but it is generally considered that Charles Guiteau 
is only feigning to be insane. The act of shooting General 
Garfield is not denied; but it is pleaded that his death was 
caused by mismanagement on the part of the surgeons, who 
at first said that he would recover from the wound. 


LETTS’S DIARIES AND POCKET-BOOKS. 
All the productions of this firm are of a thoroughly practical 
nature, and may be relied on for the accuracy of their con- 
tents and the durability of the bindings. ‘Their No. 1 Diary 
is in quarto, and has a page for every day in the year. It 
contains a mass of information necessary for business men 
condensed into small compass. Another quarto diary is inter- 
leaved with blotting-paper. While this tirm are, as has been 
stited, especially noted for turning out publications of a 
practica] kind, elegance is not sacrificed, as is evidenced by 
t wir russia leather pocket-books. Among their various works 
lay be meutioned a medical diary, office diary, pocket diaries, 
ii 


ousekeeper, desk tablet, and engagement tablet. 


CHRISTMAS AND NEW-YEAR CARDS. 

More of these elegant tritles—admirably adapted for inter- 
at this festive season, as tokens or friendship or 
uffection—have been received. Taking first the productions 
of Messrs. Marcus Ward and Co., a Souvenir of the Season 

wing tour delicately-coloured lithographs of spring, summer, 

‘uiun, and winter) claims, perhaps, priority of mention ; 
aithough it is difficult to particularise when all the specimens 
are lughly finished and in thoroughly good taste. Scarcely 
juterior to these are the numerous dainty nick-nacks, a tew of 
the larger ones being printed on satin, issued by Mr. H. 
liothe. ‘hen comes the tirm of Messrs. Philipp Brothers with 
a host of charniing subjects, included in their Gallery Serics 
of Christmas Cards. A few specimens, the subjects being 
birds and tiowers, have been received from Mr. William Luks. 
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General Sir Frederick Ioberts, before leaving for India, 
gave Messrs. Lock and Whittield several sittings for a lifesize 
portrait in oil, whichis now completed, and on view, for a few 
weeks, at their studio, 178, Kegent-street 


PARISIAN SAYINGS AND DOINGS. 
(From our own Correspondent.) 
Paris, Tuesday, Nov. 29. 

There are weeks when Paris seems as dull as a provincial 
town. ‘There are other weeks when every day brings a new 
spectacle, a new scandal, a new book, a new picture, or at 
least a new journal. This week Paris has acqnired two new 
sights which will require insertion in the visitor’s guide-book— 
two panoramas. On Saturday the press and the élite of 
artistic Paris were invited by MM. Poilpot and Jacob toa 
private view of their panorama of the battle of Reichs- 
hoffen—the ‘‘ Cuirassiers of Reichshoffen,’? installed in a 
fantastic structure erected on the site of the old Valentino 
dancing saloon by M. Charles Garnier, the architect of 
the Opera. ‘The previous day M. Castellani had invited the 
same company to the Rue de Bondy, to see his panorama 
of the ** Defence of Belfort.’’ Soon the two military painters, 
MM. Detaille and de Neuville will claim attention with their 
panorama of the ‘‘ Battle of Champigny.’’ In short, the 
mania for panoramas is spreading with alarming rapidity, and, 
at the present rate, we shall soon have a panoramic repre- 
sentation of the whole of the Franco-Prussian War. ‘The 
merits of the two panoramas I have mentioned are by no means 
equal. M. Castellani’s figures are very poorly drawn. ‘The 
‘* Cuirassiers of Reichshoffen,’’ on the contrary, are admirably 
drawn and painted, and, as a panoroma, the exhibition is 
excellent. Still, in trying to render the illusion too com- 
plete, the painters have, perhaps, overshot the mark— 
the real vines in the foreground, the real earth torn up by 
obuses, the broken sabres and guns, the drums and musical 
instruments, the real hayrick, the imitation of snow on the 
trees by means of plaster, are all very well; but the 
“‘naturalism’’ becomes excessive when it places here and 
there waxen figures of dead and wounded. ‘The picture of a 
battle is horrible enough in itself without the addition of the 
Morgue or of the museum of Madame Tussaud. 

While I am talking about pictures, I may mention a little 
artistic f¢te that took place in Meissonier’s studio last Saturday, 
in the presence of thirty or forty painters, sculptors, and 
men of letters. An American photographer, Mr. Muybridges, 
exhibited some instantaneous photographs of men and animals 
in motion; and, with the aid of a magic lantern and a rotary 
movement, he showed us horses galloping, greyhounds and 
men running, and even birds flying. In future, photography 
will preserve the image of aman’s gait, just as the phonograph 
preserves almost the sound of his voice. 

It has often been said that in France the State supports 
one half of the population by means of the taxes paid by 
the other half. Certainly, for complicated bureaucracy, 
and for the multitude’ of Government employés, few 
countries could compete with France. In the French 
Government Offices, all over the country, red tape is re- 
placed by red rope, red cables! These positions, from the 
most modest to the most exalted, are obtained by influence. 
The scullery-maid and the shoeblack in the fifth-class pre- 
fecture of the most remote provincial town have obtained their 
places through influence. The keepers of all the tobacco 
shops in France have obtained their privilege through 
influence. No writer would think of offering an article to a 
French review without a letter of recommendation. Nobody 
ever entered the French Academy without influence. You 
can’t even go to the first performance of a new piece at the 
theatre without being backed up by considerable influence. 
In short, the French are a nation of solicitors. From the 
ambassadors down to the rural policemen, from Madame Adam 
down to Mdlle. Jété-Battu of the corps de ballet of the Opera, 
all are in turn protectors and protected. The public service 
being recruited in this manner, it is but natural that the merit 
of functionaries is not always in proportion to the posts they 
occupy, and that the vast network of bureaucratic machinery 
elfectually resists reform. ‘The heads of departments, from 
the Ministers down to the chefs de bureau, find their hands tied 
by conflicting influences and protections, and they have to 
spend at least half their time in maintaining their own 
position. It is absurd, it is disgraceful, but itis so. With a 
view to remedying this state of things, M. Louis Le Grand 
proposed in the Chamber, the other day, that deputies should 
be prohibited from all kinds of recommendation. The pro- 
posal was voted to be ridiculous. Naturally! Every deputy 
has hundreds of protégés, on whose support he depends for 
his election. Now, M. Waldeck-Rousseau, the new Minister 
of the Interior, has issued a circular to the Prefects announcing 
his resolution to receive no demands or recommendations except 
those that have passed through their intermediary. The only 
result of this measure will be to increase the influence of the 
Prefects, and to throw the stream of recommendations into a 
new channel. After all, if the Prefects owe their appoint- 
ment to their assiduity in this or that salon, or to the favour 
of this or that great personage, what likelihood is there of 
the improvement of the administrative personnel ? 

The appointment of M. Paul Bert to the Ministry of Public 
Worship continues to cause great dissatisfaction. M. Bert is, 
unfortunately, a violent man, which, apart from his militant 
atheism, is enough to render him unfit to deal with so dif- 
ficult a matter as the French religious question. In his speech 
to the personnel of his ministry last week M. Bert announced 
that the Cabinet intended to carry out to the letter the pro- 
visions of the Concordat, and intimated in plain terms that 
this was only a temporary expedient in anticipation of the 
separation of Church and State, and that the policy of the 
Gambetta Cabinet would be one of war against Catholicism, 
and that war would be offensive rather than defensive. 
Apropos of this question, M. Jules Simon has assumed the 
political direction of the Gaulois newspaper, which has been 
bought by MM. Denormandie and Krantz. M. Jules Simon 
intends to lead a journalistic campaign against the proposed 
revision of the Constitution, and against the anti-clerical 
intolerance of the new Cabinet. M. Simon’s programme is 
‘No revision! Liberty of conscience and religious liberty !’’ 

The following figures are of interest now that the religious 
question is coming into greater prominence than ever. ‘The 
French budget of public worship amounts to 53,365,866f. 
Out of this sum the Israelite ministers, 61 in number, receive 
220,000f.; the Reformed Churches, with their 722 pastors, 
679,100f. ‘The Catholic Church, whose ministry numbers 
45,193 members, receives the rest—in round number, fifty-two 
millions of francs. In Paris and some other large towns, 
private endowments render the clergy independent of the State 
allowance. In the country the curés are almost entirely 
dependent on the 900f. a year that they receive trom the State, 
the marriage and burial fees being infinitesimal. 

The ‘‘ Salon Carré,’’ the grand gallery, the Italian and the 
Rubens gallery in the Louvre Museum, are closed for repairs, 
which will probably last two or three months. ‘Travellers will 
bear this in mind. 

M. Tirman has been appointed Governor-Generalof Algeria, 
in place of M. Albert Grevy, resigned. 

M. Jean Aicard, the Proveng¢al poet, has published a new 
verse translation of ‘‘ Othello,’? tragments of which were 
played at the ‘Théatre Frangais in 1878. Tu. 


THE PLAYHOUSES. 

The regular winter season of the Haymarket Theatre, under 
the management of Mr. and Mrs. Bancroft, began on Satur- 
day last with the well-known ‘‘stock’? drama of ‘ Plot and 
Passion,’’ and a sparkling trifle called ‘‘ A Lesson,” ‘adapted 
by Mr. Burnand from a French piece, entitled ‘* Lolotte.’’ 
I went to the Haymarket on Monday. ‘* Plot and Passion ”’ 
is designated in the Haymarket programme “an original play, 
written by Tom Taylor.’’ I remember very well indeed the 
first production of this particular drama about eight-and- 
twenty years ago; andI also remember that the late Mr. John 
Lang had, or claimed to have, a good deal to do with its author- 
ship. Mr. Lang wasa gentleman of great literary talent. He 
had been in Australia, and for many years was editor of an 
influential Anglo-Indian newspaper. He was the author 
of a novel called **'loo Clever by Tfalf,’? and other works, 
What share he may have had in framing the scenario 
of ** Plot and Passion’? is scarcely worth inquiring into at 
this time of day; but it seems, nevertheless, tulerably certain 
that the main incident on which the plot of the piece turns :— 
the employment of a beautiful female spy by lFouché, who 
intrusts her with the hideous mission of luring a handsome 
young Royalist to his destruction, and who, instead of betray - 
ing, falls passionately in love with him, belongs neither to the 
late Mr. Tom ‘Taylor, nor to the late Mr. John Lang, but toa 
certain Honoré de Balzac, who has enlarged on it, with splendid 
effect, in a very well known romance called ‘* Les Chonuans.”’ 

‘¢ Plot and Passion’? is a play excellently well adapted for 
private theatriculs. The situations are piquant and ctfective ; 
no elaborate stage machinery is required; numerous oppor- 
tunities for dressing handsomely are provided; and, finally, 
nearly everybody in the dramatis personce is an important 
personage, with plenty to say. But to a public andience, 
composed of boxes, stalls, and gallery, ‘‘ Plot and Passion ”’ 
presents one fatal element of unpopularity. The cast is des- 
titute of a pure girlheroine. A miscellaneous audience has no 
objection, now and again, toa thoroughly wicked widow as a 
heroine. Witness the success of * Forget Me Not’? and 
“T’Aventuriére.’ But the matronly heroine who has 
been naughty and yearns to be virtuous, has in general few 
Marie de Fontanges, the would-be imgéuue of 
‘* Plot and Passion,’’ is, to use a vulgar but forcible expression, 
“no chicken.’? Her record is equivocal. She has been a 
desperate gamester. She has been for ever so long # hack of 
the Préfecture de Police, a paid spy of Fouché; and con- 
sequently the sudden affection of this comparatively ‘old 
stager’’ in intrigue and venality for the young, comely, and 
chivalrous Henri de Neuville labours under the disadvantage 
of resembling passion much more than it docs purity. 

It would have been, I venture to think, eminently con- 
ducive to the cause of just criticism had those who could 
remember Robson, Emery, Alfred Wigan, and Mrs. Stirling 
in ‘Plot and Passion’’ forborne to trouble the public with 
their reminiscences of the great comedians in question. Those 
comparisons which are proverbially odious ure seldom so 
utterly detestable as when they apply to a play performed in 
a past generation and to the same play as it is acted at the 
present day. We should remember that times change, and 
that we change with them. ‘The burlesque acting of Madame 
Vestris, of Mrs. Honey, of Mrs. Keeley, of Miss Fairbrother, 
of Miss Emma Stanley had scarcely anything in common 
with the burlesque acting of Miss Nellie Farren, Miss Kate 
Vanghan, and Miss Connie Gilchrist ; but that fact does not 
prove the modern school of burlesque at the Gaiety to be a 
bad school. Very probably, could Madame Vestris and Mrs. 
Honey return to the scene of their former triumphs, they 
would be unappreciated by modern audiences and modern 
critics. Taking the Haymarket Company on their own 
merits, and refraining from the injustice of judging them 
from any other standard, I look upon their rendering of 
“Plot and Passion”? as, on the whole, a very clever and 
interesting performance of a play wholly unsuitable to 
capacity of a troupe who, with the exception of Miss Ada 
Cavendish, are all more or less saturated with the traditions 
of the Prince of Wales’s Theatre in the palmy days of the 
Robertsonian comedies. ‘* Plot and Passion” is a didactic 
play, somewhat stilted and inflated in its language. ‘The 
characters are continually apostrophising each other, _ ats 
‘Joseph Fouché!’’ “ Maric de Fontanges!’? ‘* Maximilian 
Desmarets!’’ and so forth. With frequency they tumble on 
their knees, burst into tears, fall into each other’s arms, or 
mutually spurn one another ‘‘ as the worm beneath the heel.” 
In a word, they ‘‘carry on”? in a manner wholly unusual in 
“‘Society,’’ and in violation of all the received canons of 
‘“‘Caste.”’? It is no fault of Mr. Bancroft if he has failed to 
grasp the very complex character of Fouché, Duke of Otranto, 
The ex-Jacobin and Verrorist, who became Minister of Police 
under Napoleon I. and who was for a short time the chict 
adviser of Louis XVIII. after the fall of the Empire, 
was, beyond doubt, an unconscionable villain. But he was 
not by any means the listless, languid, lalf-somnolent 
personage that Mr. Bancroft has made him appear. He was 
essentially and exceptionally wide awake. He was a Breton, 
alert, abrupt and rif. ‘hat he was somewhat of a humorist 
is shown by his reply to the conscientious General whom 
he sent into exile atter the Hundred Days. ‘* Whither 
shall I go, Traitor’’? wrote the conscientious General. 
‘* Wherever you like, you—confounded idiot,’? wrote back 
Fouché. Sut, scoundrel as he was, he had redeeming 
qualities. He was placable. He was generous. One 
morning, when he was Minister of Police, an aged lady, in 
shabby-genteel garb and closely veiled, called upon him. She 
told him, sobbing, that he had known her in her days of wealth 
and revown, and that she was now reduced to the direst indi- 
gence. She raised her veil, and Fouché recognized the once 
famous and beautiful actress, Sophie Arnould. He laid his 
hand on her shoulder, not unkindly. ‘* Ia, Sophie ;”’ said the 
terrible Minister of Police ‘* tu ne manqueras pas de pain dans tes 
vieux jours.’ A handsome pension was scttled on the decayed 
nctress, and she was not expected to play the spy in return for 
favours received. Of such a Fouché Mr. Bancroft wholly fails 
to convey anideato the critic. ‘The actor reminds one more 
of a Saturnine Spanish inquisitor gravely and impert urbably 
courteous to the lucklesswretch whom on the morrow he intends 
to consign to the tender mercies of the thumbscrews and the 
rack. As Fouché, Duke of Otranto and Minister of Police, ina 
Court dress, with the broadribbon of the Legion of Honour, worn 
saltire-wise, and his breast chamarré with orders, Mr. Bancroft 
had a superb aspect. In his disguise as an Abbé he looked as 
ecclesiastical as the ancient novice of the Oratorians of 
Nantes would have looked; only somebody should tell Mr. 
Bancroft to get rid of the extraordinary metallic rattle-traps 
whfch hang from the girdle of his soutane, They represent 
Emblems for which serious people have a very deep reverence. 
They might appropriately enougi form part ot the equipment of 
amonk; but asemellishments to the dress of a secular priestthey 
are wholly out of place. ‘The Concordat was a comparatively 
juvenile institution in the year 1810. France was only halt 
reconciled to the revival of the Catholic worship; and it was 
the discreet aim of the State Clergy, tolerated by Napoleon, 
to look as little sacerdotal out of doors as possible. Many 
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of them, indeed, adopted a long black surtout andr round 
hatin lieu of the orthodox cassock and ‘ shovel.’ 

Mr. Arthur Cecil, whose “make up’’ was an artistic 

marvel, and who looked as Ralph Nickleby might have looked 
had he been a Frenchman, grasped the purport and sig- 
nificance of his part well enough; but he lacked the physical 
strength necessary to carry out his intent to the end. Skilful 
elocution, eloquent gestures, and a wonderfully diversified play 
of facial expression were all in vain in presence of a painfully 
manifest sensation of being overweighted by a part foreign 
to his attributes and beyond his resources. Mr. H. B. Conway 
looked very handsome as the hot-headed young Creole 
toyalist, Henri de Neuville. His intonation is singularly 
clear; but his voice wants light and shade; and he 
is apt to be monotonous, and noisily monotonous.  Per- 
haps, among the gentlemen, the part most evenly, most 
smoothly, and most efficiently interpreted was the Marquis de 
Cevennes of Mr. Pinero. Polite heartlessness, well-bred 
perfidy, complacent selfishness, and consistent cowardice were 
most admirably suggested in almost every word and look of 
this essentially intelligent and refined actor, who, it is 
gratifying to know, is still young, and who should go very far 
indeed in the impersonation of the highest parts in genteel 
comedy. Mr. Teesdale, as Berthier, the Grand Chamberlain, 
did his brief spiriting very well indeed as the Deus ex Machind, 
who in the last scene unravels the tangled skein of ‘‘ Plot and 
Passion.’’ Miss Ada Cavendish, as Marie de Fontanges, did 
her very best with a thankless part, and by her most excel- 
lent acting extorted what wpplause was to be obtained from 
an icily phlegmatic andience. I speak of the evening on 
which I was present, Monday. Whether the spectators were 
more enthusiastic on Saturday, I do not know. Miss Ada 
Cavendish’s work was, throughout, up hill; but she acquitted 
herself bravely. The scenery and upholstery of ‘‘ Plot and 
Passion’? at the Haymarket were very handsome, but some- 
what too garish. The furniture of Madame de Fontanges’s 
saloon was more suggestive of the period of Louis Quinze than 
of that of the First Empire ; but the interior of the old chateau 
at Prague in the second act was nearly perfect in_ the way of 
picturesqueness. ‘The dresses, designed by the Honourable 
Louis Wingfield, were, on the whole, historically accurate. 
i should have something to say to Mr. Wingfield about the 
uniforms of the soldiers, who are called in the dialogue 
“ wendarmes,’? and who are not dressed at all as gendarmes 
should be dressed ; only Mr. Wingticld is out of England, and 
cannot answer me; and, perhaps, he did not mean his soldiers 
to be gendarmes, but infantry of the Line. 

After ‘‘ Plot and Passion’’ came a diverting little trifle 
called ‘* A Lesson.’’ I think it delighted the gentlemen, who 
broke out in thunders of laughter and applause at almost 
every word and movement of Mrs. Bancroft, much more than 
it did the ladies, who seemed scarcely able to understand what 
was meant by the scraps of music-hall ditties and dances and 
the abundant slang allusions with which Mr. Burnand has 
furnished Mrs. Bancroft, who enacts the part of Miss Kate 
Reeves, ‘‘ of the Theatres Royal,’’ who has been consulted by 
a certain Lady Duncan, in connection with a proximate per- 
formance of private theatricals. Mrs. Bancroft’s fun was as 
inexhaustible and as irresistible as ever. She was full of 
animal spirits; she sang, she danced ; she was diguified, she was 
pathetic ; she was indignant by turns; but still one could not 
help wishing that she had had a worthier canvas on which to 
display the varied and brilliant embroidery of her versatile 
genius. Into the plot, if plot it could be called, of ‘A 
Lesson’? I would rather not enter. The ingenuity of Mr. 
Burnand has sufficed to deprive the little piece of its normal 
immorality, and the dialogue is all his own: racy, vivacious, 
and pure ; but the veneer of decorum is but a very thin oue, 
and you are uneasily conscious of the existence, not far 
underneath, of an impudent French farce full of incidents 
happily foreign to our social life and manners. 

It is announced that the next production at the Haymarket 
will be ‘* Victorien Sardou’s New Play, ‘ Odette.’’’ I presume 
that ‘‘ Odette ’’ will be played in English, but the fact is not 
set forth i’ the bill. 

The campaign of the Aihambra company with the ‘‘ Bronze 
Horse’? came to a brilliantly successtul termination at Her 
Majesty’s Vheatre on Wednesday last; and this instant 
Saturday the Theatre Royal Alhambra reopens for the season 
with the famous spectacie ot ‘‘‘Vhe Black Crook.’’ Certain 
structural alterations insisted upon by the Lord Chamberlain, 
and which necessitated the closing of the theatre for the last 
few weeks, have now been completed. May I be there to see. 

G. A. 8. 





MUSIC. 

The success obtained by Madame Marie Roze by her artistic 
singing in ** Judas Maccabwus’’ at the first concert of the 
jubilee season of the Sacred Harmonic Society was paralleled 
by that achieved by the artist in last week’s performance of 
‘* Elijah ’’ by the Royal Albert Hall Choral Society. The lady 
has now made a distinct stand as an accomplished singer in 
English oratorio, in which capacity there is, apparently, a dis- 
tinguished career before her. Mr. Suntley’s excellent delivery 
of the prophet’s air, ‘* Is not His word,’”’ was a special feature 
on the occasion now referred to, which also included the fine 
singing of Madame Patey and Mr. FE. Lloyd and the efficient 
co-operation of Miss Damian, subordinate passages having 
been assigned to Miss M. Fenna, Mr. G. Cox, and Mr. 
Smith. Mr. Barnby conducted, and Dr. Stainer was the 
organist. Handel’s ‘‘ Samson’? is to be performed by the 
society on Dec. 14. 

The last two Saturday afternoon concerts at the Crystal 
Palace have offered little occasion for comment. At the sixth 
performance of the new series, Berlioz’s symphony ‘ Episode 
dela Vie @un Artiste,’’ and its sequel, ‘‘ Le Retour a la Vie,’’ 
were repeated, and made but slight impression. On the fol- 
lowing Saturday Mdlle. Janotha gave a fine performance of 
Schumann’s pianoforte concerto in A minor, besides play- 
ing some unaccompanied solo pieces. On this occasion (the 
seventh concert of the series) the vocalist was Madame Crewe- 
Reichelmann, who met with a favourable reception on her first 
appearance here. 

Mr. Charles Hallé appeared at the Popular Concert of last 
Saturday afternoon, for the first time this season, and played, 
with artistic excellence, the last of the solo sonatas of 
Beethoven (in C minor, op. 111), and the pianoforte part of 
Schubert’s first Trio (in B flat), with Herr Straus as violinist, 
and Signor Piatti as violoncellist. Mr. Oswald was the 
vocalist on this occasion. At the evening concert of the follow- 
ing Monday, Miss Agnes Zimmermann reappeared as solo 
pianist, and played with great effect. Miss Henrietta Beebe 
was the vocalist. 

Berlioz’s ** Faust ’’ music was repeated at St James’s Hall 
on Saturday evening, again condneted by Mr. Hallé, and with 
Miss M. Davies, Mr. I. Lloyd, Mr. Santley, and Mr. Pyatt as 
solo vocalists. It is unquestionably one of its composer's best 
and least eccentric works, aud seems likely to retain its hold 
on the English public. It is to be given again on Dec. 10. 

That brilliant pianist M. Charles Welle gave a recital at 
Marlborough Rooms on ‘Tuesday afternoon, when he performed 
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several of his own compositions with much effect ; vocal pieces 
and violin solos having been contributed respectively by Miss 
EK. Allitsen and Herr Ondrick. 

St. Andrew’s Day was celebrated musically on Thursday by 
attractive concerts, of a partly national character, in the atter- 
noon at St. James’s Hall; and in the evening at the same 
place and at the Royal Albert Hall. For this last occasion 
Madame Christine Nilsson was announced to sing Scotch 
ballads and other pieces, besides performances by other 
eminent vocalists and those of Mr. W. Carter's excellent choir. 

Mr. Geaussent’s Choir gave a concert on ‘Thursday evening, 
when a programme of generally sterling interest included 
Bach’s motet for double choir, ‘‘ Blessing, Glory, Wisdom, 
Thanks,’”’ and other features of strong interest. 

The Royal Victoria Hall Ballad Concerts are pursuing 
their useful career in providing wholesome musical recreation 
for suburban audiences. The sixth concert included some 
good glee-singing by the Lombard Amateur Musical Society, 
and solos effectively rendered by Mrs. J. Fassett and other 
vocalists; besides instrumental performances by Miss F. 
Thomas (clarinet) and Mr. Wiener (violin). Madame Marie 
Roze and other well-known vocalists were announced for the 
concert of last Thursday evening. 

That accomplished young vocalist Miss Rose Trevor has 
recently been singing with great success at a ballad concert at 
Dorking. ‘The local papers speak highly (and no doubt 
justly) of the young lady’s gifts and acquirements, to which 
we have heretofore borne direct testimony. 

The annual performance of ‘‘'The Messiah’’ by the Royal 
Society of Musicians took place yesterday (Friday) evening at 
St. James’s Hall, the solo vocalists announced having been 
Miss A, Williams, Miss J. Jones, Miss Hope Glen, Madame 
Patey; Mr. W. H. Cummings, Mr. William Shakespeare, 
Mr. F. King, and Mr. L. Thomas. 

Next Wednesday evening Mr. John Boosey begins his 
sixteenth season of the London Ballad Concerts again at St. 
James’s Hall. The programme is a strong one, including the 
co-operation of Mesdames Marie Roze and Antoinette Sterling, 
Mr. E. Lloyd, Mr. Santley, and other well-known vocalists, 
besides the members of the South London Choral Association. 





WINTER EXHIBITIONS. 
SOCIETY OF BRITISH ARTISTS. 
The exhibition at the rooms in Suffolk-street maintains the 
improvement observable since the more liberal infusion of new 
blood. There is still, itis true, a mass of hopeless mediocrity ; 
but the following works are entitled to more or less respectful 
consideration. 

Taking the order approximately of the catalogue, A: 
Ludovico’s ‘ Feu-follet’’ (5) first arrests attention. It is a 
nude female personification of the ignus fatuus, and as sug- 
gestive in treatment asin idea. ‘The vaguely indicated morbi- 
dezza of the flesh evinces genuine artistic instinct. H. H.Cauty’s 
landscape with tigures—showing the inmates of a young ladies’ 
school in ‘‘'The Play Hour’ (6)—is a novel, risky subject, ren- 
dered without offence to taste and with fair technical ability. 
A landscape (44), by G.S. Walters, is not less acceptable 
than his more familiar marine subjects. ’. I. Bartlett 
more than justifies the excellent promise of his recent 
work in a picture of the interior of a French painting- 
school during a rest of the model (50). It is full of light and 
character, and soundly painted. ‘‘ Sweet Autumn Time” 
(56), by J. E. Grace, is charmingly silvery in effect and 
refined in execution. An old Scotch dame and a little child 
at table, ‘Saying Grace’’ (108), by A. Burr, has unaffected 
pathos; and two small subjects, by J. Burr, display an 
artistic feeling for colour. ‘‘ Late’’ (92), by this artist, the 
reception of two little urchins, and their imminent punishment 
by the village dominie, may also be mentioned for its humour. 
W. D. Sadler for the nonce forgets his piscatorial mania, and 
shows us a fat old abbot chuckling over the title deeds of some 
goodly ‘*Grant’’ (120). ‘** Otter-Hunting’’ (125), by J.C. 
Nobb, is very bold and effective, if rather painty. H. Helmick’s 
picture of an Trish woman and girl bringing their humble 
** Presents for his Reverence’’ (144) has humour, this time not 
pushed to caricature, and is well painted. ‘* Southampton 
Water’? (172), by Stuart Lloyd, is a bright, pleasant transcript 
from nature. ‘The Coming Rivals’’ (187), a large picture by 
W. Holyoake, representing a group of countrymen and their 
sweethearts, the attention of the latter being directed towards 
an approaching string of cavalry, has good qualities of colour- 
ing, though thedraughtsmanship of thefigures might be revised. 
There is a pleasant play of refined if somewhat conventional 
hues in H. Cuaflieri’s ‘‘ Getting Firewood ’’ (193). J. White’s 
picture of a cottier’s return home (179)—with which may be 
associated the cognate works of J. R. Reid—has the merits of 
the Scotch school, particularly vigour, and a fresh, out-of- 
door aspect. But this and other works of its class here, are 
not free from deficiencies of that school, which we have before 
pointed out. Less pigment and more meaning; less, if need 
be, of effect that catches the eye in an exhibition, and better 
drawing, and more modelling may be desiderated. But what can 
we say of E. Ellis’s ‘‘In Squally Weather’? (196), and other 
works from the same handy ‘lhe power of the execution is 
unmistakable; the colouring -has something of Venetian 
intensity; but, certes, these masses of paint hurled about, 
these violent contrasts of colour and effect without modulation 
or transition, far overstep the modesty of nature. ‘* The 
World Forgetting ’’ (208), by L. C. Henley—a monk seated 
on a rock looking wisttully at the sea, inclines to senti- 
mentality, but is careful and otherwise commendable. 

Passing into the smaller rooms, the contributions of most 
merit and novel interest seem to be two child portraits by A. E. 
Emslie and W. C. Symons, a sweet ‘ Viola’’ (296) by J. D. 
Watson; and a picture by A. Ludovici, jun., noticeable for 
the pretty ‘‘ motive’’ found by the artist in a custom of the 
last century—for ladies to place their fans on a table, and the 
gentlemen to draw them tor partners. At No. 418 we pause 
perforce, in surprise at the extreme grimness of the subject. 
‘The picture represents the last of Blue-Beard’s wives peeping 
into the chamber, wherein, through the smoke from a perfume- 
burner, are discovered the severed heads of the previous wives, 
suspended against the walls. Véry promising evidences of 
capacity are certainly here presented by an artist. whose name 
is new to us—Miss E. Hipkins; the heads are only too 
dreadfully real-looking. But no more of such horrors, we 
pray, even in jest; we may assure the lady that there are no 
Blue Beards nowadays; and the moral cannot apply to any 
past or future gentleman of her acquaintance. We have also 
to note ‘* Homewards’’ (431), by E. A. Waterlow; No. 458, a 
very brilliant and precise bit of interior painting, by Miss E. 
Hayllar; and ‘*'The Old Capstan’’ (496), by H. T. Schafer. 
Besides these, there are works of mark and promise which we 
‘*skipped’’ in the Great Room by G. Montbard, IF. Hines, 
P. Macnab, W. L. Wyllie, and R. J. Gordon ; to say nothing 
of the productions of members of longer standing so well known 
as J. Havyllar, Haynes King, J. Peel, A. J. Woolmer, E. J. 
Cobbett, G. Cole, J. Gow, G. Holmes, 'T. Roberts, and others. 

Lastly, in the Water-Colour Room, there are two draw- 
ings by Bernard Evans that merit special mention. One of 
these, ‘‘ A Passing Storm ”’ (727), has fine passages, and only 
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needs more moderation and coherency in the cloud effect to 
be a really important work. From an artist who so entirely 
escapes from the commonplace ruck much may be expected. 








The Exhibition of Cabinet Pictures in Oil at the Dudley 
Gallery opened on Monday last; as also an exhibition of 
marine paintings at the Fine Art Society’s gallery in Bond- 
street ; but we must reserve notices of these till next week. 








NATIONAL SPORTS. 


The last week of the flat racing season proved a very busy one ; 
and, though visitors to the various meetings had to put up with 
occasional storms, for the time of the year the weather was 
remarkably favourable, and there was never the smallest fear 
of a postponement of any of them being rendered imperative 
owing to frost. Of course the Manchester fixture was the 
most important of the week; still, Warwick and Four Oxks 
Park secured plenty of patronage, and did not appear 
to suffer much from clashing with the Messrs. Trails’ 
gathering. Regent, who never runs _ half well as 
he does at Warwick, won the Guy Welter Plate cleverly, 
beating a fair field, which included the Derby im- 
poster, Sir Joseph, and that once good mare Belfry. On 
the following day he made a gallant attempt to secure the 
Midland Counties Handicap, but the 7 lb. penalty stopped 
him, and he could only run second to Sideral (7 st. 3 1b.), 
who, not being fancied by his party, was allowed to start at a 
long price. Rout (6 st. 1 1b.), who has done little or nothing 
since the early part of the season, took the Grendon Nursery 
Handicap Plate, though he was lucky to beat Clodoche 
(7 st. 4.1b.), who could never make up the ground he lost by a 
bad start. The latter, however, made amends for his defeut 
by winning the Studley Castle Nursery, with 16 lb. more on 
his back; and the Leamington Grand Annual Steeplechase 
fell toSolver (10 st. 11 1b.), who did not jump nearly so well 
and cleanly as Victor II. (11 st. 111b.), but beat him for speed 
inthe runin. The latter went on to Four Oaks, where he 
proved too good for Lady Newman and a couple of others 
across country ; and Stagsden (8st. 21b.), a son of Dutch 
Skater and Niniche, won the Hamilton Nursery Plate from a 
very large field. ‘There were plenty of starters for every event 
on Saturday, when Dreamland (8 st. 1 1b.), who can just get a 
mile comfortably, ran away from eleven others in the November 
Handicap Plate. Bonchurch won two hunters’ races; and 
Myra (8st. 51b.) credited Lord Rosebery with the Newport 
Handicap Plate, having some speedy ones behind her. 

The class of horses that ran at Manchester was far superior 
to those engaged elsewhere, and an eventful season was wound 
up in a highly satisfactory manner. Jsabel was one of the 
first two-yeur-olds seen in public this year, but she seems to 
have thriven on plenty of work, and carried the top weight 
successfully in the Lancaster Nursery Handicap. In spite 
of his recent moderate displays, Valour made a complete 
example of Lucy Glitters and Strathblane in the November 
Cup; and Albania (11 st. 13 1b.), who has been a most useful 
servant to Sir John Astley, placed the Oldham Hurdle 
Handicap to the Buaronet’s credit. A very smart field 
indecd contested the Lancashire Cup, which proved a 
pretty good thing for Brag (7 st. 41b.) who was handi- 
capped upon easy terms considering that he was a really 
good colt last year, and had recently shown that his form was 
faust returning. ‘The erratic Montrose (8 st. 2b.) made slight 
amends tor the numerous disappointments he has in- 
flicted on his followers, by winning the Ellesmere Welton 
Handicap, in which the Hungarian filly Donna Christine 
(Vst. 51b.), showed fine speed, but could not. concede the 
required amount of weight. King of Scotland, another noto- 
rious rogue, proved to be as amiable as Montrose, and won 
a couple of minor events; and this brings us to the 
November Handicap, to which £1000 was added. Backers seem 
quite undismayed by the almost unbroken series of defeats 
that the representatives of the Manton stable have sustained 
this year; and Prestonpans (8 st. 101b.), in spite of the poor 
form he has displayed throughout the entire season, was made 
a firm favourite, the next in demand being Fortissimo 
(7st. 21b.), Petronel (9st. 91b.), and Gladstone (6st.). It is 
almost needless to remark that the first-named had nothing 
whatever to do with the finish, which was fought out between 
the other three, the result being in favour of Gladstone. 
Petronel ran a really great horse under his welter weight, and 
would have been more dangerous still had not the ground been 
so deep and holding. 

Without « moment’s breathing time we seem to have done 
with the legitimate business for three or four months, and to 
be hard at work steeplechasing and hurdle-racing. Croydon 
has always been a favourite gathering with Londoners, and 
such a magnificent day as that which we enjoyed on Tuesday 
last, coupled with the promise of some excellent sport, drew a 
very large muster of spectators to Woodside. ‘The acceptances 
for the Grand National Hurdle-Race did not promise well ; 
but as eleven cut of the sixteen leit in came to the post, the 
field was quite up to the average. Charles I. (12st. 71b.), 
who ran second in this race last year, was favourite as 
soon as there was any betting, but he failed to hold 
his place in the quotations, and gave way to the colt by 
Hermit—Sweetbriar (10 st. 11 Ib.), and one or two others. 
Second thoughts, however, did not prove to be best on this 
oceasion, as Charles I. was decidedly second best, and was 
only eased when it was seen that nothing had the remotest 
chance of catching Maud (11 st.), who came right away from 
the last flight of hurdles, and won just as she liked. The 
November Hunters’ Flat Race brought out the best re- 
presentatives of this class of horse, and every one was 
anxious to get a good look at Hesper, who has not appeared 
in public for more than two years, prior to which time he was 
very bad to beat on the flat, and simply invincible over 
hurdles. ‘The veteran scored a clever victory, though he 
experienced some trouble in shaking off Boisterous, and 
Humphrey also performed weil. Of course the event of the 
second day was the Great Metropolitan Steeplechase, which, 
after a fairly good race, resulted in favour of ‘The Ncot, by 
Blair Athol—Columna (5 years, 10st. 5 1b.), Lady Newman 
(aged, 10st. Glb.) being second, and Mr. G. Moore’s ‘Uhe 
Liberator (aged, 12 st. 6 1b.) third. 

There was not a very large attendance at St. James’s Hall 
to witness the billiard-match between W. Cook and D. 
Richards, in which the former gave a start of 500 points in 
2000 on a championship table. Of course this long game 
compelled the players to extend the match over two 
evenings, which is a decided mistake, as everyone 
likes to see the finish of a match, and few people care to give 
up so much time to it. On Monday the play was terribly 
slow, as Richards, who certainly had exceedingly bad luck, 
could never make anything like a break; and Cook, whose 
oniy noteworthy effort was a finely-played 81, almost caucht 
him. On Tuesday, however, both men showed greatly 
improved form. Richards ran up a grand 98 ; and, for a lone 
time, more than held his own; but at last Cook got tairly to 
work, and with 71, 129, 116—the two last being really remarke 
able breaks on a championship table—andsmaller contributions 
won by no less 283 points. 
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STREET IN THE CASBA, ALGIERS.—SEE PAGE 642, 
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M. LEON GAMBETTA, PRIME MINISTER OF THE FRENCH REPUBLIC.—SEE NEXT PAGE. 
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THE CASBATT OF ALGIERS. 

iThe city of Algiers is two-fold; there is French or New 
Algiers, consisting of a line of quays at the seashore, with two 
moles or piers, a Boulevard above, extending parallel with 
the shore, and a series of up-hill, zigzag roads, or streets, 
with tall houses of the regular French pattern, between the 
quays and the Boulevard; at one end is the Place du 
Gouvernement, at the other end is the Place Bresson. There 
are barracks, a theatre, hotels, and villas. You might 
as well see Marseilles. But there is also, behind this 
new French provincial maritime town, the old Moorish 
Algiers, in the form of a triangle, with its base at the 
Place Bresson, formerly the Bab-Azzoun; a_ triangle 
set in the steep face of a hill fronting the blue Mediterranean, 
and inclosed within a stone wall, having several gates; the 
space within densely over-built with flat-roofed native houses, 
all of dazzling white stone, but with mosques, distinguished 
by minarets and domes, and other Oriental features of build- 
ing. At the summit of the triangle is the Casbah, the ancient 
fortress and palace of the Deys of Algiers, who were deposed 
by the French Conquest fifty years ago. In ascending to the 
Casbah, through the narrow streets or lanes of the old Moorish 
town, the blank outer walls of the houses, their overhanging 
upper stories, and their closed doors, present no very inviting 
appearance ; but the interior courts, with galleries supported 
by arcades or pillars, often decorated with tiles, or with carved 
woodwork or plaster mouldings, are frequently handsome 
and pleasant. ‘Lhe roof of the house usually forms a paved 
terrace for the inmates to lounge upon in the cool of the 
evening, to smoke the pipe of contentment and to enjoy the 
proverbial ‘‘ Kief,’’ or sensation of complacent repose. 


THE FRENCH PRIME MINISTER. 

The new Prime Minister—President of the Council and 
Minister of Foreign Affairs—almost the Dictator of the 
French Republic at this juncture, is a man pretty well known 
to France and to Europe these ten years past. While occupying 
the chair of President in the Chamber ot Deputies, M. Léon 
Gambetta has, in an unofficial manner, by his great popular 
influence and by the ascendancy of his private counsels among 
the Democratic Republican party in the Chamber, really dis- 
posed of the fate of several short-lived Ministries. The time 
at length arrived for him to undertake the express responsibility 
of forming a Government of his own creation, which has recently 
succeeded that of M. Jules Ferry. Its other members, though 
able administrators, have no reputations as statesmen ; and 
its success will mainly depend upon the continuance 
of M. Gambetta’s powerful hold over the minds of a great 
multitude of the working classes and lower middle class of his 
countrymen, attached to thorough-going Republican doctrines. 
M. Gambetta is of Genoese family, but was born ai Cahors, 
in the South of France, on Oct. 30, 1838. He was educated 
for the profession of advocate, and became one of the Paris 
3ar in 1859, but at the same time began to take an active part 
in politics, in opposition to the Empire of Napoleon III. In 
March, 1869, his eloguent speech in defence of the publisher 
of the Emancipation at Toulouse, against a Government pro- 
secution, won for him a series of enthusiastic popular ovations 
in several of the provincial towns. At the general election, 
that year, of the Corps Législatif, M. Gambetta stood 
as Opposition candidate both tor Paris and for Marseilles ; 
he was elected for both these constituencies, and preferred to 
take his seat for Marseilles. In January, 1870, he began his 
Parliamentary career with a bold attack on the Ministry of 
Emile Ollivier, and on the Empire itself, declaring that the 
day would come when a Republic would be established, not by 
a violent revolution, but by the suffrages of the people. In 
September of that year, when the Empire fell suddenly in 
consequence of the defeats of the French army by the 
Germans, and the disgrace of Napoleon III., a provisional 
** Government of National Defence’’ was formed, in which 
M. Gambetta took the post of Minister of the In- 
terior. He now showed his great administrative talents 
and commanding energy in the tremendous _ task 
of maintaining order throughout the country during 
he German invasion, and of preparing the means 
of resistance. A perilous dispute arose between the 
National Defence Committee at Paris, which was already 
beleaguered by the enemy, and the Delegate Government at 
Tours; and it became needful that M. Gambetta should go to 
Tours and use his personal influence to procure an arrange- 
ment. He effected this journey, in a singular manner, by 
means of a balloon, ascending from Paris, in company with 
his private secretary and the aéronaut, passing high over 
the Prussian lines, and drifting with the wind to Rouen, 
from which place, by an indirect westward route, he 
made his way to Tours, and there assumed the direction 
of the Government, im all those provinces of France, to 
the west and south, and in the centre, which remained free 
from invading annies. ‘This most romantic incident of M. 
Gambetta’s public life, which appealed strongly to the popular 
imagination, was followed by the exhibition of wonderful 
spirit aud activity in rousiug the nation to fresh efforts of self- 
defence, aud in raising the Army of the Loire, and directing 
the operations through the winter. ‘The fall of Tours and 
Ocleuns, however, could only be delayed two or three months 
by this desperate struggle, and the Delegate Governméut was 
obliged to remove itself to Bordeaux, where it asserted an 
authority independent of the Paris Government, conducted in 
those days by Messrs. Arago, Jules Favre, Garnier-Pagés, and 
Enugéne Pelletan. ‘The surrender of Paris, and the conclusion 
“ice With Germany, put an end, in February, 1871, to the 
‘tial dictatorship of M. Gambetta, and M. ‘Vhiers became 
the head of a new Government. M. Gambetta went to Spain, 
and remained several months in retirement; but, when the 
National Assembly commenced sitting at Versailles, he 
returned and tock his seat there, opposing the Government of 
M. Thiers, and denouncing all Conservative or Reactionary 
measures. He repeatedly visited the southern provinces, and 
was received with unabated expressions of public favour 
as the champion of democracy, during the Presidency 
of M. Thiers, and afterwards that of Marshal MacMahon; 
his speeches at Grenoble, in September, 1872, at Aix, in 
January, 1876, and at Lille, in August, 1877, were especially 
hostile to the Conservative, or the Monarchist and Imperialist 
parties. Upon the last occasion, speaking of President 
MacMahon’s conflict with the Democratic majority of the 
French people, he said of the President, “Il faudra ou se 
soumettre, ou se démettre;’’ for which epigrammatic remark 
he was prosecuted, and condemned to three months’ imprison- 
ment, with a fine in money. This punishment only added to 
the popularity of M. Gambetta; but of late years, since he 
became President of the Chamber, his reputation as a practical 
and responsible statesman has steadily increased, not only in 

France, but among the leading politiciaus of Europe. 


Thirty-two persons have been drowned by the wreck of the 
steamer Aibion, on the Atlantic coast of Columbia. A Spanish 
steamer, entering San Sebastian harbcur, sank with all hands. 


Fifteen persons ure supposed to have been on board. 


AND COLONIAL NEWS. 
SPAIN. 

Monday being King Alfonso’s birthday, was observed as a 

general holiday. Both. the Chambers and the Bourse were 

closed. A reception was held at the Royal palace. 

In the Senate on Saturday last, in reply to an interpel- 
lation, Senor Armigo, the Minister for Foreign Affairs, said 
that Government would closely watch Spanish interests in 
North Africa, the French troops having occupied a point with 
regard to which it was impossible to say whether it belonged 
to French Algeria or to Morocco. 

ITALY. 

On Tuesday the Chamber of Deputies continued the debate 
upon the Navy Estimates. Admiral Acton, the Minister of 
Marine, replying to the speech made by General Ricotti on 
the previous day, said that he had preterred the Duilio as the 
type of the new ironclad because her seagoing qualities had 
already been tested, whereas no experiments at sea had as yet 
been made with the Italia. As regards size and armament of 
ironclads, Italy still remained ahead of all the other Powers. 
General Ricotti, Colonel Geymet, and Signor Botta having 
addressed the House, all the clauses of the Navy Estimates 
were adopted by 102 votes to 70. The Committee began on 
Tuesday the discussion of the Supplementary Schools Bill for 
young men between the ages of sixteen and nineteen, which is 
brought forward by Signor Baccelli, Minister of Public In- 
The Bill meets with great opposition. 

GERMANY. 

The health of the Emperor is improving. 
transact business on Saturday; he conferred with 
Bismarck last Sunday on public affairs ; and on Monday and 
Tuesday his Majesty took short drives. On Tuesday evening 
his Majesty attended the performance at the Opera. 

It is announced that Count von Moltke is about to retire 
from the active duties of chief of the staff of the German 
army. He will still, however, retain a certain ‘‘ supreme 
supervision’? in army matters. 

In the course of a debate on Monday in the German 
Reichstag upon a bill granting funds for the incorporation of 
Hamburg into the German Customs Union, Prince Bismarck 
addressed the House in defence of the proposal, and said that 
so long as he could he would endeavour to consolidate the 
Empire by every justifiable means. Opposition had been 
directed against his efforts for German unity, but he could 
not consent to a sacrifice of his convictions. Prince Bismarck 
took part in the debate on Tuesday also. He remarked upon 
the activity of the Emperor William’s personal share in the 
Government, and said that Germany was not to be ruled after 
the English fashion. He was the Sovereign’s responsible 
adviser, and protested against the way in which his name was 
being perpetually dragged into the debates. 

RUSSIA. 

An attempt to assassinate General Tcherevin, of the 
Imperial Police Department at St. Petersburg, has been made. 
A young man presented a letter, and on being admitted fired 
at the General with a revolver. No wound was inflicted, and 
the assailant was secured and disarmed. He is a Pole, and 
has stated that he was acting for others. Arrest of a 
suspected person followed. 

DENMARK. 
The Rigsdag reassembled at Copenhagen on Tuesday. The 
3udget, which was brought forward by the Finance Minister, 
estimates the receipts at 49,886,000 crowns, and the expendi- 
ture at 52,501,000 crowns. 

A meeting of 250 physicians was held at Copenhagen on 
Monday night, at which a resolution was adopted approving 
the proposal to hold the next International Medical Congress, 
in 1884, at Copenhagen, and proffering a cordial welcome by 
the Danish medical profession to their foreign colleagues. 

GREECE. 

King George arrived at Volo on Thursday week, and 
landed under salutes from the ships and batteries on shore. 
His reception by the people, numbering quite 20,000, from all 
parts of Thessaly, is said to have been warm and enthusiastic. 
On his way back from Volo, the King visited Armyro on 
Monday, his Majesty arriving at Athens on Tuesday evening. 

CANADA. 

Sir J. A. Macdonald, the Premier, has extolled the pro- 
tective policy of the Dominion, and declared that it will never 
be departed from. With regard to the cry for independence, 
he said he would prefer annexation to the United States. 

Sir S. L. Tilley, the Finance Minister, reports a surplus 
of 5000 dols., and expects that by 1890, when the Canadian 
Pacific Railway will be completed, the Government will have 
enough in hand to discharge its obligations to the company. 
Sir J. A. Macdonald, however, says the Pacific Railway is 
likely to be in full running order by the summer of 1887. 

In the nominations for the Quebec Legislature yesterday 
week, ten Conservatives, four Liberals, and one Independent 
were elected by acclamation. 

The Bank of Prince Edward’s Island has suspended pay- 
ment, and the cashier has disappeared. 

INDIA. 

The Viceroy left Agra on Sunday for Benares, where he 
held a Levée on Tuesday, at which the chief Europeans and 
natives of the city and district were present. ‘The Standard 
correspondent telegraphs that Lord Ripon has visited the 
Golden Temple, the most sacred shrine in India, taking part 
in a Court procession similar to that organised on the occasion 
of the visit of the Prince of Wales. 

The Viceroy has sanctioned a considerable reduction of the 
present iariff for inland telegrams. 

A telegram from Calcutta states that the trading caravan 
under Mr. Dalgleish reached Yarkand on Sept. 8, and was 
cordially received by the Governor of Kashgar. 

Trade between Candahar and Herat has been revived. 
There is perfect quiet at both places. 

AUSTRALIA, 

We learn by telegraph from Queensland that the railway 
exploring party, under General Fielding, has reached the Gulf 
of Carpentaria, and is expected to return to Brisbane by 
Dec. 20. Although the expedition had entirely disappeared 
from public view for a period of several weeks, no anxiety was 
felt as to its safety ; and the result establishes the practicability 
of the route between the settled parts of Queensland and the 
distant shores of the Gulf of Carpentaria. 

Sir Arthur Blyth, the Agent-General for South Australia, 
has received a telegram from Adelaide notifying that the 
Government of South Australia have issued a proclamation, 
dated Nov. 23, 1881, prohibiting the importation of cattle, 
sheep, and swine into the province from that date. 


FOREIGN 


struction. 


He was able to 
Prince 


King Charles of Roumania opened in person the National 
Parliament at Bucharest on Monday, and in his speech said 
that his country was compelled to desire the absolute freedom 
of the Danube, and they were prepared for any sacrifices to 
ensure facility of navigation. 


THE COURT. 
Princess Christian visited her Majesty and Princess Beatrice 
immediately after their arrival at Windsor Castle. 

The Prince of Hohenlohe Langenburg (her Majesty’s 
nephew) lunched with the Queen yesterday week. The Royal 
dinner party included Prince and Princess Christian, 
Princess Beatrice, Princess Amelia of Schleswig- Holstein, the 
Dowager Duchess of Roxburghe, Lord Sudeley, the Hon. 
Horatia Stopford, Sir Charies L. Wyke, Sir John Saville 
Lumley, and Colonel the Hon. W. Carrington. 

Princess Beatrice came to London last Saturday and 
lunched with the Empress Fugénie at 28, Princes-gate, and 
afterwards went to the Saturday Popular Concert, St. James’s 
Hall, returning to the castle in the evening. ‘The Duke and 
Duchess of Connaught and Strathearn arrived the same 
evening from Bagshot on a visit to her Majesty. Lieutenant- 
General the Right Hon. Sir Henry and the Hon. Lady 
Ponsonby joined the Royal dinner circle. 

On Sunday Divine service was performed in the private 
chapel of the castle by the Rev. Hugh Pearson, Canon of 
Windsor, the Queen, Princess Beatrice, and the Duke «und 
Duchess of Connaught being present. The Royal family 
circle drove out in the afternoon. ‘The Dean of Windsor and 
the Hon. Mrs. Wellesley and the Rev. Hugh Pearson dined 
with her Majesty. 

The Duke and Duchess of Connaught left the castle on 
Monday, and drove back to Bagshot Park. Lady Adela 
Larking and the Knight of Kerry, who were in attendance on 
their Royal Highnesses, came to London. The Queen’s dinner 
party included Prince and Princess “hristian, Princess 
Beatrice, Princess Amelia of Schleswig-Holstein, the Dowager 
Duchess of Roxburghe, the Right Hon. Sir Henry and Lady 
Elliot, Sir Harry Parkes, Colonel the Hon. W. Carrington, 
and Captain Edwards. 

Her Majesty held a Council on Tuesday, at which the 
Queen declared her consent to the marriage of Prince Leopold 
to Princess Héléne of Waldeck; and Parliament was further 
prorogued from the 9th inst. to Feb. 7, then to meet for the 
dispatch of business. Earl Spencer and Sir William Vernon 
Harcourt had audiences of her Majesty, and the Marquis of 
Northampton also had an audience on his return from his 
mission to Madrid. Princess Louise of Lorne and the 
Governor-General of Canada lunched with the QWueen; and 
Prince Leopold arrived at the castle from the Continent 

The Right Hon. W. E. Gladstone dined with her Majesty, 
and passed the night at the castle on Wednesday. 

THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES. 

The Royal visit to Welbeck was wound up, yesterday 
week,by visits to Thoresby Hall and Clumber. The twelfth 
anniversary of the birthday of Princess Mand, youngest 
daughter of the Prince and Princess, was celébrated at 
Sandringham last Saturday, when Mr. Fleming Norton gave 
his musical entertainment, ‘* Pic-nic Portraits,’’ before the 
Princess and her daughters, with the guests staying in the 
house. The Prince returned on Sunday morning, and, with the 
Princess and their daughters and visitors, attended Divine 
service; the Rector and the Rev. Canon Duckworth officiating. 
His Royal Highness and the house party commenced shooting 
over the Royal preserves on Monday, and good bags have been 
made during the week. The Princess attained her thirty- 
seventh year on Thursday, the auspicious day being celebrated 
with the usual entertainment and gifts to the school children 
of the district. Last evening (Friday) their Royal Highnesses 
gave a Tenants Ball in honour of the birthday. 

The Prince and Princess will visit the Marquis of 
Longleat next Tuesday. 

‘The Bacchante, having on board Princes Albert Victor and 
George of Wales, will not accompany the detached squadron 
to England by way of the Cape, but will come home through 
the Suez Canal and Mediterranean, visiting a nuinber of places 
on the passage. 


sath at 


The Duke of Edinburgh’s shooting party at Eastwell Park 
broke up last Saturday. 
Princess Louise and the Marquis of Lorne came to town on 


Monday from Alnwick Castle. Her Royal Highness and his 
Excellency were present at the opening of the Smoke Abate- 
ment Exhibition by the Lord Mayor on Wednesday. 

The Duke of Cambridge has returned to Gloucester House, 
after a week’s shooting with Sir Richard Wallace at Sud- 
bourne Hall, Suffolk. 

Princess Frederica of Hanover and Baron von Pawel Ram- 
mingen were present at an amateur miscellaneous entertain- 
ment given by Captain Barrington Foote and party at the 
Twickenham ‘Townhall on Tuesday evening, in aid of the 
funds of the Church Institute, ‘'wickenlham-common. 

Prince Hohenlohe left on Monday for the Continent. 

FASHIONABLE MARRIAGES, 

Last Saturday the marriage of Major Lionel Brooke, 

Battalion ‘‘‘Vhe Connaught Rangers,’’ fourth son of L 
Arabella Brooke and the late Mr. George Brooke, of Asli- 
brooke, county Fermanagh, and Miss Emma ‘laylour, second 
daughter of Colonel Lord John Taylour, commanding 68th 
Regimental District, Sunderland, was solemnised by special 
license at Templecombe, Henley-on-Thames. 

The marriage of Lieutenant-Colonel Ralph Leeke and the 
Hon. Mary Manners is fixed for next’Tuesday. Marriages are 
also arranged between the Hon. Frank Parker, fourth son of 
the Earl of Macclesfield, and Miss Henrietta Gaskell, third 
daughter of Mr. Henry L. Gaskell, of Kiddington Hall, 
Woodstock ; and between Colonel Henry Wellesley, Grenadicr 
Guards, heir-presumptive to the dukedom of Wellington, 
and Miss Williams, youngest daughter of the late Coioncl 
Peers Williams, and sister of Colonel Owen Williams, of the 
Royal Horse Guards, of ‘'emple House, Berks. 


2nd 


«ly 


The frescoes in the Sanctuary of St. Francis Chapel of St. 

John’s Roman Catholic Church, Islington, have been restored 
by Mr. E. Armitage, R.A., and on Sunday reopening services 
were held, when the Bishop of Emmaus was the mnorning 
preacher, and the Bishop of Amycla sang Pontifical High 
Mass. ‘Yhe work cost about £1000. 
Mr. R. C. Maylor, of Hooton Hall, has returned the 
tenantry on his estate in Cheshire 10 per cent on their respective 
holdings. At the half-yearly collection of rents on the Airlie 
estates last Monday the new Earl granted a reduction of 
10 per cent. Viscount Arbuthnott, the lay impropriator of 
the tithes in the parish of ‘Tintinhull, Somerset, has returned 
10 per cent to the tithepayers. 

Lord Aberdare presided at the meeting of the Royal Geo- 
graphical Society on Monday, when Mr. E. C. Hore, of thie 
Londou Missionary Society’s Pioneer Expedition into Central 
Africa, gave an account of his three years’ observations of 
Lake Tanganyika. He spoke of the advancing civilization of 
the natives on the shores of the lake, and said a deadly blow 
had been aimed at the slave traffic there. He highly com- 
mended Ujiji as a base for further exploring expeditions, 
owing to the friendliness of the natives. 





DEC. 3, 1881 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 


543 








THE CHURCH. 

By an Order in Council, the Convocations of Canterbury 
and York are ordered to mect on Feb. 8. 

A course of lectures will be delivered in the Church of St. 
Alphage, London-wall, during Advent, on Friday evenings. 

On Advent Sunday Exeter Cathedral was opened for the 
first time for evening service, the Dean having provided the 
lighting arrangements. The Bishop of the diocese preached. 

The dockyard church at Sheerness was last Saturday night 
completely destroyed by fire. One man was killed and several 
others were much injured during the attempt to stay the 
progress of the fire. 

Having been fully restored, the parish church of Eglysfach, 
which is one of the oldest ecclesiastical edifices in North 
Wales, was reopened last week. The preachers included the 
Dishop of St. Asaph and Archdeacon Hugh Jones. 

The Rev. Henry Montagu Villiers, the new Vicar of St. 
Paul’s, Wilton-place, was inducted on Thursday week by the 
Archdeacon of Middlesex. A large number of clergy and 
laity attended the ceremonial, 

The Lord President received a deputation from the National 
Society on the subject of the revision of the Education Code on 
Wednesday. ‘The Archbishop of Canterbury was at the head 
of the deputation. 

The Company appointed for the Revision of the Authorised 
Version of the Old ‘Testament finished their seventy-second 
session yesterday week at the Jerusalem Chamber, ‘The Com- 
pany continued the second revision of the prophetical books 
as far as the end ct Jeremiah ix. 

Sir Watkin W. Wynn, Bart., M.P., has presented to the 
parish church of Holy Trinity, Windsor, of which the Rev. 
Arthur Robins is the Rector, some handsome and elaborately 
carved ok choir-stalls, in memory of Mr. Wynn, of the Scots 
Guards, who was accidentally drowned at Windsor last year. 

An elaborately-carved Portland stone monument has been 
erected in Slingsby churchyard to the memory of the late 
Lord Lanerton, of Castle Howard, by his sisters, Lady 
Elizabeth Grey and Lady Taunton. The monument was 
designed by Mr. C. Hodgson Fowler, F.S.A., of Durham, and 
executed by Mr. Roddis, Aston, Birmingham. 

The Company of Cordwainers, being desirous of raising @ 
memorial to Jolin Fisher, who three hundred years ago made 
bequests to the Company and to the poor of the parish, have 
commissioned Mr. W. G. ‘Taylor to execute a painted window, 
with the subject of ‘*The Good Samaritan,’’? to be placed in 
St. Dunstan’s Church, Flect-street. 

A new chancel added to Christ Church, Luton, was conse- 
erated by the Bishop of Ely on Wednesday week in the presence 
of a large congregation. The Bishop, in the subsequent pro- 
ceedings, said that the population of the town had increased 
by 5uvu the past ten years, and urged the responsibility placed 
upon the Church of keeping pace with this growth. 

The reopening of the church of St. Dunstan-in-the- West, 
Fleet-street, after having undergone thorough internal reno- 
vation and repair, took place on ‘Lhursday week, when the service 
was attended by the Lord Mayor, the Sheriffs of London and 
Middlesex, and several members of the Court of Common 
Council. The preacher was the Rev. T. P. Boultbee, LL.D. 

At a meeting held at Whitby on Tuesday, in connection 
with the erection of a new church, it was announced that a 
letter had been reccived from Sir George Elliott, Bart., M.P., 
stating that he was prepared to give £2U00 and the site for the 
church (which together he estimated to represent nearly £5000) 
as soon as the plans have been approved and the requisite 
funds for the completion of the work raised. 

Lord George Hamilton presided on Thursday week at the 
first festival dinner of the Church of England Sunday-School 
Institute, held at Willis’s Rooms. The object of the festival 
was to publicly appeal in aid of the cost of the new buildings in 
Serjeants’ Inn, on which there is at present a debt of about 
£5000, and the result was that donations to the amount of 
£1000 were announced. : 

A dedication festival of peculiar interest was celebrated on 
Wednesday evening last week in the Church of St. Clement 
Danes, Strand, by way of marking the 200th anniversary of 
consecration, This edifice was completed in 1681, by a pupil 
of Sir Christopher Wren, and under the great architect’s own 
supervision, the tower being added by Gibbs in 1719. The 
festival was resumed, and concluded on Sunday evening, when 
the preacher was Bishop Piers Claughton. 

At a synod of the clergy of the diocese of Manchester held 
yesterday week to consider the distractions which have arisen 
in the Church through divergences of ritual, and to give assent 
to an admonition and judgment promulgated by the Bishop 
with a view of settling these disturbances, the Bishop read a 
pastoral letter, which he will serve upon every beneticed 
clergyman and Curate in the diocese, limiting the ritual to be 
observed in any church to the ceremonies which are in use in 
the cathedral. 

The Council of the Bishop of St. Alban’s Home Mission 
Fund, for the extreme east of London, met on Monday last at 
the National Society’s board-room, Westminster. ‘There were 
forty-two applications before the council, of which thirty-one 
were for the stipends of living agents, clerical and lay. Grants 
were made amounting to £4280, while the whole available 
balance was only about £3300, so that the fund is now in a 
deficiency of nearly £1000, to which extent the income of 
another year is pledged. 

The Bishop of Durham announces that Mr. John William 
Pease, banker, of Newcastle-on-Tyne, a member of the 
Society of Friends, has presented to the committee of the 
Newcastle Bishopric Fund the mansion known as Benwell 
‘Tower, with the lodge, cottages, and grounds. Benwell 
Tower is about two miles distant from Newcastle, and is, the 
Bishop says, ‘tin every way admirably adapted to be the 
palace of the new see. This princely gift is valued, at a 
moderate estimate, at more than £12,000.’’ The Bishop calls 
upon Churehmen to ** show their sense of this munificence by 
making proper sacrifices for the immediate creation of the see 
and its endowment on a scale commensurate with this gift.’’ 

The casting of the gigantic new bell for St. DPaul’s 
Cathedral has been completed at the Works of Messrs. J. M. 
Taylor and Sons, of Loughborough. About twenty-one tons 
of metal were prepared. All being in readiness, three furnaces 
were opened, and liquid streams poured forth for four 
minutes and three-quarters before the huge casting was filled. 
The process being one of great delicacy, the operation was 
kept strictly private. On Saturday evening the casting was 
steadily cooling down. When it is dug out it will weigh 174 
tons. It will be the largest bell in the kingdom, if not in 
Europe. Some idea of its size may be obtained from the 
fact that the first Big Ben at Westminster weighed 
but 15 tons & ewt., and the second was two tons lighter; 
while Great Peter at York Minster is but 10}; Great Tom of 
Lincoln, 54; the previous big bell of St. Paul's, 51-10; that 
at Almutz, 17 tons 18 cwt.; Vienna, 17 tons 14 cwt.; Erfurt, 
13 tons 15 cwt.; Sens, 13; Paris, 12. 


WOME NEWS. 


Mr. Bright will lay the foundation-stone of the new Board 
Schools at Llandudno on the 8th inst. 

The Board of Works have sanctioned a further expenditure 
of £160,000 upon the sewage works at Crossness and Barking. 

On Wednesday the festival of St. Andrew was celebrated at 
Eton College with the annual football-matches. 

Sir Edward P. Cowan, J.P., Mayor of Belfast, who was 
knighted by the Lord Lieutenant last week, was on ‘Tuesday 
unanimously re-clected Mayor for 1882. 

On Wednesday evening the Earl of Shaftesbury presided 
during the distribution of prizes at the Wordsworth-road 
Board Schools. 

Mr. Henry Nottage Moseley, M.A., has been elected to the 
Linacre Professorship of Physiology within the University of 
Oxford, vacated by the death of Professor Rolleston. 

A fine collection of British birds, contained in 200 cases, 
has been presented to the Preston Museum by Mr. J. B. 
Hodgkinson, of Preston. 

‘The members of the Inventors’ Institute had their annual 
dinner on Thursday week at St. James’s Hall Restaurant— 
Sir A.Brady, the President of the Institute, in the chair. 

Tuesday’s Gazette contains a Royal proclamation further 
proroguing Parliament till Feb. 7, when it is to meet ‘‘ for 
the dispatch of divers urgent and important affairs.’’ 

Mr. Galsworthy has been unanimously elected chairman of 
the Metropolitan Asylums Board, in succession to the late Dr. 
Brewer, and Sir E. H. Currie was chosen vice-chairman. 

By arrangement with the postal authorities, the Canadian 
mail-steamers of the Allan Line, which have hitherto called at 
Londonderry to embark mails, now call at Queenstown instead. 

The members of the Shropshire Hunt having subscribed for 
a piece of plate as a testimonial to Sir V. Corbet, the present- 
ation took place on Monday at Acton Reynald. 

In the opinion of the Postmaster-General, it is not necessary 
to adopt the system in use in some countries of sending money 
by telegraph, the facilities already afforded by our Post 
Office for the remittance of money being so varied and great. 

With the approval of the Lord Chamberlain, and at the 
desire of several leading managers of theatres, Captain Arthur 
W. C. Shean, is issuing ‘‘ Regulations for the prevention of 
fire ’’ to each theatre. 

The late Mr. Macdonald, M.P., has bequeathed to the 
University of Glasgow the whole of his books on the subject of 
mining, and £1000 for the foundation of bursaries, to be held 
by young men who have worked underground as miners. 

The customary banquet given by the Sheriffs of London 
and Middlesex was attended on ‘Tuesday evening, at the 
Merchant Taylors’ Hall, by a large company, including many 
members of Parliament. 

Ihe Lord Mayor of Dublin, on behalf of a number of the 
leading citizens, on Tuesday presented to Mr. Gray, M.P., 
together with other articles, a riviére of diamonds set in gold, 
worth 700 guineas. 

The following gentlemen were on Wednesday nominated 
as candidates for the vacancy in the representation of the 
county of Derry :—Sir Samuel Wilson (C), Mr. A. M. Porter 
(L), and Mr. C. J. Dempsey (Nationalist). The polling will 
take place on Tuesday next. 

The two suites of apartments in Hampton Court Palace 
rendered vacant by the death of the Hon. Mrs. Cuthbert and 
Mrs. Doherty have been bestowed upon Lady Colley (widow 
of Sir George Pomeroy Colley) and Mrs. Lambert, of ‘Thames 
Ditton (widow of the late Admiral Rowley Lambert). 

A fine bust, by Boehm, of Grote, the historian, has becn 
presented to the City Liberal Club by Mr. B. W. Currie, of 
Glyn, Mills, Currie, and Co. Mr. Grote’s connection with the 
representation of the City of London, from 1832 to 1841, 
increases the local interest which attaches to the gift. 

The warming and ventilating arrangements in the grand 
saloon, Sandringham, have been remodelled under the 
direction of Messrs. Weeks and Co., of Chelsea, and, by means 
of their hydro-caloric coils, a constant stream of fresh warm 
air is admitted into the apartment. 

The gold, silver, and bronze medals awarded to British 
artists and exhibitors,by the Royal Colonial Commission for 
the Melbourne Exhibition have been received, and are in 
course of distribution at the office of the Agent-General for 
Victoria, 8, Victoria Chambers, Westminster. 

At a mecting of the Scottish Corporation on Wednesday 
afternoon, Sir J. Heron Maxwell presiding, the Prince of 
Wales was unanimously re-elected president ; and the Earl of 
Kintore and the Earl of Dalhousie were elected vice-presidents, 
in the room of the Duke of Buccleuch and the Duke of 
Richmond. 

A dinner was given on Monday evening in the Inner 
Temple Hall to the Right Hon. Sir G. Bramwell on his retire- 
ment from the Bench—the Attorney-General presiding. 
Among those present were the Lord Chief Justice, the Master 
of the Rolls, and about 300 of the leading members of the 
Bench and the Bar. 

Earl Spencer and Mr. Mundella received on Wednesday « 
deputation of gentlemen interested in education among the 
Wesleyans, who presented observations upon the bearings of 
the new Code. ‘The Ministers discussed the criticisms made, 
and promised to take them into consideration before the code 
in its final form was submitted to Parliament. 

‘The import of live stock and fresh meat from the United 
States and Canada landed at Liverpool last week showed an 
increase in live stock and a somewhat large decrease in fresh 
meat in comparison with the preceding week: the totals being 
334 cattle, 1572 sheep, 2830 quarters of beef, 223 carcases of 
mutton, and 150 hogs. 

Mr. Arthur Arnold, M.P., presided on Monday evening at 
the annual distribution of prizes and certificates to the suc- 
cessful students attending the North London School of Art 
and Science at the Kingsland Congregational Church School. 
Mrs. Arnold distributed the prizes to the ladies. ‘The hon. 
secretary, Mr. C. C. Paine, read the report, according to which 
there are now 238 pupils, who had made good progress. 

The Rev. T. W.- Nowell, of the Rectory, Poplar, grate- 
fully acknowledges the receipt of £28 16s. 11d., as the result 
of an appeal in the Jilustrated London News of the 12th ult., for 
those who were made widows and orphans by the loss of the 
steam-tug Napoleon. ‘The subscriptions included —'T. A. 
Gower, £20; the Ilon. Mrs. Clowes, £3; J. 1. Peters, £2; 
Miss Pearson, Miss E. Parkin, and W. W. Ince, £1 each. 

Last Saturday evening the Lord Mayor, who was accom- 
panied by the Lady Mayoress, distributed the medals and 
prizes won by the successtul competitors at the St. Pancras 
Industrial Exhibition held in October. It was stated in the 
report that the result of the exhibition has been of a satis- 
factory character. The awards consisted of fifty-eight certi- 
ticates, thirty-nine bronze medals, thirteen silver medals, and 
twenty special certificates. 


The terrible gale of Saturday night has been very destruc- 
tive in many places, though happily the loss of life is not so 
great as might have been feared. The storm has been felt all 
over England, and along the Irish and Scotch coasts. The 
lighthouse on Calf Rock, a few miles from Bantry Bay, has 
been destroyed. . Many shipping casualties are reported. The 
wind on Sunday night again blew very fiercely. In France 
the gale seems to have been quite as severe as in this country. 

In London last week 2401 births and 1601 deaths were 
registered. Allowing for increase of population, the births 
were 166 and the deaths 159 below the average numbers in 
the corresponding week of the last ten years. The deaths 
included 20 from smallpox, 50 from measles, 52 from scarlet 
fever, 26 from diphtheria, 50 from whooping-cough, 5 from 
typhus fever, 4L from enteric fever, 4 from ill-defined forms 
of continued fever, 10 from diarrhaea, and 2 from dysentery. 

Lord Cranbrook gave on Tucsday evening the prizes to the 
students of the City of London College Evening Classes for 
Young Men, and in his speech to them he urged that they 
should study so as to make their educational attainments 
realities and not shams. The progress of the college had con- 
tinued to be satisfactory, although the need of new premises 
was much felt. The assembly, which was very large, was pre- 
sided over by the Lord Mayor, who was accompanied by the 
Lady Mayoress. 

The thirty-fourth annul meeting of the supporters 
and friends of the King Edward Ragged Schools and 
Youths’ Institute was held on Monday evening, for the 
ordinary purposes of business and of distributing the 
prizes won by the successful candidates in the school 
examinations, and for excellence of the work exhibited 
at the annual exhibition in October last. The Earl of 
Shaftesbury occupied the chair. The report of the work 
done in the schools as read by the Rev. C. Montague showed 
them to be in a satisfactory condition, in spite of a small 
deficit in the current accounts. 

A Parliamentary return issued exhibits in a tabular form 
the present incomes of the parochial charities of London and 
Westminster. In London, the income in 1879-80 
amounted to £116,960. ‘The gross income of the parochial 
charities in Westminster in 1879-80 was £33,173. The 
largest gross income is that of the charities in the parish of 
St. Margaret’s, Westminster, which amounted to £12,344. 
The parish of St. Botolph, Aldgate, had an income last year 
of £10,717, and that of St. Giles, Cripplegate, of £10,029. 
The incomes of the other parishes vary between these sums and 
6s. 8d., which is the income of the parochial charities of St. 
Mary Mounthaw. 

Under the auspices of the Surrey Asociation for the General 
Welfare of the Blind, a public meeting was held on Monday 
night, at the Pelican-buildings, Peckham-road, with the object 
of celebrating the opening of new workshops for the benefit of 
the blind by this association. Mr. J. Henry Roberts, hon. 
treasurer of the association, occupied the chair. In a 
lengthened review of the objects and works of the association, 
he said that every blind person that came to them was not only 
welcome, but was certain to have some work procured for him 
or her. Whilst at present they have only thirty people work- 
ing in the new premises, they can accommodate about four 
times that number. 

The annual distribution of prizes to the students of St. 
Martin's School of Art was held yesterday week evening in 
Castle-strect, Long-acre. Messrs. V. C. Prinsep, A.R.A., and 
L. Fildes, A.R.A., were among the numerous company pre- 
sent. Mr. Prinsep asked the students to remember in all their 
work and studies that ‘‘ eccentricity is not genius.’? There 
were, he said, greater evidences of eccentricity among the 
students in the art schools of this country than was shown in 
the academies of France and Germany. A symptom of this 
tendency was the false wstheticism of the present day, true 
wstheticism being, he maintained, best expressed by the word 
simplicity. Myr. Fildes directed the students’ attention to the 
importance of earnestness in the pursuit of their studies, 

A large meeting of electors of North-East Lancashire was 
addressed on Saturday at Blackburn by the Marquis of 
Hartington, who urged, firstly, that the Liberal Government 
had carried out the unexecuted clauses of the Treaty of 
Berlin, whereby they had benefited those nations who 
had been adjudged to have claims on Europe, and had 
convinced ‘Turkey that the treaty must be faithfully 
observed. The Opposition, in the person of Lord Salisbury, 
had criticised the Government policy in this respect, but had 
failed to say definitely what course of action would be pursued 
if they were in power. In Afghanistan the present Govern- 
ment had tried to make the country strong, free, and united, 
and he thought they had succeeded. He could not but con- 
sider that the condition of Ireland was still one of much 
anxiety both in regard to the rights of property and the 
preservation of order; but they must considér the bad times 
prevailing of recent years. The Government was not to be 

lamed for the state of the country ; and, with regard to the 
working of the Land Act, compensation to landlords was a 
question which would have to be considered. 

Another letter has been addressed by the Home Secretary 
to the London School Board in reference to St. Paul’s Indus- 
trial School. He has no power, he says, to order an inquiry at 
which witnesses can be examined on oath ; and he has therefore 
remitted the whole matter to the Public Prosecutor, who will 
decide whether there is sufficient ground for a criminal prose- 
cution. More than this, however, Sir William Harcourt 
thinks the time has come for an independent inquiry concerning 
the whole industrial school system, and he is to take measures 
accordingly.——-At the meeting of the Board last week the 
Industrial Schools Committee reported that Mr. Scrutton had 
resigned the chair, and that Mr. Spicer had been elected his 
successor. Under these circumstances, Mrs. Surr abandoned 
the motion of which she had given notice. ‘This lady gave 
notice of a motion that the Board should discontinue the use of 
the Shaftesbury training-ship, and negotiate for its sale.-—— 
The committee appointed by the Board to inquire into the 
charges brought by Mrs. Surr against the nmumagement of the 
St. Paul’s Industrial School held a meeting on Monday, and 
resolved that, having regard to the steps taken by the Home 
Secretary, and to the other steps promised in his letter, it was 
not desirable that the inquiry by the committee should be 
continued. ‘The resolution also expressed the satisfaction of 
the committee at the inquiry promised by the Home Office as 
to the whole question. 


gross 


The Portrait of M. Gambetta, in this week’s paper, is from 
a photograph by Etienne Carsat and Co., of Paris; and that 
of Dean Plumptre, from one by Fradelle, of Regent-street. 

Prince Henry of Prussia, generally known as the “‘ German 
Naval Prince,’’ has received permission to travel in Switzer- 
land, Italy, and Egypt from the 6th inst. until next May. 

Perey Lefroy Mapleton, or Lefroy, as he has been generally named, was 
hanged at Lewes Jail on Tuesday morning for the murder of Mr. Isaac 
Gold on the Brighton Railway on June 27; and Simpson, who was con- 
demned to death at the Manchester Assizes for the murder of his sweet- 
heart at Preston, was hanged gp Monday at Strangeways Jail, Manchester, 
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CAMP ON THE SKEENA RIVER, BRITISH COLUMBIA. 






































FLAMINGO ASHORE AT ST. MARGARET'S BAY, NEAR THE SOUTIL FORELAND. 
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LONGLEAT, WILTSHIRE, 

The seat of the Marquis of Bath, to be visited next week by 
their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of Wales, is 
situated two or three miles from Warminster, and four miles 
from Frome, in Wiltshire, in the district formerly known as 
Selwood Forest. An Augustine Friars’ monastery once stood 
upon the site, but it was given in the reign of Henry VIII. to 
Sir John Thynne, ancestor of the present Marquis of Bath. 
The house is a grand and stately pile of mined Italian and 
English Tudor architecture, the building of which occupied 
twelve years in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, but it has since 
been much adorned and enlarged. The exterior is adorned 
with pilasters, cornices, and statues, of the Italian style. ‘Ihe 
park has a circumference of fifteen miles, containing 2U00 
acres of noble woods and plantations, a succession of 
lakes, with cascades, formed by the river Frome, and 
beautiful gardens and pleasure-grounds, laid out by Brown, 
the famous landscape-gardener of the last century. The state 
apartments of the interior of this mansion, the entrance-hall, 
the corridors used as a portrait-gallery, the saloon, drawing- 
rooms, and dining-rooms, are finely proportioned and richly 
decorated, and contain one of the largest and best private 
collections of pictures, but especially of English historical 
portraits. 

The Marquis of Bath is Sir John Alexander Thynne, who 
was born in March, 1831, eldest son of Henry Frederick Thynne, 
third Marquis, who had married a daughter of the first Lord 
Ashburton. He succeeded his father, as fourth Marquis, in 
June, 1837, and in 1861 married the Hon. Frances Isabella 
Catherine Vesey, eldest daughter of the third Lord de Vesci. 
The Marquis of Bath has six children, his eldest son and heir, 
Lord Weymouth, being nineteen years of age. 


THE SKEENA, BRITISH COLUMBIA. 


A view of the Skeena River, near its embouchure at Essington 
Inlet, fifty miles from Fort Simpson, on the Pacific coast of 
British Columbia, was given in this Journal two or three weeks 
ago. It was from a sketch by Mr. W. G. Pinder, assistant 
engineer to Division M of the Canadian Pacific Railway Survey, 
in September, 1879. He furnished also the sketch we now 
present of the encampment of that Division, while engaged in 
the susrey, which must have been a laborious and arduous 
undertaking. But, although Port Essington is a good harbour, 
and the Skeena a fine river, with plenty of salmon, the 
geographical situation, approaching north latitude 55 degrees, 
seems entirely tc forbid its being made the western terminus of 
the Continental line of railway. It is now settled that the 
Canadian Pacific line shall run four or five degrees more to 
the south, entering British Columbia, as we have observed, by 
the Horse Pass, near Morieyville, from Fort Calgarry, on the 
Bow River, South Saskatchewan, and passing thence into the 
Thompsen and the Fraser Valleys, and further crossing the 
narrow strait to Vancouver Isiand. The Skeena fishery, how- 
ever, ig the finest of salmon in all British Columbia, and the 
‘*Inverness’’ and ‘‘ Aberdeen’’ canneries, at Port Essington, do 
a very considerable trade. The fisheries of the neighbouring 
Queen Charlotte Islands are likewise of some importance. 








THE LATE REV. DR. NORMAN MACLEOD. 


Nine yeare have passed since the death of Norman Macleod, 
the genial, powerful, and devoted Christian minister, the 
popular author, and editor of Good Words ; **a man whose 
personality was so impressive, and his character so many- 
sided, as to render the range of his influence wider and more 
diversified than that of almost any other of his contemporaries. 
Men of all ranks and classes, the rich and the poor, the 
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STATUE OF THE LATE REV. DR. NORMAN MACLEOD, 
AT GLASGOW. 


educated and the uncultured, churchmen, statesmen, philan- 
thropists, men of letters—his intense versatile nature had 
something in it to touch them all; so that many who had no 
other bond of sympathy felt a common interest in him while 
he lived, and mingled their tears over his grave.’’. This is the 
testimony of the Rev. Principal Caird, head of the University 
of Glasgow, who performed, on the 26th ult., the ceremonial act 
of unveilinga bronze statue of the late Rev. Dr. Norman Macleod, 
erected in the neighbourhood of Glasgow Cathedral, close to the 
Barony church, where he laboured most successfully during 
many years. The statue is 9ft. in height, and stands on a 
granite pedestal of simple Gothic design, 10 ft. high, bearing 
the inscription, ‘‘ Norman Macleod, 1813—1873.’’ The like- 
ness is an excellent one, and portrays with fidelity the noble 
figure and attitude, and the earnest countenance of Norman 
Macleod, holding the sacred volume which he loved, and the 
spirit of which he could expound so well. The numerous 
subscribers to the memorial, as well as many thousands of the 
citizeus, expressed by hearty cheers their satisfaction in be- 
holding this statue, which is the work of Mr. John Mossman, 


es NV 


of Glasgow. Dr. J. A. Cumpbell, chairman of the sub- 
scribers, consigned the memorial to the Lord Provost 
of Glasgow, who accepted it for the Town Council. The 
Lord Provost observed :—‘‘ No more appropriate site could be 
found for the statue of the great and good man that it com- 
memorates than this, because, in the first place, it is near the 
old Barony church, where for so many years he preached with 
so much acceptance to one of the largest congregations 
in Glasgow, and where, as we have heard to-day, he is 
still held in loving memory; and, in the next place, its 
contiguity to our ancient cathedral, which I think is itself the 
noblest monument we have of the unsectarian spirit of our 
former citizens, who preserved it at the Reformation, when 
ruthless hands were prepared to raze it tothe ground. I am 
sure it cannot but come to the mind of every visitor to our 
cathedral who has read the life of Dr. Macleod that no more 
fitting embodiment of the noble, generous, unsectarian public 
spirit that preserved our cathedral could be found than this 
statue of Norman Macleod.”’ 


WRECK OF THE FLAMINGO. 


All efforts to tow off the Flamingo, a screw-steamer, outward 
bound, which during a heavy south-westerly gale stranded on 
Hope Point, at St. Margaret’s, near Dover, have been unsuc- 
cessful. The Flamingo, 1852 tons gross register, was built at 
Glasgow in 1874, and was owned by Messrs. Sealor, White, 
and Co., of Leith. She was bound from London to Calcutta 
with a general cargo, and had just left the docks when she 
encountered a heavy gale, in which she lost her rudder. 
Signals of distress were shown, but before she could obtain 
any assistance she drifted ashore at St. Margaret’s Bay. Her 
rudder and stern-posts had been washed away, and the after- 
hold was full of water. The fore-hold and engine-room had 
been kept free. A gang of about twenty men was sent from 
Dover by Lloyd’s agents to work the pumps, but their efforts 
to reduce the water in her hold were unsuccessful. 





The Lord Lieutenant of Ireland and Countess Cowper 
visited Belfast last week. On Wednesday his Excellency 
received addresses from public bodies. Replying to one pre- 
sented to him at the Queen’s College, he expressed his belief 
that the establishment of the Royal University was the only 
means by which the just claims of the Roman Catholics could 
be met. Alluding to the state of the country, his Excellency 
held out no hope that the Government would be able for the 
present to relax their repressive measures. In the evening a 
banquet was given in the Townhall to the Lord Lieutenant, 
who, on arriving, knighted the Mayor, Mr. E. P. Cowan. His 
Excellency said he had no intention of retiring from his post, 
and he was sure that if the Government were attacked in 
Parliament next Session they would be able to defend their 
policy in Ireland. The Lord Lieutenant and Countess 
Cowper visited several of the chief manufactories on Thursday, 
and witnessed the process of linen manufacture. . At Messrs. 
Marcus Ward and Co.’s establishment they were presented 
with several handsomely bound and illustrated volumes and a 
selection of Christmas cards. At the Working Men’s Institute 
an address was presented. At night the Mayor gave a ball 
in the County Court House in honour of the Viceregal visit. 
On Friday their Excellencies inspected the harbour and the 
shipbuilding yard of Messrs. Harland and Wolff. The Harbour 
Commissioners presented the Viceroy with an address, and 
entertained him at luncheon. In replying to the toast of his 
health, Earl Cowper expressed his sense of the hearty welcome 
which had been accorded to him everywhere in Belfast; and of 
the spirit of loyalty which prevailed. The Lord Lieutenant 
and Lady Cowper terminated their visit on Saturday. 
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LONGLEAT, WILTSHIRE, THE SEAT OF THE MARQUIS OF BATH, TO BE VISITED NEXT WEEK BY THE PRINCK AND PRINCESS OF WALES. 





DEC. 3, 1881 








Che Extra Supplement. 
WINCHESTER CATHEDRAL. 


Wessex, the West Saxon Kingdom, was converted to 
Christianity by Birinus, an emissury of Pope Honorius, in 
635, but partly by the influence of King Oswald of North- 
umbria, who married the daughter of the King of Wessex. 
The Bishopric was at first seated at Dorchester, not the county 
town of Dorsetshire, but a place of that name in Oxfordshire ; 

it was removed to Winchester some forty or fifty years 1: iter. 
Another see was established at Sherborne, which was after- 
wards transferred to Crediton and Exeter. A Benedictine 
monastery was founded at Winchester along with the 
episcopal see. Archbishop Stigand, of Canterbury, who was 
ordered to crown William the Conqueror King of England, was 
also Bishop of Winchester. He ee succeeded here “by Bishop 
Walkelin, who began to build the Norman Cathedral in 1079, 
and the crypt and trausepts of his building yet remain. It 
Was consecrated in 1093, and received considerable additions, 
in the Early English style, a hundred years later, as seen in 
the eastern aisles and chapels. ‘Che Gothic nave was begun 
in 1345, and was continued by Bishop William of Wykeham, 
trom 1366 to 1404, Cardinal Henry of Beaufort, to 1447, and 
hg 9" William of Wayntiete, from the last- mentioned date 
to 1496; three of the greatest prelates of the Plantagenet 

reigus, and founders, respectively, of Winchester College, 

with New College, Oxford ; of the Hospital of St. Cross, “at 
Winchester; and of Magdalen College, Oxford. The pres- 
bytery of the cathedral is the work ot Bis shop Fox, from 15v0 to 
1528, founder also of Corpus Christi, Oxford. 

The exterior view of Winchester Cathedral, 
in Mr. Read’s drawing, has not the elegance and = sub- 
limity of some other ecclesiastical edifices in England. Its 
lass seems enormous, und so does its length, but the 
central tower is low, and heavy in aspect; and there is 
a want of decoratiun; it looks best at a distance, from 
St. Catherine’s Hill across the river Itchen. The transepts, 
however, projecting from each side far beyond the nave, 
have a bold and striking effect; and it is well set off by the 
grass and trees of the Cathedral precinct. The Cathe sdral is 

520 ft. in length, which is longer than any other in England, 


as shown 


except those of Ely and Canterbury; and 390 ft. of interior 
length is seen from the west entrance to the end of 
the choir. Much of the Norman work sstill remains 
behind the Perpendicular Gothic, or combined with it, in the 
nave and aisles. Bishop William of Wykeham’s chantry, 
which contains his monumental efligy, is one of several beau- 
tiful chapels and recesses. Bishops Beaufort and Waynflete 
are similarly commemorated. ‘The tomb of William Rufus, in 
the presbytery, und other monuments of historical interest, 
demand the visitor’s notice. Not the least interesting, to 
many a literary student or contemplative angler, is the tomb 
of Isaak Walton. He died in 1683, at the house of his son-in- 
law, Dr. Hawkins, who was a Prebendary of Winchester. 


CATTLE SHOWS. 

The Birmingham Cattle Show, second in importance among 
the Christmas exhibitions throughout the country, was opened 
last Saturday, when the onerous task of adjudging awards 
was accomplished. The entries of cattle and sheep, which were 
more numerous than those of last year, included several 
exhibits from her Majesty and the Prince of Wales. In the 
class for Hereford oxen not exceeding three years the Queen 
took the first prize with a magnificent animal weighing 
2lcwt. 3qrs. Her Majesty took second prize in the class for 
Hereford heifers not exceeding four years, the first prize being 
awarded to Mr. Platt, of Newark. But the premier honours 
of the show were given to Mr. J. Price, of Pembridge, Hereford- 
shire, with a magnificent steer not exceeding three years and 
a quarter. Besides being the best in its class, Mr. Price’s 
steer took the Elkington Challenge a of the value of 
100 guineas, and the president’s (Lord N ‘orton’s) prize of £50. 
The show of shorthorns was remarkubly good. On Monday 
the attendance included Lord Norton (president), the Duchess 
of Marlborough, the Marquis and Marchioness of Headfort, the 
Earl of Dartmouth, the Earl and Countess of Yarmouth, the 
Earl and ‘Countess of Coventry, the Countess of Bradtord, 
Viscount and Lady Newport, Lord Chesham, Lord Windsor, 
and Lord and Lady ‘lamworth. ‘'he number of visitors was 
8531, against 8063 for 1880, and the receipts £275, against 
£248 last yes ir. ‘The sales realised over £1000.—At the National 
Dog Show the attendance was 4130, against 4153 on the second 
day last year, and 3915 the previous year. 


Preparations for the forthcoming cattle show of the Smith- 
field Club, appointed to open next Monday, are progressing 
at the Agricultural Hall. In regard to the cattle and other 
live stock, the entries are quite up res the average, whilst there 
isa considerable increase in the shorthorns, in which classes 
both her Majesty and the Prince of Wales will exhibit, as 
well as the Herefords ; but there is not much augmentation in 
the Devons, in which the Queen and Prince have also entries. 
The classes will number eighty, thirty-five being devoted to 
cattle, thirty-two to sheep, and thirteen to pigs, whilst the 

value of the money prizes to cattle is £1445, to sheep £813, 
and pigs £192, or a total of £2450, exclusive of the Champion 
Plate of 100 guineas for the best beasts, of 50 guineas for the 
best pen of sheep, and the various breed cups and medals of 
the value of nearly another thousand pounds, thus swelling 
the prize-list of this year to a sum approaching nearly £3500. 


Mr. Walter Gilbey writes from Elsenham Hall, Bishop’s 
Stortford: —‘‘ The English Carthorse Society, established with 
the object of improving the breed and promoting the breeding 
of English carthorses, proposes to hold its annual show at the 
Agricultural Hall, London, in February, 1882. ‘lo carry out 
this year’s show and form the e prize fund, a sum of about £450 
is necessary, half of which amount has already been sub- 
scribed.’’ Subscriptions will be received and Se ayo og 
either by Mr. Gilbey or by the secretary, Mr. G. M. Sexton, 
Wherstevd Hall, Ipswich. 


Two fine mosaics in the Greek style have been found near 
the railway line at Reggio. 

The annual festival of the Royal Savoy Club was held on 
Thursday week; under the presidency of the Rev. Henry White. 
The attendance was larger than on any previous anniversary, 
and the reports of the captains of the various sections were 
most satisfactory. The prizes—including the Prince of Wales’s 
medals for swimming—will be presented at the annual distri- 
bution next year, when the Duchess of Edinburgh will preside. 
The Queen has given a free site in the Savoy and a donation 
of £100 for the erection of a new school and choir house, 
which will be offered to the use of the club, whose members 
are chiefly ex-choristers of the Chapel Royal, Savoy. 
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Jusme “liate relief allorded by the use of BROWN'S BRONCHI Al, 
iES. ‘These famous “ lozenges” are now soid by most 
dat table C he mists in this country, at is. 14d per box People 
tronbied with a‘ hacking congh,’ *slightco.d,” or bron 
aitections cannot try them tooseon, esha Ba ey ubles ifallowe 





ur 


of uivermacher’ 
in Kheumatic, 
dent pust-tree tur 





le specific bi decnip, ginal shade, atter which 
colour, not grey. Used as a dressing, it 

"The most he erinlesss and 
trial will convince it 


convinces 
One 


ors, ‘T'es- 
ts, k. HOVENDEN and SONS, Loadie. 





Brown & pou SON’S S (0K }LOU R 


I8 A WORLD-WIDE NEVCESSARY. 


c & Porsoy’s (sORN FeLour 


THE NURSERY. 


Bre WN 





so much admired. 
and 10s. 6d., 


FOR 


YOBARE’S AUREOLINE, 
\ HAIR WASH.—For producing the beautiful golden colour 
Warranted perfectly harmless. 
of all prine 57 al Perfum 

the world,—Agents, Rk. 


the 
or GOLDEN 
incans. 
ve Price 5s, 6 
*rfumers and Chemists through 

LOVEN DEN and sONs, iis throughout 


say it saved my lite. 


Examine each bottie, 
marked * 





r & porson’s (s0RN Four Riv 
FOR THE FAMILY TABLE. 


BE tOWN 


mplete succes 
. SOHACHT and C 


HANDS 


\ WHITE within five days by the useof CREME PINARD, 


B EC OME SOFT 


imitation. 
Prices, 28. %1. and 4s. 64d. 


and 


oid Ad 
SAD; BUT TRUE.—tThe history of mankind 
us tuat dis asters are 
stepping-stones for higher progress, 
Veut disastrous diseases frum poisuned bivud 
use ENO'S FRUIP SALT. 
@ simpler or invre eflicient remedy. By its use 
poison is thrown off, anc 
stored to its healthy condition 
Lused my FisUIT SALT freely in my 
last attack of fever, and I have every r 
—J.U, 
FRUIT SAL WORKS, 3.E. 
and see 
‘ENO'S FRUIT 5 
it, yon have been imposed on by a worthless 


Sold by all Chemists. 


te progress, result in se rious Palmonary and Asthmatic 
tions. See that the words * Brown's Bronchial Troches”’ 

in reality lhe Government stamp around each box.—Prepared by JOMUN 
Lo pre- I. BROWN and SONS, Boston, U.S. European Dépot, 35, Far- 
ringdon-road, London. 


.ATDIN ‘ Th r anh 

K EATING’S COUGH LOZENGES 
4 X. CURE COUGHS, ASTHMA, BRONCIITIS. 

Medical testimony states that nv other medicine is so effectual 
~ in the cure of these da: gerous maladies. One lozengealone gives 
- ENO, HATC ease, Vhev contain no opinm nor any violent drug. Sold by al 
CAU TION a Chemists, in Tins, 1s. 14d. and 2s, 9d. 
the Capsule is - 


ALT.” Without pm a 
Gu LPHOLINE LOTION.—An external 
Cure for Skin Diseases. There is scarcely any eruption but 
will yield to SULPHOLINE and fade away in a tew days. 





Nv one can hare 


d “he bivod re- 
by natural 








*rice 5s. ‘Vo be had in London of Me "sare, 
10., Apothecaries, 26, Finsbury- -pavement. 


INNEFORD’S MAGN 





Brows & PoLson's (oR Flour 
FOR THE SICK ROOM. 


pa ATT’S 

s MOST EPFR 

JRROWN & POLSON’S (1ORN FSLOUR 

Brows & POLSON S C IRN Flour 
HAS & WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, 





WA 


ta \ ARICOSE 
J. 


Surgical Mechanician to st. Bartholomew’ s Hos 
43 ate 44), OMVORD-SEKELT, 


ATER PAD TRUSSES Gout, and Indigestion, 
the 
" TUAL ri " KE FOR RU ee 
s EL, wooat ed STOCKING 
NS, &c. 


Headache, 


i £B RAT 2A The Pills parity the blood, 


liver, stomach, kidneys, and bowels. 





ital, 
LONDOX, e 


YESIA. 

The best remedy for Acidity of the nt pare Heartburn, 
and sa 
delicate constitutions, Ladies and C. hildren. OfallC hemtste. 


OLLOWAY’S PILLS and OIN 
correct all disorders of th: 
The Ointment is unrivalled 
iu the cure of bad legs, old wounds, gout, and rheumatism. 


Ordinary pimples, redness, blotches, scurf, roughness, vanish as 
if by magic; while old skin disorders, that have plagued sui- 
ferers for years, however deeply routed, Sulpholine will success- 
fully attack them. It destreys the animalcule which cause 
these unsightly, irritable affections, and always produces a clear 
skin Sulpholine Ls otion is sold by Chemists. Bottles , 28. Od. 


fest aperient for 


2LAIR’ Ss GOUT PI LLS, 
THE GREAT 
REMEDY FOR GOUT ‘AND RHEUMATISM. 
Sold by all Chemists, at 1s, 14d. and 2s, 9d. per Box: 


TMENT. 
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PRESENTS and SCHOOL PRIZES. 


Seventh Thousand, crown 8vo, with upwards of 100 Iilustra- 
tions, cloth gilt, gilt edges, 68.; calf extra, marbled edges, 11s. 
| IFE AND HER CHILDREN 
4 Glimpses of Animal Life from the Amcba to the Insects. 
By ARABELLA B. BUCKLEY, Authoress of “ The Fairy Land 
of Science,” &c, 

“Miss Buckley, in her ‘ Fairyland of Science,’ proved herself 
possesssed of a rare faculty of presenting the hard facts of science 
in a form that could not but chain the attention of the young 
and the unscientific. In the work before us, for which she found 
sv happy a title, that faculty seems to us to be exercised in even 
& more masterly manner than in her * Fairyland,’ Here she 
deals with the very first beginnings of animal life, specks of slime, 
the night-glow (Noctiluca) that gives phosphorescence to the sea, 
the tiny shell-builders of the chalk and globigerina ooze, sponges, 
corals, star-fish, and so on in regular gradation up to insects. She 
lias mastered all her facts, and to have done ro it is evident on every 
page that she has gone to the first sources, and been content with 
no secondhand solution; ler teachers are invariably the men 
who are now or have been recognised as the masters in their 
several departments. .,. We have never read a more graphic 
or impressive account of what is meant by the ‘Struggle for 
Existence’ than that contained in the introductory chapter, 
which is the keynote of the whole book, With its hundred illus- 
trations, we know of no more charming and, at the same time, 
more instructive book of its kind.’’—Times. 


Tenth Thousand, crown 8vo, with 74 Illustrations, cloth gilt, 
gilt edges, 6s.; calf extra, marbled edges, IIs. 
FAIRYLAND OF SCIENCE. 
By ARABELLA B. BUCKLEY, Authoress of “ Life and 
her Children,’ &c. 
‘So interesting that, having once opened it, we do not know 
how to leave off reading."’—Saturday Review. 


THE 


Crown &vo, cloth, 7s. 6d.; calf extra, marbled edges, 12s, 6d., 


gru DIES IN ENGLISH L ITERATURE. 
U By JOHN DENNIS, Editor of “ English Sonnets: a 
Selection from 1547,'’ &e. 

Conrenrs :—Pope—Defve—Prior—Steele—The Wartons—John 
Wesley, Southey—English Lyrical Poetry—English ural 
loetry—The English Sonnet. 

‘An excellent book. It has the charm—quite captivating in 
these days—of heing entirely void of affectation, extravagance, 
or any ‘trick of singularity ;' and it displays sound judgment, 
both moral and wsthetic, and a thorvugh mastery of the subjects 
with which it deals.”"—Spectator. 


Second Edition, large post 8vo, cloth, with Illustrations and 
21 Maps, 128.; calf extra, marbled edges, 186. 

G EOGRAPHY.—PHYSICAL, 

Ko OWISTORICAL, POLITICAL, AND DESCRIPTIVE 
GEOGRAPHY. By KEITH JOHNSTON, F.R.G.8, Editor of 
the Africa volume in ** Stanford's Compendium of Geography 
nd Travel,” late Leader of the Royal Geographical Society's 
Kast African Expedition. 

‘The work is copiously illustrated with maps; those relating 
to historical geography are gems, picturing, as they do, the 
ralual rulling back of the grey cloud of ignorance from B.c. 450 
down to the latest Arctic expedition, Altogether, the work is a 
simple, and accurate exposition of the main facts and 
principles in the various departments of geography, not only 
useful as a text book for colleges and the higher schools, or as a 
handy reference book, but to a large extent very interesting 
reading.’’—Times. 


clear, 


Sucond Edition, crown 8vo, with 77 Illustrations, cloth, 7s. 6d. ; 
calf extra, marbled edges, 13s. 
SHORT HISTORY OF NATURAL 
4 SCIENCE, and of the Progress of Discovery from the 
Time of the Greeks to the Present Day, For the Use of School, 
and Young Persons. By ARABELLA B. BUCKLEY, Authoress 
of © Life and Her Children,” “ The Fairyland of Science,’ &c. 
‘Guides to literature abound; guides to science, similar to 
purpose and character to Miss Buckley's ‘History’ are un- 
known. The writer's plan, therefore, is original, and her 
execution of the plan is altogether admirable, « Bhe 
sees clearly what she describes and the interest felt by the 
author is imparted to the reader. Diagrams and illustrations 
of the letterpress add to the value of the compendium.’’—Pall 


Mall Gazette. 
1 OMESTIC ECONOMY AND 
HOUSEHOLD SCIENCE, Adapted for Hume Education 

and for Schoolmistresses and Pupil By ROBERT 
JAMES MANN, M.D., late Superintendent of Education at 
Natal. 

Nothing is omitted—nursing, ventilation, heat, animal 
the elements of living structure, are all treated of. 
*—raphic, 


Second Edition, post 8vo, cloth, 4s. 6d. 


Teachers, 


warmth, 
Dr. Mann is very careful and concientious.’ 

Second Edition, post &vo, cloth, 3s, 6d. 
| OUSEHOLD SCIENCE. Edited by the 
- Kev. J. DP. FAUNTHORPE, M.A., Principal of White- 
lands Training College. 

‘Readings for Necessary Knowledge for Girls and Young 
Women’ id title; and it aims at giving instruction, 
first, on some facts of elementary chemistry, on water, on heat, 
on some leading facts counected with the functions of life, on 
food, clothing, &e. All this is done in a very straightforward 
and sensible fashion ; and we do not hesitate to say that if one 
fifth part of the teaching given im these lessuns were to be appre- 
hended and applied there would be such a saving of health, 
temper, money, aud time as it would be difficult to calculate.” — 
Vall Mall Gazette. 


is its secor 


Feap folio, each 7s. 6d. 
NSTRUCTIVE PICTURE BOOKS. A 
of Volumes Ulnstrative of Natural History and of 
the Vegetable World. With Descriptive Letterpress. 

No. I. NATURAL HISTORY OF ANIMALS, By 
ADAM WHITE. With 5t Folio Coloured Plates. Tenth Edition. 

No. Il, LESSONS FROM THE VEGETABLE 
WORLD. By the Author of “The Heir of Redelyffe."" With 
31 Double-Vage Vlates. Fifth Edition. 

No. III, GEOGRAPHICAL DISTRIBUTION 
ANIMALS. ww fulio Coloured Plates. Fourth Edition, 

No. IV, PICTURES OF ANIMAL AND VEGE- 
TABLE LIFE IN ALL LANDS, Second Edition. 48 foliv 
Coloured Plates. 

No. V, PICTORIAL LESSONS ON FORM, COM- 
PARISON, AND NUMBER, for Children under Seven Years of 
Age. Eighth Edition. 36 oblong folio Coloured Illustrations. 

“These volumes are among the most instructive picture-books 
and we kaow of pone better calculated to excite 
young for the knowledge of 


Series 


OF 


we have seen, 
and gratify the appetite of the 


nature.”’—Times. 


Feap folio, 7s. 6d. 

T HE INSTRUCTIVE ATLAS OF 
MODERN GEOGRAPHY. Intended for the use of Young 

Containing 17 Coloured Maps, each 17 in, by Min. 


Vupils. 
‘A capital elementary atlas, well got up, and with coloured 
maps. We strongly recommend it.”"—Queen, 


Third Edition, crown 8vo, cloth, 4s, 
YOTANY FOR CHILDREN: With 
Numerous Plates and Descriptive arr By the 
Rev. GEORGE HENSLOW, M.A., F.L.S., F.G.8., Author of 
* Floral Dissections,"’ &c, 

A COLOURED EDITION, with the Plates Coloured 
by Hand, Crown 8vo, cloth, 14s, 

*“ Sound, and yetattractive. The full-page plates, 30 in number, 
are characteristic, and represent a judicious selection of 
plants. We know of no book more suitable for practical 
instruction in elementary botany than the little volume before 


us."’—Spectator. 


London: Evwane Sranronp, 55, Charing-cross, $/W, 





NEW BOOKS AND PUBLICATIONS. 


GAMPSON LOW, "MARSTON, and CO.’S 


NEW List. 

Admirers of Mr. R. D. BLACKMORE'S NOVELS 
LORNA DOONE, ALICE LORKAINE, &c., ure ALD that 

A NEW DEVONSHIRE STORY, 
BY THE AUTHOR OF LORNA DOONE, 
Is NOW READY. 

HRISTOWELL: A Dartmoor Tale. 
R. D. BLACKMORE, 3 vols., crown 8vo, 3ls. 6d, 


FAMILY, 
By KEBASTIAN | 3 


By 


. +o 
MENDELSSOHN 
From Letters and Journals. 
its. drawn by Wilhelm Hensel 
American Collaborator, With 

2 vols., demy 8vo, cloth, 30s. 
{ Ready. 


YViCTOR HUGO AND HIS TIMES. 
nslated from the French of A. BARSOU by ELLEN E. 

) Illustrations, many of her agh ~ tog Designs by 

Super-royal 5vo, cloth ex Nearly eele. 


NE 

1729—1847. 
HENSEL. With 8 Port 
lated by Carl Klingeman and an 
a Notice by George Grove, D.C.L. 


Tra 
FREWER,. 12 
Victor Hugo himself. 


I 


MAJESTY’S 
In2 vols., 
AR, WAVES, AND Ww ANDERIN 


Pres Jee rnise in the “* Lancashire Witch.” 
FRANCIS. 2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 24s. 


their 
[ Ready. 


PRISONS : 


demy 8vo, 248. 


ER 
Effectsand Defects. 
NGS: 


By F. 
[ Ready. 


THE NATURE AND FUNCTIONS OF 
Ps ane ites espec pes of eae hitecture. By Lette rg 
Medium sSvo, cle teady, 


ART; 
HEIDE ITZ 


bg 


CU MMINGS. 


GREAT 
Ww. H. 
[Ready. 


NEW VOLUME 
CIAN SERIES is PU 
Small post svo, cloth e bn a, 


Ld 


the 
sLL. 


([RISTRAM (R EV. ¢ ANON). Pathways 
of Palestine: a Descriptive Your through the Holy Land 


Ailustrate iby 22 ican nt Photographs. Folio 


First es. 
rtp er Sls. ti [Keady. 


cloth extra, gilt edge 


MHE GREAT FRENCH REVOLUTION. 

Letters written from Varis, during the progress of the 
Great French Revolution, by Madame J - to her Husband 
and Son. Edited by her Great-Grandson. M. “EDOL ARD LOUK- 
ROY. From the French, by Miss eran and an American 
Collaboratur. Crown 8vo, cloth, 10s. [ Ready, 

London: 
Sampson Low, Marsron, Seance, and Styparen, 
Crown Ba tidings, iss, Fleet-street, B.C 





NEW AND POPULAR NOVELS, 
Now ready, at all the Libraries, in 3 vols., 


AND CHANCE. By Mrs. TOM 
MY LORD AND MY LADY. 3y Mrs. FOR- 
s DAisy DIMITY. By the Author of 

By Mrs. HOUSTOUN, 


(TIME 


** Queenie,”’ & 

‘HK SiLVER LINK. 
Author of “ Recommended to Mere. 
Hurs1 rand Brackett, Publishers, 3, Great Marlborough- ann 


EDITION. 


price 68. ; 


CHEAP 
Complete in One Volume, post-free, 6s. 7d., 
{ANON FARRAR’S LIFE OF CHRIST. 
J Extra crown &vo, cloth, bevelled boards, Can also be had 
in the tullowing styles of binding :—Cloth, extra gilt, gilt edges, 
il.; Persian morocco, gilt edges, 10s. 6d.; tree calf, . 
», 7d, extra 
» P errer, GALPIN, and C 
Now ready, extra c crown 4tu, cloth gilt, 7s, 6d., 

(THE WONDERLAND OF WORK. Being 
the “How and Why” of many intere sting jnings to be 

found therein, A Book Young People. Ky C. 1 ATEAU 


Author of “I » Chat,”’ &c. With upwe ards of 200 pad tony han 
CasseLt, Perren, GaLrin, and Co., Ludgate-hill, London, 


., Ludgate-hill, London, 








Now ready, ; post-free, 5s. td., 


(THE DINGY HOU SE AT KENSINGTON. 
With Four F -e" -page Illustrations. 
“The chief charm of the tale lies in the character of the 
heroine, one of the most natural girls with whom recent tic 
has made us acquainted. VPoily is a thoroughly original ec 
ception worked out with care and skill. . . 
characters are most excellent.’’—Athenanimn 
CasseL.L. Perrer, GaLrin and Co., Ludgate-hill, London. 





Now ready (Une Shilling), No. 264, 


J ’, ‘an 
THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
DECEMBER. With Illustrations by George Du Maurier 
and W.5mall. 
CONTENTS. 
Love the pet. (With an Illustration.) 
XXXVL.—* Unmercifal Disaster.’ 
Hours in a Library.—No. XX111,—Carly 
Country Life in Italy. Part Il.—The 
Courtship. 
Dangers from Comets. 
Political Spies. 
Greek Songs of Calabria. 

La Chute des Feuilles. (From the French of Millevoye). 
AGrape froma Thorn. By James Payn. (With an Illustra- 
tion.) Chap. XLIX.—¢ at tg L.. — Departure. Jl 

Foracre Farm. Li1.—A shadow in the Sunshine 
London : SMITH, Euves. and Co., 15, Waterlou- place. 
Now 


Pe. 
Number. Price 


« nap. XXXV.—A C yee. 
see ‘il.—Bad New 

hics. 
Pease wnts— Amuseme nts— 


publishing, the Dec ember or 
P Contents: The Young Model. - 
Coons and Bright, ttic us.—An Old Play Bill, by Arthur 
‘: Vask.—Allerton Towe A Novel, by Annie Thomas (Mrs, 
~) “Cudlip), Author of “Denis Donne,” “Pla yed Ont, 
e of Blendon,” &c, (with an Illustration). <-France in the 
b(LV.), by Frank Ives Scudamore, C.b.—"* — Story 
the American War, by Harriet L. Childe- -Pembertun = 
Sophy, or, The Adventures of a savage, by Viviet Fane.—The 
Mummies of the Deir-el-Bahari, by Samuel Birch, LL ~D., F.8.A., 
Keeper of the Department of Oriental Antiquities, British 
eee um (with Two I}lustrations).—Lpscription on a dun Dial, 
by Martin Inett Preston. Pa yy a Houses in Fleet-street, by 
A. H. Wall.—A_ Song's Messa by Philip Bourke Marst 
Dreaming, by Mrs. Phillips. fhe Ballad of st. Martin and the 
Beggar (a Martinmas ¢ arol), by >  eoungoms rie Ranking. 
London: yand Co., 41, at Queen-strect, Lincoln’ s- 
inn-tields, W and xt all isahossrie rs’ and Railway Bookstalls. 


ton. 


NEW NOVEL. 
p° ROTHY’S VENTURE. 


Ly the Author of *‘ Old Myddleton'’s Money.” 
D OROTHY’S 


TENTURE. 
By the Author of “ Nora’s Love Test,"" ** For Her Dear Sake,” 
‘The squire’s Legacy.”’ * Rendered a Recompense,”” &, 


D° ROTHY’S VENTURE, 

\ NEW NOVEL, is commenced in 

4 

prAMILy HERALD Part for DECEMBER. 


Price 6d. ; post-free, 7}d. 
Which contains also Complete Storics, Essays, Answers to 


Correspondents, Cookery, Miscellanea, 


9 
I AMILY HER. ALD. Part 463. 
Price 6d. ; post-free, i 
W. Srevens, 421, Strand, jondon; and all Newsvenders. 
BRITISH erampAaEnD L UBRARY OF FIC TION, 
Third Issue. Nos, 27 39. Each One Penny, complete, 
r ’ 
THE WORKS “OF W. M. THACKERAY 
and OTHER ao THORS, snoluding 
Barber Cox. ld. By M. Thackera 
The Fatal Boots. Wis W. M. Thacke ray. 
Catherine, 1d. M. ee keray 
Ensign Macshane. By W.M. T ‘hac keray. 
Major Gahagan’s Campaign. M. Th 
The Yellowplush Papers, 1d. 
Adventures of Mr. Deuceace. M. Thacke 
Mr. Deuceace Married. 1d. . Thacker: y. 
Harry Lorrequer. 1d. By Charles Le yer 
Lorrequer in Love. 1d. By Charles Le 
A Legend of Montrose. 1d. By Sir Walter Scott. 
Quentin Durward. 1d. By Sir Walter Scott. 
The Abbot. 1. By Sir Walter Scott, 
Also, in 1 vol., price 1s. ; cloth, 1s. 6d 
London: J. and R. Maxwe.t 4, | Shoe 


; postage, 4d. 
ane, Fleet-street. 
pore SRY PAI NTING: 

the Practice. By JOHN C. L. BPARKEs, Head Master of 
the National Art- Training Sch ington ; Direc tor 
of the Lambeth School of Art. . 


‘| opr 
free, ls. 1d —Lecnewriin, Bane, and Cus, Wy, Regent stave’, 
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| 
| MOORE, M.1 


| 


- A Handbook to | 


; post. | 
| 


The minor | 


| 


for | 





NEW BOOKS AND PUBLICATIONS 


UNIFORM WITH “ WORTHIES OF THE WORLD.” 
In Monthly Parts, 6d. each; Part I. now ready, 

: m1, 
7POCHS AND EPISODES IN HISTORY: 
4 A Book of Memorable Days and Notable Events. With 

Numerous Illustrations, 
This work will co: t of anumber of Narrative Sketches, each 
complete in itself, ition forth in a popular form those im- 
portant events in the history of nations by which the various 
wriods are defined and characteri 
inks connecting one period with another. 
necessarily exte g ite ages and gore 
tI. (nowr ¥) conta 
1. FRE B T RADE “and PROTEUTION ; the. Story of the Anti- 
me aw Leagne 
NIGHTS TEMPL ARS; 


the Story of the Mutiny of 18 
the Story oat English 


The range of subjects 


Cr 
.T HE the Story of the Ked Cross 
Kr wchts 
3. INDIA’ = AGONY: 
. THE REFORMATION in ENGLAND; 
Protestantism. 
Part [. (now ready), 
Lenton Warp, Lock, an 


THE 


yrice 6d vost-free, 7d. 
id Co, idisbrury Bis ero Jes CC, 


TECHNICAL MAGAZINE.—HELP AND 
GULDANCE FOR SEL ¥- HELP ERS. 
Now ready, price sd., Part I. of 
‘Wr ry . romp r 
MATEUR W ORR, i LUSTRATED. A 
New Practical Magazi f Constructive and Decorative 
Art and Manual Labour, Kdite d by the Author of “ Every Man 
his Own pare h 
Among the Contents of Part 1. will be found— 
LATHE-MAKING FOR AMATEURS. By Paul N. 
With Four Mlustratic 
WOR ie DRAWING 
Vith Two Iliustrations. 
ELEC Ltn a ATING AT 


lus 
HOLE L iL Na IN CLAY. _An_ Introduction 0 the 
uving in Wood, waren 2 we ‘Ive Hlustratior 
HOW TU BUILD A SMALL ORGAN. With Iiiustrations. 
JAPANESE CABINET for China, Glass, Bric-a-bra 
-HOLDERS FOR GRINDING. With Four Illus ranons, 
HOt SE HOLD © “ig” KS: How to Adjust, Clean, and Re pair 
WALL- 


NEW 


Hasluck. 
and Produce Them. 
Edwinson, ll- 


Art of 


How to Prepare ¢ 


HOME. By G. 


Hasluck. IJl}lustrated, 
NI ORNAMENTAL HANGING 
T. With Kight Illustrations 
SHOE to »w to Make Them and Mend Them. 
PRACTICE OF PHOTOGRAPHY. By 
With Four Illustrations. 
d NG MACHIN illustrated, 
SOME ENIGM As IN WOOD, Illustrations, 
VELTIES. By the Editor. Illustrated. 
With P art I. is PRESENTED GRATIS a VALUABLE SUP- 
‘, comprisi mplete SET of WORKING DRAW- 
ING S (with Ske etches) 0 Beautiful and Elaborate Design in 
t F ¢ Cabinet for China, Glass, Bric-a- 
of the Cabinet is separately re- 
land accurately drawn to seale, 
cimen Copy ot Part L, ney, uy p leme xi 
amidon: Warp, Lock, an sbu 


NOW READY, 
THE 
CHRISTMAS DOUBLE 


MY 


PRINCIPLES AND 
‘Thomas Dunman. 
A SIMPLE 


st-free, i 
juare, EC. 


NUMBER 


A’S N A 


Price, 1s.; by post, Is. 3d, 


It contains, in addition to the usual contents, 


IMPORTANT and USEFUL INFORMATION 
FOR LADIES, 
and 
THE BEST COLOURED PICTURE EVER 
PRESENTED WITH ANY JOURNAL, 
(size 24 by 17), entitled 


WOODLAND BEAUTY,” 


from the Oil Painting by Laslett J. Pott, 


“A 
Printed by Messrs. Leighton Brothers, Colour Printers to the 
“ Illustrated London News,"* 

To prevent disappointment order at once. 


Govsavp and Sox, Bedford-street, Covent-garden, London. 





SIX COMPLETE Pg ge S. SIX FULL-PAGE 
ILLUSTRATIONS 
Ready on Dec. 5, Vrice Twopence; by post, Threepence. 


1 , 
EXTRA DOUBLE CHRISTMAS NUMBER 
ot 


T HE B OYS’ N EWSPAPER, 
entitled 
SIX BOYS, AND THE 
THEY TOLD. 
EDITED BY EDWARD A. MORTON. 


s3AD STORIES 


CONTENTS. 
BY’ S STORY 
URES STOR THE 

; H 

5 A AEEN'S STORY—THE 
LONGBOW. 

TOM JOLLFFE’S STOR eistony "rie an 

R kL 


6. OSCAR BRADLEY's Sil 
CURRIDOR. 


FU LL-Pi AGE 


Ms 
VHANTOM PIPER OF 
VOYAGE OF THE 
MS STERLOUS 


ILLUSTRATIONS, 
UM-PUDDING. 

A . IMSEL ARM. 

MOOI. BOY's na seston OF PANTOMIME. 


A SINGING LES 
CHRISTMAS ON THE WAVE. 


SIX BAD BOYS, 


saa 4 — STORIES THEY 

ILOURED WRAPPEI 

SPECIAL L ¥ DESIGNE D BY MATT. 
ublished at the Office of 

THE BoYs' NEWSPAPER, 172, Strand, W.C. 


Y TOLD. 


STRETCH. 





NGLO-AMERICAN METHOD; or, 
A New and Infallible System to LEARN.in Three Months, 
sad, Write, and Pronounce Correctly the FREN( 
FALLON, B.A., K.L.H. Cloth, 


By J. DE , B.J 
Duvavu and Co., Sulio-square, 


U! ) 
1, price :88.—London : 





WILL BE READY EARLY IN DECEMBER. 
Gratis and post-free to any part of the World, 
(THE ART OF MAKING 
SIMPLIFIED by reference to THORNHILL'S 
CURISTMAS LIST, with over 500 Illustrations, and with the 
prices of thousands vf Novelties suitable tor Presents for all 
occasions. 
London: W. THornniny and ( 
(To her mm ene the Queen and Royal Family), 
4 and 145, New Bond-street. 
Established 1734. 





By post on rece ee of four stamps, 
YAMPHLET on the Use of the TURKISH 
BATH. By C. HUNTER, of Calcutta. Rheumatism, 
Gout, Sluggish Liver, ured by the Portable Toran Vapour 
and Hot-air Baths. viosa 2is., 42s., and 63s. T’. HAWKSLEY, 
367A, Oxtord-street. 





JUST PUBLISHED, post-free, 2 stamps, 
YSPEPSIA and the SEVERER FORMS 
OF INDIGESTION. A pag pamphlet on these distressing 
es. 


complaints and their complete c *ublished by the Author, 
Ricnanrp Kine, Esq., Staff Surgeon | R.N.,23, Warwick-st., Rugby. 





1s., by post on receipt of 12 stamps, 


TOSE and THROAT DISEASES, and 


their Local Treatment by Medicated Sprays. By GEORGE 


James Epes aad Co., 170, Piccadilly, and 48, Threadneedle-st. 





By Dr. BARR MEADOWS, Physician to the National Institution 
fur Diseases of the Skin, Ninth Edition, post-tree, 33 stamps. 


{RUPTIONS; their Rational Treatment. 
London: G@. Hibd. 154s Westurinster Bridge-road. 


| DRESSING-CASES, 21s.,42s., 


or Which are important | 








| (jENOA 


PRESENTS | 





1 0,000 CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
PARKINS & GOTTO's 


84s.,105s., 210s, 
DRESSING-BAGS, 42s., 84s., 105s., 210s. 
HAND-BAGS, 6s. 9d., 10s. 6d. eer 
DESPATCH-BOXES, 21s., 42s., 63s., 84s., &c. 
WRITING-CASES, 5bs., 10s. 6d., 15s., 21s. 
DESKS, 8s. 6d., 10s. 6d., 14s. 6d., 21s., 42s., 63s. 
STATIONERY CABINETS, 25s., 50s., 84s. 
ENVELOPE CASES and BLOTTERS. 
INKSTANDS for Drawing-Room or Library. 
TEA-CADDIES, BOOK-SLIDES. 
LIQUEUR-CASES, FLASKS. 
LETTER-BOXES for the Hall and Library. 
READING-STANDS, POSTAGE-SCALES. 
OXYDIZED and ENAMELLFD ARTICLES. 
ORMOULU WRITING SETS, NIC-NACS. 
DOULTON WARE, Mounted with Silver, &c. 
ELECTRO-PLATED GOODS, for Presents. 
BRONZE INKSTANDS, CANDLESTICKS., 
JEWEL-CASES, for Ladies and Gentlemen. 
BRUSH-CASES, for Ladies and Gentlemen. 
SCENT-CASES, for 2, 3, or 4 Bottles. 
SPECTACLE-CASES, Waist or Pocket. 
GLOVE and HANDKERCHIEF BOXES 
WORK BOXES and BASKETS, 6s. and 10s. 
RETICULES, LADIES’ COMPANIONS 
MUSIC CASES and ROLLS, 2s. 6d., 5s. 
CHINA CARD-TRAYS, Ditto Ornaments. 
PURSES, POCKET-BOOKS, NOTE-CASES. 
CARD-CASES; Wallets, fitted and unfitted. 
CIGAR-CASES, FUZEE-CASES. 
OPERA-GLASSES, FANS, Newest Patterns. 
GRAPHOSCOPES, STEREOSCOPES 
SCENT-BOTTLES, Gold and Silver Mounted. 
WALTHAM WATCHES, good timekeepers. 
HALL-MARKED SILVER JEWELLERY. 
CLOCKS, Carriage, Drawing or Dining Room. 
PENCIL-CASES, Gold, Silver, Aluminium. 
INDOOR GAMES—BAGATELLE, CHESS, 

DRAUGHTS, BACKGAMMON, RACE, 

BESIQUE, ROULETTE, GO-BANG. 
CABINETS OF GAMES, 21s., 50s., 84s., 
PAINT-BOXES, TOOL-CHESTS 
PORTRAIT ALBUMS, all sizes. 
PORTRAIT FRAMES, Ormoulu, Velvet, &c. 
SCRAP-BOOKS, STAMP ALBUMS. 
IVORY PAPER-KNIVES, Portfolios. 
TWO THOUSAND CHURCH SERVICES. 
FAMILY BIBLES, Pocket Ditto, Prayers. 
THE REVISED NEW TESTAMENT. 
BOOKS for JUVENILES and PRESENTS 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST-FREE, 

PABRKINS & (5 °TTO, 

BY SPECIAL, ADR@INTMENT 


TO_H.R.H, THE Ess OF ALES 
AND H.LH. THE C tows PRINCESS oF NYE RMANY. 


OXFORD-STREET, LONDON. 


A LL 


ld. Cards 
2d. Cards 


&e. 





‘ a a ‘ +r x ‘ 
CHRISTMAS CARDS TRADE PRICE, 
Newest Prize Patterns. 
Os. 8d. per doz. 6d. ‘ ards Os. 4d. each, 
Is. 4c. . Od. Os, sd. 
4d. Cards . tid. re 8 Is. 8d. ,, 
The Lar nd most Varied Stock in London. 
PARKINS. and GOT TO, ‘Oxtords street, W. 


p., 4+ each. 





| 12,000 (CHRISTMAS PRESENTs. 


PARKINS & (5 OTTO’. 





(CHRISTMAS and NEW-YEAR CARDS. 

YRANG’S AMERICAN CHRISTMAS and 
NEW-YEAR CARDS. from 1d. to 3s. each. 

N ILITARY, NAVAL, and VOLUNTEER 

4a SERIES. By ORLANDO NORIE. 12 designs. 9d. each. 

T VETTING COLCEHISD G, 
STEEPLE-CHASING, and RACING SERIES. by 

E. A. 8. DOUGLAS. 12 designs, 6d. each. 

FrAlbYLAND SERIES. By Miss E. G. 

THOMSON. 6 designs, 1s. each. 
A RTHUR ACKERMANN, 191, 
wh street, London, W.; and all Stationers. 


Regent- 





‘“ 7 ra C > 
A MERRY CHRISTMAS and a HAPPY 
a4 NEW YEAR TO YOU!” “The Compliments of the 
Season to You!" Very handsome Illuminated Cards of the 
above; size, 184 by eh Sent on receipt of stainps. Price 1s. 6d. 
each, or the pair: 2s. 6d. Should be in every country house, public 
building, &e.—RUSSELL BROTHERS, North Star Works, 31s, 
Upper-street, London, N. Trade supplied. 





NOTICE. —Js AMES SHOOLBRED and CO. 
will show the 
FANCY GOODS YOR CHRIS EM AS PRESENTS 
on and after MONDAY, DE 
JAMES SHOOLBRED ‘and co. 
Tottenham House, Tottenham-court-road. 





CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
FOURTEEN OR SIXTEEN YARDS 
ot the 


Leus VELVETEEN 


pact 

would be a most elegant und useful present 
either in the Permanent Oriental Blue Black 
or any of the Fashionable Shades, and the 
wear of every yard, from the lowest quality 
to the best, is guaranteed by the Manu- 


“facturer. 


May be had from any draper; but should 
W OVEN 


any difficulty be found in obtaining it, apply 


to the wholesale London Agent— 
J. H. FULLER, 


Pp! LE. 92, Watling-strect, E.C. 





HAPMAN’S, NOTTING-HILL, W., 
se ay s the Li OuIs VELVETEEN by the box of 33 yards 
at the wlesale turiff—viz., 1s. 64d. per yard, or 1d, per yard 
cates for cutting Bice le ngths; be - quality, fast woven pile 
lijd., 2s. 11d, 6 8. lid., lld., 5s. 11d. per yard, . 
Is ifty Choice ¢ Rrohey 1s. 114d. ht a éd. per yard, 
Black and Coloured Brocaded Velveteens, 2s. i1}d. per yard, 
THE CHEAPEST AND BEST HOUSE IN LONDON for 
Silks, Velveteens, and all kinds of Dress Fabrics, Fancy and 
Houschold Goods, &e. 
’atterns free to all parts of the Globe, 
CHAPMAN'S, NOPTING-HILL, W. 
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NEW MUSIC. 
THE 
CHRISTMAS NUMBES (1881) 


CHAPPELL'S MUSICAL MAGAZINE, 


D. 125, 
contains the following popular Dance Music:— 
OLIVETTE QUADRILLE 


and 
OLIVETTE ep 
BY CHARLES aa BERT, 
Manuelita Valse... +. es ee Emile Waldteufel. 
Le eo en Main Polka <. 0. of. Philipp Renreera. 
Portia Valse e oo «. Charles D’ Albert. 
The Gem of the Ball Pot ka: pe a = W. Calcott. 
Brader Lustig eee - > re .. Franz Budik 
Swee =o ika ‘ ee ee «. Charles Kinkel 
Bon Ton Paul Duprét. 
Highland Sehottische.” 


Price One Shilling; post-free, 1s. 2d. 
London: CuarrEeLt Co., &, New Bond-street; and 15, 
Poultry, E.C. 


ELLIE’S SONG BOOK. A charming 





Collection of Original Songs for Children. By T. 
With a beautifully peaatratet Wrapper. . 6d. net. 
“*Nel ve on ws comed im many & 





e's Song 

-’—Illustrated ian 
Book’ will Bs o received in the school-room 
and nursery with acclamations; its twenty-five merry and 
sometimes grave songs will be easily learnt by the littie ones.""— 


Graphic. 

= PNellie’ s Song a wit rove a welcome addition to the 
repertory of pn ith its pretty title , and its 
stores 0! coniody,* Nellie 8 Song Book ’ will be an accept- 


able offering os juvenile songsters."'—Illustrated Sporting and 


Dramatic News. 
“Neilie’s Song Book.”—*> There is in the whole all the 
elements which should command success. It certainly deserves to 
meet with it.""—Morning Post 
Cuarreut ‘and Co., 50, ‘New 7 hond-ctreit; and 15, Poultry, E.C. 


HYTE-MELVILLE’S HUNTING 
SONGS. 





A BUM ONE TO FOLLOW, A BAD ONE TO BEAT. 
E. BR. TERRY. . ne 
THE GOUD GR MARE. THEO. MARZIALS. 2s. net. 
LLOPING SQUIRE. E 2s. net. 


THE GA E. 
PS ade a TT THAT STANDS IN THE STALL AT THE 
net. 


P. ‘ON. 
DRINK, PUPPY, DRINK. 2s. net. 
Cuappe.t and Co., 50, New Bond- ratreet : sand 15, Poultry. 


KCHOES OF THE HUNT. A Transcription 
for the Pianoforte of Whyte-Melville’s Hunting Songs, 

“ The Clipper the at Stands in the Stall 
By COTSFURD 





* Drink, Pu py. t Drink,’ 

at the Top R _— Galloping Squire.’ 
DICK. Price 2s. 

CHAPPELL ona =. 50, New Bond-street ; and 15, Poultry. 


YATIENCE. An ZXsthetic Opera. By 


W. 8. GILBERT and ARTHUR SULLIVAN. Now being 
performed oe Savoy ——e —=— enormous <a” ea 





Vocal Score. : ee ée ~~ 
Pianoforte 
All the Sa. se cont post-free ‘for half ‘price. 
DANCE MUSIC BY CHARLES D’ALBERT. 
Patience Waltz .. oe se Bolo o or Seance 
Patience Lancers . oe oo ee oe 
Patience Quadrille™ ee os oo oe be ee ee 
Patience Polka .. ee os i ee = ee ee 
Orchestra, 2s. ; Septet, 1s. each. 
PIANOFORTE ARRANGEMENTS. 


Boyton Smith’ se ee > ee oo § 
Kuhe’s Fantasia . ’ ° 4 
Smallwood's Easy Fantasias, i, 2, 
Fred. Godfrey's Grand Selection. 
pieilitary Bands) ‘ 
itto, asa X 
poe ty and Co., 50, New Bond-street ; and 15, Poultry, E.C. 


es ae ee * each : 
as bp witty all the 





NEW AND POPULAR SONGS. 
UR FAREWELL. Ballad. Just 
a blished. Words by oo E. Weatherly ; Music by Lady 
ARTHUR HILL. 2s. n 
WELCOME. Lady ‘ARTHUR HILL. a net. 
- Mrs. RONALDS. 2s. n 
VE SONG. By Mrs. L SMONCRIEFF. 2s. net. 
HOUSE. Mrs. A. GOUDEVE. 2s. net. 
x 3 ARTHUR WH poh 2s. net. 
ULLERTON. 2s. 
THE VOW. F. MOIR. Sung by Mr. Maybric ick. 28. ne 
Cuarre.t and Co., 50, New Bond-street : and 15, jae. E.C. 


HHAPPELL and CO. have ON VIEW 
Every description of PIANOFORTES by the best 
makers, returned trom hire, to. be sold at greatly 
reduced prices for cash ; or may be purchased on the 
Three Years’ System 








CHAPPELL PIAN YOFORTES, from 
15 guineas. 

COLLARD PIANOFORTES, from 
™) guineas, 


JRRABD PIANOFORTIES, from 40 guineas. 
Bre ADWOOD PIANOFORTES, from 


35 guineas. 
Fosszian PIANOFORTES, 
30, New Bond: street; City Branch, 15, Poultry. 


guineas. Lists on application. 
HAPPELL | and CO.’"S THREE-YEARS’ 
TEM of HIRE of PIANOFORTEs, 
Trait MONIC Ms, and AMERICAN ORGANS, 
by which the Instrument becomes the pro- 


from 





perty of the Hirer at the end of the third 
ear, provided each quarter's hire shall have 

n ew paidin advance. P apsugies 
from 2 gs. armoniums, from £1 J#.; and 


American Organs, from £1 16s. a | Quarter. 


HAPPELL and CO.’S PIANINOS, from 


20 guineas. 


HAPPELL and CO.’S [Iron Framed 


Oblique PLANUS for extreme Climates, from 35 guineas 


HAPPELL and CO.’S Early English 
PIANOFORTES, artistically designed Ebonised Cases, 
from 45 guineas. 


YHAPPELL and CO.’S_ Iron Double 
Coerrany PIANOFPORTES, Check Actions, &c., from 60 
guineas. 




















(CHICKERTNG PIANOFORTES, from 
12 guineas, with American discount. 
NHAPPELL and CO.”"S ALEXANDRE 


HARMONIUMB, for Church, Schools, or Drawing- looms, 
from 6 to 150 guineas; or, on the ‘Three-Years' System, from 
£1 5s. per quarter. 





(CHAPPELL and CO."S |. IMPROVED 
AMERICAN ORGANS, combining Pipes with ene 
Manufactured by Clough and arren, Detroit, U.S 


A 
large variety on view, from 18 to 2% guineas. Price-Lisis on 


application to CHAP PELL and CO. 


(ClLovGH and WARREN’S PET ORGAN, 
Seven Stops, including Sub-bass and Octave Coupler. 
Elegant Carved W falnut Case. 


Oe UGH and ~“WARREN’S Favourite 
ORGAN. Five octaves, ten stops, four sets of reeds, two 
knee swells, elegant carved Canadian walnut case, price 25 
—— With twelve stops, sub-bass octave coupler, and two 


knee pedals, 5 guineas. 


YLOUGH and WARREN’S CENTENNIAL 
GRAND yp ald 15 Stops, 9 Sets of Reeds, and Com- 
bination Tubes, 85 gui 


ClouGH and WARREN’S GRAND 
ORGAN MODEL. Two claviers, two and @ half octave 
of pedals, twenty-three stops, seventeen sets of reeds, elegant 
diapered pipes, solid walnut case. 225 guineas. The most 
pee American organ manufactured. Illustrated List, post- 
ree. 


NSTRUMENTS by ALL MAKERS may be 
HIBED or PURC PASED on the Three- Years’ System, 
CHAPVELL and CU., %, New Bond-street, 
City ome Ay 1s Poultry, E.C. 





18 guineas. 


























LARGE DISCOUNT tO PURCHASERS , 


FOR C 
CHAPPELL and CO., my How Bond-street. 
City Branch, 15, Poultry, E.C. 





NEW MUSIC. 





‘HE MASCOTTE. Comic Opera. By the 
Composer of ‘‘Olivette.” ‘The greatest success of recent 

times le apesehont Europe and America. Performed at the Royal 
Comed: ly Theatre. 


THE COMPLETE OPERA, with English Words .. 7s. 6d. 
THE ee oF Rak deepsea ee o- 2s. Gd. 
THE . +. 28, Od. 
THE M ASCOTTE E QUAL yADRIL LE.’ By Métra «. 2s. Od 
THE MASCOT" ALS a Breer <. 28, Od 
aus MAscOTTE LANCERS, By Coote... .. 2% Od 
HE MASCOTTE POLKA. By Coo 2s. 


oote . Od. 
Wabuselpen Arrangements; also the Songs and Duets, 2s. each. 
Boosry and Co., 295, Regent-street. 





Just published, price 7s. 6d., 
[HE VEILED PROPHET. Grand Opera. 
By C. VILLIERS STANFORD. Performed in ‘various 


towns of Germany with distinguished success, 
Bovusry and Co., 295, Regent-street. 





HE LITTLE HERO. By STEPHEN 

ADAMS; Words by Arthur Matthison. To be surig by 

Mr. Maybrick at the first Ballad Con “ap aol ” mean this day, 
price 2s.—Boosgy and Co., 295, Regent- 


MABZIAL'S NEW SONG, 
HE MILLER AND THE MAID. Sung 


with the greatest success by Miss Davies, 


M OLLOY’S NEW SONG, 
[He LONG AVENUE. Sung by Antoinette 


Sterling Throughout her Tuurnée, 


GANTLEY'S NEW SONGS. 
']}‘0 ALTHEA FROM PRISON. By MAUDE 


VALERIE WHITE; Words by Richard Lovelace, 1618. 


‘(HE BARKSHIRE TRAGEDY. By A. 


H. BEHREND. (Old English.) 


\IPSY JOHN. By FREDERIC CLAY ; 
Words by Whyte-Melvilie. The above three Songs to be 
sung immediately at the Ballad Concerts. 


FRPWARD LLOYD’S NEW SONGS. 
‘WHISPERS. By STEPHEN ADAMS. 
MORNING GREETING. By DE 


SORLA. Both to be sung at the Ballad Concerts. Price 
2s. each. - BousEY and Co., 2u5, ‘Regent- -street. 


OOSEY and 00. ’"S PIANOFORTES, 
from 17 to 200 guineas, for Sale, Hire, or upon the Three- 
Years’ system. Short [ron Grands, from 6v guineas. Pianos by 
Broadwovd, Collard, Erard, and other leading makers, New and 
Secondhand.— BOOSEY and CO., 295, Regent-strect. 


OOSEY and CO.’*S MINIATURE 

PIANOFORTE. Price 17 Guineas. Size, 41 inches high, 

5v4 inches wide. 6j octaves; has an excellent quality of tone, and 

is eA ee nded_ as an attractive and good piano, 
P 


n to 
BUOSEY and CO., 295, Regent-street. 


r ES BURIED BELLS. Vocal Duet. 
A.J.CALDICOTT. A striking = original effect is pro- 
duced ‘by the clashing of two bell notes; an effect often noticed 
in peals of bells. Post-free for 24 stam ape. 
ondon: Roserr Cocks and Co., New Burlington-street. 


7 > 
RITZ SPINDLER.—SIX MELODIOUS 
PIECES, Sag this poosiax | Composer. 
1. Fragrant Flow y Slorn 
2. The Babbling il Hy Le Vi oices. 
3. A Dream of Spri 6. Passing C louds.. 
It is no exaggeration fey say that these six oes inal pieces rank 
among the most melodious and successful as ever written. 


Each post-free for 18 a 
Lond OBERT Cocxs sand Co. 


(THE SCENT OF “THE LIMES. New 
Song by J. L. Rt JECKEL. Post-free for 24 stamps. ‘‘ Very 

graceful and attractive." ‘A song forall times and seasons."’— 

Graphic.—London: Ropert Cocxs ‘and Co. 


UR LITTLE PET QUADRILLES. 
Just published. By CARL MAHLEK. “As bright and 
attractive as the well-known * Osborne Qaadrittes: and with a 
most winning pos apg * Post-free for 4 stamps. 
London: Rosgrtr Cocxs and Co. 


(['RES-BELLE VALSE. Par GEORGES 

LAMOTHE. This composition is as graceful as the 

elegant titlepage that adorns it. Post-free for 24 stamps. 
London: Rosert Cocks and Co. 


TH HAPPY LITTLE COUPLE WALTZ. 


By GEORGES LAMOTHE. “ A happy _ most success- 
Pos 



































fully carried out in music and title = 
24 stamps. London: Rosert Cocks an oo 
TAY IT OUT. Galop. By CARL 
MAHLER. Full of spirit and élan. Capitalte | Illustrated. 


Post-free for 24 stamps. 
London: Ropert Vocksand Co., New Burlington-street. 





PINSUTI'S NEW SONG. 
HE OLD CATHEDRAL. CIRO PINSUTI. 
Sheffield Post says:—‘‘ This is one of the most lovely 
solemn, and impressive of all this gifted composer's songs, and 
the pathetic story to which the music is wedded is worth hy the 
masterly setting it has receiv The harmonies are finely con- 
ceived, and the succession of slow and ever changing chords 
fail upon the ear like the distant tones of the cathedral organ 
they ate intended to resemble. This song of Ciro Pinsutiis sure 


to be a great success. 
In C (compass Bto E) and D(C toF). Post-free, 24 stamps. 
B. TOURS 


BY THE ABBEY DOOR. 


Ready this day. F, G (compass B to F), and A. 
In B flat ; C (compass U to E) and E flat. 
[THE LAND OF REST. By PINSUTI 
The excessive beauty of this new 
ensure it great distinction.” 7 ost-free, ri To pommeamaay will 
W. MORLEY and CO., 70, Upper-street, 


London, N. 





[HE CHILDREN’S QUEEN, by 
COTSFCRD DICK, is « Song that can be cordially 
recom say vg it being simple yet fall of beauty. In D, E flat, 


and F. 

\ ‘HOU R NEARER DAWN. By 
P COTSFORD DICK. A charming Song for Contralto or 
Mezzo-Soprano voices, Free for 24 stamps 

Evans and Co., 33, Asay street, Gegent- street, W. 


" ENORMOUS SUCCESS OF THE 
IVACITE POLKA. By LAMOTHE. 


Played by all the military and orchestral bunds. Alw ays 
encored. Also uf Cotsfuru Dic 





I EST OF THE STORY, and OFTEN- 
TIMES. Undoubtedly the prettie io f this po 
composer. Each, post-free,24 ved ad wth Ase sag 


Ransvoxp and Son, 2, Princes-street, Oxford-circus. 





Wiew for CATALOGUE of SALE of 
NEW MUSIC at greatly reduced prices, Tw ular songs, 
wleces, &c., of all publishers, sent post-free 6d., . We : 
New copies, Lest editions. Catalogues sent wih free,— 
MOFFATT, 3, Barnsbury-street, London, N, Barly capiestion 
vogue 





(SHARLES HALLE’S PRACTICAL 
PIANOPURE E SCHOOL, 
Section I1.—No. PIANOFORTE TUTOR. 
jogue and ail Tha a may be had from 
ForsyTs nornens, London, 22a, Kegent-circus, Oxford- 
street ; 122 and 124, Deansgate, Manchester ; and ali Musicsellers. 


r 
OMINION ORGAN COMPANY, 
Bowmanville, Ontario, Canada, 
FORSYTH BROTHERs, 
Bole Agents for the United Kingdom. 
Organs from 23 to Hh pm 





NEW MUSIC. 


J OSEPH WILLIAMS’S LIST. 


ENRY 


FARMER’S 


PIANOFORTE 


LUTOR, considerably Enlarged and Fingered by the 


Author. loeth Edition. 


48. 
“Decidedly the best and most useful instruction book we have 


seen." —Musical eview. 


NE. 
N ORE THAN O 


Ditty. 
CLARKE. 


AITHFUL FOR EVERMORE. 


A Drawing-Room 
Words, Henry Leigh; Music,.J. HAMILTON 
‘ost-Lree, 24 stamps. 


Words, 


Mary Mark Lemon ; Music, SUCHET CHAMPION. Post- 


free, 24 stumps. 





: NEW POLKA. NEW POLKA. 


A TON BRAS. 

oy capital Polka, now the 
chased by J. 
18 stamps. 


By T. RIEFFLER. 


in Paris, has been 
post-' 


illiams. English Edition now ready, , 





SUNG BY ARTHUR ROBERTS. 
[HE GOOD YOUNG MAN WHO DIED. 


An Zisthetic Lay. Words ao be H. P. Stephens; Music by E. 


SOLOMON. Post-free 24 sta: 





IkO. PINSUT I'S 


DREAMS, ONLY DREAMS... 
FAIRER THAN MORNING 


VE OVE 8.'& 
HAYDEN'S FLOWER SONG OO & » 2 


ung b; 
anal APT (Gung b oy Si 
WHAT WE HAVE LOV 


FOU. 
WILT THOU BE MINE 


Mr. Tol) 


L.- MOLLOY’S SONGS. 


Lr TTLE MAID OF CHINA | . 
THE BIRD AND THE U KOSS ee 
TOLD 1N Tho nee 


BECAUSE I 


T° CHORAL SOCIETIES, &c. 
New Cantatas by GEORGE. ahaa 


JOHN GILPIN 
THE MESSENGER DOV 


SONGS. 
s. da. 
M,S. net 2 0 
ee : 
“We ” 2 
M.S 0 
B.’ 2S 
- am « v 
“3 Peo 
E LOVE 
‘> ene ee 
Bar. ,, 1 @ 
. d. 
MS. net 2 0 
Ms. » 2 9 
c. . 2 
aa , 39 


2s. 6d. net. 


jE 6d. 
Note.—A liberal discount allowed on a number Pal copies. 





ESTMINSTER BELLS 
By CH. 


Pianoforte Solo. 
18 stamps. 


(A Reverie). 


TOURVILLE. ~ Post-free, 
“* Acharming morceau, in which the colebrated tones 


of * Big Ben’ are cleverly and artistically reproduced 





N FW VIOLIN MUSIC. 


EASY. 


SIEGFRIED JACOBY. 


Popular Airs for Violin and Piano. 
No. 4. Silver 
the Gold. 
5. O Catarina Bella. 
6. The Minstrei Boy. 


No. 1. Home, pas nae 
2. Santa Luc 
3. Serenade, “Wekerlin. 


Threads among 


Each No. post-free, 1s. net. 


PETITES SUIREES MUSICALES, 
Six Morceaux Mignons, pour Piano et Violon, 
Arrangés par Maurice Lee. 
Piano et Violon Concertauts. 


Sstaphonigon Wy Ut 





0. post-free 1s. 3d. net. 


1. Chanson du Printemps Mendelssohn. 

2. Valse de la Foret Noire a 

3. Le Postilion Polka .. oenemann. 
Piano avec Accompaniments Chantant de b a 

4. Preciosa 

5. Septuor .. Leethoven. 

6. Beethoven. 


MODERATELY EASY. 
ECHOES OF THE PAST. 
Thirty Instructive Ducts, for Violin and Piano, arranged by 


March 


Book 1. Duet from “‘ Richard Coeur de Lion” 
on Chorus from * The Interrupted Sacrifice 
Morning Prayer trom * Joseph * 


from “ Il Fiauto Magico” .. : 















Song from ~The Water Carrier" ecceees Cherubini. 

Book 2.-< Duet from “ll Flauto Magico”’ . Mozart. 
Chorus from * Iphigenie in Aulis”’ ...,.....--- Gluck. 

Dance from “ Richard Cour de Lion” Gretry. 

Book 3. < Arietta from **Joseph’’ .......... Mehul, 
Ais from * The Interrupted Sacritie Winter. 

jz rch from ** The se Sacrifice Winter. 

Book 4. Ror aamen ME GEEEN  xsiecsdinececdegouss 4 . 
Roundelay trom “ Ric es Cour de Lion” ....diretry- 

J song from ‘ “ih Flauto epee eoverccccsoces , 

Book 5. < Arietta from ** Fanchon"” .......... , 
Dance from “* Richard. Cons de Lion ‘ 

Quartet from“ ‘The Interrupted sacrifice ” Winter. 

Book Roteanve “ Ia Infancy, &c.” ...... Mehul. 
Arietia icom “Il F laato Magico” Mozart. 

Dee Focc OUR NEN” 6. odcccotccdocconscctnss Carey. 
Book 8... Wedding March ...... Mendelssohn. 
Book 9.., Air from ** Fi, .Mozart. 
Book 10. ., Song from “* Preci jeber. 
Book 11... Air from ** Figaro -Mozart. 
Book 12... Romance from ‘“* The Tempiar Marschner 
Book 13, .. Gipsy March, “ Preciosa”’ ........ Weber 
Book 14 Song. from “* La Dame B Blanche” -Boieldien. 

Hare Ruins of Athens". : ‘aa rm 
arch, ‘“‘ Ruins of Athens”’ oo oven. 
Book 15. | Austrian HYIMMR.......20060........cceccseeees Haydn 





Each post-free, 1s. 3d. net. 


London : 


Josern WILLIAMS. 


24, Berners-street, W.; and 123, Cheapside, E.c. 





‘ANTA CLAUS VALSE. C. REINHOLD. 


is This celebrated Waltz may be had of all Musiesellers and 
Se 


of the Publishers. 
are now r 


Price 2s. net. 
y.—Dvryr and Srewaarr, 7 


tet and Orchestra Parts 


. Hanover-street, 








THE SWING POLKA. ALBERT 


ROSENBERG. 


success at the Prince of Wales 


This popular Polka, performed with great 


Vheatre, sent for 2s. 


uFr¥ and Srewaart, 2, Hanover-street, 





Nee CHRISTMAS ANNUAL. 
Words by GOLDEN PAGE OF YOUTH, 


ag Is. 25d 
J. LR KEL, 
TalkT E EN AT DINN 


ARRUWSMITH’S CHRISTMAS 


. & 


Hugh Conway, 
ER ond What 
ANNUAL for 188 


are in 
Came of a being 


GairvitTH and Fareay, London; AnrowsMiTa, Bristol. 





IANOFORTES by 


BROADWOOD, 


COLLARD 
ERARD, 
and CRAMER, 


for, Sale, Hire, and on 
CRAMER'S THREE-YEARS’ SYSTEM. 
Regent-street, W.; Bond-street, W.; High-street, Notting-hill, W.; 


Moorgate- street, E. C.; Chureh- atre t, Liverpool. 


NEW 


"ROM TEN GUINEAS. 





CRAMER’ 8 


PIAN OFORTES. 


J. B, CRAMER and CU. believe that they have solved the 
problem of combining the greatest attainable excellence with 
durability and moderate cost, in the New Pianofortes now being 


issued from their tactory. 


yous OCTAVES (Table) 


(Studio) 
(Yacht), with Closing ‘Key-" 
board in Pine Case *e 
in Ame amy Waluct Case... ZS os 
2 


in U 


nk C ee 
EN ~ of >a k ‘and Gold Case *: 26 - 
Full detailed Miustrated 4 Price-List on application. 


ee oe + acomamee 


B. CRAMER and CO., 


J. 
London: Regent-street, W. 
EX. 





Bond-street, W. 
High-street, Notting- hill, W. Live ee ates 
4 And of their Agents at Brighton, ih 
Glasgow, and Edinbugh; 

throughout the United Kingdom. 


and the principal Musicoellers 





’"ALMAINE’S PIANOS HALF PRICE. 


n consequence te & change of partnership, the whole of 


In 
this splendid stock, perf 


day, by this long- standing firm of wat ay od 
ly sale, ms eas: 


order to effect a 6 
a years’ warranty. 
0 





The Tone of these Organs is ouperior toan 
Inspection respectf aly jnvltade 
Bid BROTHERS, Fae , i oy ” Oxf. 
FORS i A, — circus, 
ndon ; and 122 and 124, Deansgate, Mancheste: a omen, 





Class 0, £14 
Class 1, £17 


ected with all the improvements of the 


reputation, and, in 


jest terms arranged, with 
_ Trichord Cottages from hire, or 


Class 6, £35 
Class 7, £40 








NEW MUSIO. 


tbe MUSICAL TIMES for DECEMBER 
contains: The Birmingham Festival, 1882—The Great Com- 
rs: Berlioz—Critical Ex Dr. 
n Britain—Royat Albert Hall, Crystal t alace, Monday he pular, 
avd Brighton Aquarium Con_erte—Music in Manchester—Music 
in Letpsic— Friedrich Kiet 8 New peas em—Occasional Notes— 
Foreign and anes News— Reviews—Correspondence, &c. 
Price 3d.; post-free, 4d.; annual subscription, 4s., including 
postage. 








HE MUSICAL TIMES for DECEMBER 
contains: THE EVENING »TAR. Part-Bong. By A. 0. 
MACKENZIE. Price, separately, 144. 


Ovens PIANOFORTE ALBUMS. 
wyn 4 BERTHOLD TOURS. 

Nos. 1, 2, a 5 feon h containing Twenty Compositions by 
BACH, inclading Echo from the Overture Francais, Fan- 
tasia in C minor, and Movements from the small Preludes, &.). 
Price 1s. each; or, handsomely bound in cloth, 4s. 


OVELLO’S PIANOFORTE ALBUMS. 
Edited by BERTHOLD TOURS. 














Nos. 4, 5, and 6 6 (each containing Twenty-four Compositions 
by HANDEL, the” andthe 
celebrated Largo and Arioso, &c.). Price 1s. each; or, hand- 
somely bound in cloth, 4s. 





Just published, 
UMMER NIGHTS. Six Songs 


Thsopeie Gautier; set to Music, with Accompaniment 
for small Orchestra or Pianoforte, by HECTOR BERLIUZ 
(English Version by Francis Hueffer). Price 2s. 6d. 





Performed with great success at the Worcester Festival, 


HE BRIDE. A Cantata. By A. ©, 
MACKENZIE. Price 1s. 64. 





Performed with great success at the Norwich Festival, 


YHE SUN-WORSHIPPERS. A Choral 


Ode. By A. GORING THOMAS. Price Is. 6d. 





J ust published, 


Less COUNTERPOINT and CANON. 


a Dr. BRIVGE. No. 12 of Novello’s Music Primers, 








‘ia in Aulis Hiying Dui hman a 


Martha Flats 
Iphigenia in Aulis Gluek 
Ober TOD «++. .. Weber 

shite .... 


fphigenie in Tauris ., 
.’ Etoile du Nord 
Meyerbeer 5 0 
To be continued. 
London: Nove..o, Ewer, and Co., 1, Berners-street, W., and 
80 and 81, Queen's-street, E.C. 


ARROW SCHOOL MUSIOCO, 
By JOHN PARNER. 
Christ and His Soldiers. Uratorio, 3s.; cloth, 4s. 
Part-Songs for Public Schools. 2 vols. 's. 6d. each. 
Harrow Glees. 2 vols. 4s. each. Harrow Songs. 2 vols. By each, 
Singing’ Quadrilles. Four Sets. Waltzes. Two 8. each, 
London: Novrtxo and Co.; Harrow: J.C, Wises, 


Price 
OVELLO’S ORIGINAL OCTAVO 
EDITION of OPERAS. with English Words. ‘ 
8. d. 6. ad. 
Fra Diavolo........ Auber 3 6 Dos. Giovanni ....Mozart 3 6 
Masaniello ........ 3.6) Le Nozze di Figaro » 36 
{lBesthoven 3 6| Die Zauberflte... pr 36 
Bellini 3 6| [1 Seraglio 36 
” 3 6/11 Barbiere... 36 
3 6/| Guillaume Tell .. ne 60 
Lucia di Lammermoor li Trovatore........ ; 36 
Donizetti 3 6) Rigoletto ..... P 36 
Lucrezia Bor, 3 6| La Traviata... 36 
¢ Figlia elite gimento Ernani ....... . 36 
Bonizer 3 6 ae: ‘ 36 
3 6| Lohengrin........ 36 
36 36 
36 36 
36 
16 














PLAYED AT HER MAJESTY'S STATE BALL. 
EIT VON DIR (Far from Thee). Waltz. 


By OSCAR SEYDEL. “* When she went back to the 
ball- sorte, t, tain Wenstanney followed her, and claimed his 
waltz. band ‘as just otriking - the latest (German 

DB, ‘Vide 


saclody. Welt von Dir, "astrain of draw g tenderness.’ 
Miss eddon's Vixe 
A UF IMMER (For Ever). Walzer. By 
OSCAR SEYDEL, Composer of “ Weit von Dir.” Equal 


in beauty of composition and melody to the above very succes. fal 


waltz. Concerted arrangements on application. 
NEW SONGS BY ODOARDO BARRI, 
THE DREAM OF THE OLD LD BAC RISTAN (for Bass and 


Baritone). Sung by Robert Hil 
THE OLDEN TIME (in Cand E fet). “sung by Ar Arther Oswald, 
LOVE KNUTS (F to G). Has A Harper 
A ROYAL EXCHANGE E (Eto bung by Miss Teasto Royd. 


HE CHALLENGE (No. 1 in C, No. 2 
in E flat), By HUMPHREY J. STARK. A bold and 
vigorous composition, and received always with unbounded 
applause and repeated encores. 

By 


4 ber BUGLER, in D, F, and G. 

CIRO FImeyel words by rE. Weatheriey. Sung with 

increasing success Mr. Thuriey Bewie at at all bis engagements. 
ch of the above 2s. net 

London: B. WiLsams, 0, Paternoster-row. 
PRESENTS FOR CHRISTMAS AND THE NEW YEAR. 

Expressly for Children. 

)SOP’S FABLES, versified and set to 

familiar Tunes. By L. WILLIAMS, Beautifully 

Illustrated. 
FRANZ ABTS’ SONGS FOR CHILDREN. 


Elegantly got up and Iilustrated 








‘ONGS FOR YOUNG SINGERS. By 
b T. CRAMPTON. Artistically Illustrated. 
Each of the above in paper, 2s. éd.; or, handsomely bound in 
cloth, gilt edges, 4s. net. 
London ; B. WitttaMs, 60, Paternoster-row, EL. 
UNTIE. By A. H. BEHREND; Words 


y by Westheriy. Song by Madame Patey. Keys F (C to D), 
A(EtoF). Price? 
Pater and WiL11s, 39, Great Marlborough-street, W. 


GUNDAY MORNING. By Lady LINDSAY 
of Balypeves. guns by Mademe Patey. 


nF. Compass A 
An eins Song for ( adatte. 


WINTER’S STORY. New Song. 
By MICHAEL WATSON. Price 4s. 
Sung by Madame Patey. 
(C w E); G (DW F). 











Keys, 
N ADAME PATEY’S VOCAL TUTOR for 
a 


Female Voices. Price és. net. “© wd be recommended iu 
the strongest terms.’’—Music Trades Rev 
Parey and Wiis, 9, Great Mariborough- street, W. 


YLEYEL WOLFF CO.’8 PIANOS, 








and 








Every description of these celebrated instru- 
ments for SALE or HIKE pole Agency, 
110, New Bond-steeet. W. 
“Steinway is to the Pianist what Straduarius is to the 
Vivlinist.""—Herr Joachim. 
STEINWAY PIAN YOFORTES, 


[HE 
GRAND AND UPRIGH 
r MP aoPoures 1s THE Wwosk D 






The Steinway Via 
educated and wealthy classes in every nation thivug 
isation, and have Ly far the largestanuaal sale of any plauofurtes 


in the wor i 
STEINWAY and SONS, 
STEINWAY HALL, 
LOWER SEYMOUR: STREET, pout MAN- SQUARE, w. 
(And escent Hall, New York. 





}OSENKRANZ’S PIANOS.—Unsurpassed 


for quality and checgnens. 
ibs oe 


UR GRA) ° 88 guineas 
FAR PIANOS .. ee . ee 4 o 





DIANOFORTES for HIRE or for SALE, 
from 2% guineas upwards.—JOIN BROADWOULD pm | 
BONS, 33, Great lultency-street, Golden-square, W. 
, Horseferry-rvad, Westminster. 


Mana- 








factory, 45, 
= 
Lowpow: Printed and Published at by Office, 148, Strand, ta 
the > Parish of St. Clement Danes, in fi a of Middlesex, 


Grosoe = aseuses, 198, BaTvavas, 









SUPPLEMENT TO THE ILLUSTRATED 


THE 


THE FIRE ON BOARD THE SOLWAY. 


The disaster that took place on the 16th ult., by an accidental 
fire among some casks of oil, or naphtha, on the fore deck of 
the steamer Solway, going from Glasgow and Belfast to 
Lristol down St. George’s Channel, was described in our last ; 
aud we gave two or three Illustrations of the state of the 
vessel when brought into Kingstown Harbour. The thirteen 
dead bodies were interred, on the Sunday following, in the 
Dean’s Grange Cemetery, Kingstown. Our Artist has further 
contributed a drawing of the steerage, where most of the dead 
were found, or in the passages leading from it. The barrels 
of combustible liquid were lashed along the bulwarks on each 
side of the ship, just outside the steerage, so that, while the 
storm was raging, when the barrels were broken from their 
lashings and smashed, the water at once carried the naptha 


STEERAGE 


Pr as | 
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OF THE STEAMER SOLWAY, AT KINGSTOWN, AFTER THE FIRE ON BOARD. 


with it, and it rushed into the steerage through the door shown 
on the left. There was a fire burning in the little 
stove in the centre of the compartment ; and the moment the 
naptha came in contact with it, the place became one mass of 
flame. The people were stified by the fumes of the burning 
oil, so that few of them had power to find their way out. Of 
those who managed to rush through the flames, several fell in 
the narrow passages, and were consumed by the fire, which 
was raging all round. The others, who were more fortunate 
in getting away, were severely burnt ; some of them afterwards 
died. The Illustration shows a huge piece of framework that 
hung suspended between the iron girders, with the burnt and 
charred beams that had formed the deck and the bridge. This 
Sketch was made while the men were engaged searching in 
the ashes that covered the floor for remains of the victims, 
after the bodies had been removed. 


ARREST OF IRISH LAND LEAGUERS. 


The subject of our large Engraving, from a sketch by Mr. A. 
O’Kelly, our Special Artist in the disturbed districts of 
Ireland, is the scene at the Roscommon railway station, two 
hours after midnight, when the Land League Conspirators, 
arrested in that town under the ‘‘ Coercion Act,’’? were put 
into the train for conveyance to prison, under guard of a 
party of soldiers, in spite of the furious indignation of a crowd 
of sympathisers with the Land League. Our Artist happened 
that night to be in the train, on his journey from Westport 
to Dublin. He writes the following account of this exciting 
scene:—‘‘I was fast asleep in the carriage, when I-was sud- 
denly awakened by the screaming and yelling of a crowd on 
the platform. Above their din rose the frequent cry of ‘Hurrah 
for Parnell!’ The night was dark, and { could see nothing 
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till I put my head out of the railway carriage. Then I was 
astonished to find the platform lined with soldiers, two deep, 
behind whom was the screaming mob. The people were 
standing on the benches and window-sills, and hanging on 
wherever they could get a footing. They were shouting, 
gesticulating, and waving hats to several men who had been 
arrested, and who were being put into the train to be sent to 
Galway prison. Around the carriage door, a few privileged 
friends of the prisoners—who had been allowed to bid them 
good-bye—were pushing and struggling to get a farewell 
shake of the hands before the train started. Standing near 
them was the escort of police, ready to get into the compart- 
ment with the prisoners. It appears that these men were the 
leading Land Leaguers of the town of Roscommon, who had 
been arrested during the day, and had been lodged in the 
police barracks in the town. There had been reason to sup- 
pose that unless the assistance of the military was obtained 
there would be an attempt to rescue the prisoners on their 
way to the railway station. The soldiers therefore, by previous 
arrangement, marched into the town at night, just in time to 
conduct the prisoners to the station. No one was aware that 
the soldiers were coming, so that the people were taken by 
surprise, and their little plan for a rescue was a failure. 
These scenes have been frequent for some time past, as every 
morning’s paper brings the news of fresh arrests, and I have 
no doubt they will continue to occur for some time.”’ 

Several arrests under the Coercion Act have taken place 
during the past week; among them is that of Mr. J. B. Killen, 
a barrister and writer in the Zrishman, who was arrested once 
before ; another is Mr. Alexander Phillips, latterly acting as 
paymaster of the Land League. Mr. Michael Boyton has 
been liberated on account of ill-health. Fresh outrages have 
been perpetrated, in Kerry and other counties, by attacking 
and firing shots into the houses of farmers who chose to pay 
their rents; in one instance a child was wounded by a shot 
fired at the farmer’s wife. The Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, 
Earl Cowper, has been visiting Belfast, and there met with a 
loyal and friendly reception. 


A NORWEGIAN FUNERAL. 


The rustic simplicity of life among the ‘‘ bonders”’ or yeoman 
farmers of sequestered upland dales in Norway is relieved by 
a prevailing sentiment of wholesome and unaffected picty, 
reminding us of the most favourable pictures of Scottish rural 
life in the last generation. Such were, according to the 
testimony of Wordsworth’s pedlar in the ‘‘ Excursion,’’ the 
manners and morals of his frugal and devout ancestors, the 
peasants of Athol, genuine disciples of their national Kirk in 
its austere purity, whatever may have been its theological 
narrowness, who habitually cherished a religious sense of the 
sacredness of the destination of the human spirit, pervading all 
thelabours, the joysand sorrows, of its mortal course upon earth. 
And in the solemn closing scene of death, and in the cus- 
tomary service of prayer, of consolation and Divine instruction, 
with which the body was carried to its grave, though little of 
ceremonial pomp was to be observed, feelings of deep and 
heartfelt awe, and of an eternal hope subduing the passion of 
natural grief, were sure to be awakened in the hearts of 
faithful mourners. There is, we are told by those who 
have visited and familiarly conversed with the people, 
much of this religious influence still left in operation 
under the Lutheran Church of Sweden and Norway. Its 
presence is suggested by the character of the interesting 
scene that has been chosen for the subject of one of our 
Illustrations. The train of men and women and young 
persons, the family and kinsfolk and neighbourly friends, who 
appear here slowly walking behind the coffin, which is borne 
on a sledge, drawn over the snow by one of the farm-horses, 
on its way to the village church, cannot fail to be impressed 
with a strong sense of the reality of that most serious lesson, 
taught by ‘‘ the one event that happeneth to all.”” The whole 
scene bears an aspect of sobered and chastened sadness, 
enhanced by the stately rows of fir-trees, like the tall shafts 
in a Gothic Cathedral, forming an avenue on both sides of the 
road; yet opening in front to the snow-covered slope of the 
hill, and to a wintry sky from which the cloud has almost 
cleared away. 








BENEVOLENT OBJECTS. 


Earl Sydney has been elected President of the Cancer 
Hospital, Brompton, in the room of the late Earl of Airlie. 

The annual festival of the Benevolent Society for the Relief 
of Aged and Infirm Poor, over which Cardinal Manning pre- 
sided, was held at the Albion Tavern on Monday. 

An election of children to the Infant Orphan Asylum, 
which is situate at Wanstead, took place on Thursday week at 
the City Terminus Hotel, Cannon-street—the Rev. Dr. Simpson 
presiding. The number of approved candidates was 142, 
from whom thirty were elected. 

Under the patronage of the Princess Frederica of Hanover, 
a show of artificial flowers made by the London Flower Girls’ 
Brigade was held at the Vestry-Hall at Kensington on Thurs- 
day and yesterday. The Vicar of Kensington is patron of 
the society, and many ladies are interested in it. 

The Rev. Dr. Curry, Master of the Charterhouse, presided 
on Thursday week at the annual meeting of the members of 
the National Benevolent Institution at the Freemasons’ 
Tavern, Great Queen-street. Mr. F. Latreille, the secretary, 
read the annual report, which drew attention to the steady 
progress of the charity’s benevolent operations. 


The annual court of governors of the Warehousemen and 
Clerks’ Schools was held on Thursday week at the Guildhall 
Tavern—Mr. Charles J. Leaf in the chair. The statement 
of accounts presented by the board of management showed the 
receipts, from life and annual subscriptions and other sources, 
to have been £6515. The expenditure for the year amounted 
to £7101; thus leaving a deficit of over £500, to meet which 
the board sold £500 Stock Great Indfan Peninsula Railway. 
There had not occurred a single death during the year, 
amongst an average of 213 children. The report referred in 
thankful terms to the late Lord Mayor (Alderman M‘Arthur, 
M.P.), who presided at the last annual festival of the insti- 
tution, on which occasion 2000 guineas were received. 

At the last quarterly court of the governors of the Hospital 
for Consumption at Brompton (Mr. J. D. Rochfort in the chair), 
it was stated that the completion of the new extension build- 
ing is being steadily pushed forward, and that arrangements 
have been made to open the new OutP-atients’ Department 
next Monday. ‘The Committee earnestly appeal to the public 
to supply the large addition to the income of this unendowed 
charity which the opening of the new building will render 
urgently necessary. A pleasing incident of the meeting was 
the receipt of a portrait of the hon. secretary, Sir Philip Rose, 
Bart., to whose benevolence and energy the foundation of this 
most useful charity in 1841 wus due. The portrait is an 
excellent likeness, the work of Mr. F. Piercy, of Pall Mall 
East, and was presented by Dr. W. A. Guy, F.R.S. (of King’s 
College Hospital), one of the earliest friends of the institution. 


WEATHER-LORE OF ANIMALS. 


Peculiarities in the electrical state of the atmosphere have 
been supposed to affect certain animals, so that they become 
sensible of the approaching changes of the weather. Thus it 
has been often noticed how some animals express signs of 
uneasiness previous to an alteration of the weather, long 
before, too, there are any visible indications of change. As 
Mr. Forster remarks in his ‘‘ Researches #bout Atmospheric 
Phenomena ”’ (1823, 130), an accurate judgment may often be 
formed of an impending change in the weather ‘‘by the 
motions and habits of many animals, the consequence, pro-' 
bably, of their sensations of pain or of pleasure.’ 
Thus, for instance, the dog is generally considered a good 
barometer, its various twistings and turnings being regarded 
as ominous. Before rain it is said to be drowsy and stupid, 
oftentimes sleeping the greater part of the day. It is con- 
sidered, too, a sign of the weather changing whenever dogs 
eat grass, or rollon the ground and scratch. Cats also have 
been re; ed from time immemorial as excellent weather 
prophets, and Herrick tells how— P 
True Calendars, as pusses eare 
Wash’t o’se to tell what change is near. 
When they sneeze rain may expected, and their scratching the 
legs of a table is looked upon as equally ominous. Sailors, as 
is well known, give the cat a prominent place in their weather- 
lore ; for to provoke a cat on board ship is held by them to be 
a sure means of bringing a gale, whereas to drown a cat is the 
best way of raising. a wind. Thus Fielding, in a voyage to 
Lisbon, 1775, tells’ uswhow?**the kitten at last recovered, to 
the great joy of the good Captain, but to the great dis- 
appointment of some of the sailors, who asserted that the 
drowning of a cat was the very surest way of raising a favour- 
able wind.’’ When, too, a cat is unusually frisky she is said 
‘to carry a gale in her tail,”” and her presence on such an 
occasion is not very welcome. Once more, in Southey’s 
“Travels in Spain,’ we read, ‘‘ the old woman promised him 
a fine day to-morrow, because the cat’s skin looked bright ;’’ 
and in Willsford’s ‘‘ Nature’s Secrets,’’ amongst the weather 
predictions, we are told how ‘‘ Cats coveting the fire more than 
ordinary, or licking their feet and trimming the hair of their 
heads and moustachios, presage rainy weather.’’ Again, when 
pigs carry straw to their sties bad weather may be expected ; 
and in anold book, entitled the ‘‘ Curiosities of Nature’’ (1637, 
262) we find the following :—‘‘ Why is a storm said to follow 
presently when a company of hogs run crying home?”’ to 
which. this answer is given :—‘‘ Some say that a hog is most 
dull and of a melancholy nature; and so by reason doth 
foresee the rain that cometh’’—a notion which prevails in 
some parts of Scotland. Cows, also, have their weather-lore, 
and many a husbandman draws his prognostications from 
their movements. Thus, when they turn up their nostrils and 
sniff the air, it isa sign of rain. If, too, they lick their fore 
feet, or lie on their right side, a change in the weather is at 
hand. In reference to these superstitions, an amusing question 
is asked in the ‘‘ British Apollo’? (1708) :— 
A learned case I now propound, 
Pray give me an answer as profound; 
? Tis why a cow, about half an hour 
Before there comes a hasty shower, 
Does clap her tail against the hedge. 
In Gay’s first ‘‘ Pastoral,” amongst some curious rural 
omens of weather, we find a further allusion to this notion :— 
We learnt to read the skies, 
To know when hail will fall, or winds arise. 
He taught us erst the heifer’s tail to view 
When stuck aloft, that show’rs would straight ensue. 
In Scotland, the agricultural peasantry affirm that when cows 
in the pasture stand holding up their heads and sniffing, it is 
an indication of rain, which corresponds with the well-known 
prognostication :— 
The cow looks up, and from afar can find 
The change of heaven, and snuffs in the wind. 
When bulls, also, lick their hoofs, or kick about, we are told 
to expect rain. Thus, in Dekker’s ‘‘ Match Me in London,” 
we read that— 
Beasts licking ’gainst the hayre, 
Foreshew some storme, and I foresee some snare. 
It is further considered a bad sign when cattle crowd together. 
When sheep are seen to gambol and fight, they are supposed 
by shepherds to foretell a change of weather; and in the 
‘* Husbandman’s Practice” (1664), amongst the omens of rain, 
we find—“‘ sheep bleating, playing, or skipping wantonly.”’ 

The hedgehog was regarded in days gone by as a prognos- 
ticator of the weather, and in Poor Robin’s Almanack for the 
year 1733 we meet with these lines :— 

Observe which w: edgeh: i DR 

To front yep pom 4 ay eg boned mas 

For if ’tis true that common people say, 

The wind will blow the quite contrary way. 

If by some secret art the hedgehogs know, 

So long before, which way the wind will blow, 

She has an art which many a person lacks, 

That thinks himself fit to make almanacks. "7 

Brand, in his ‘‘ Popular Antiquities’’ (III., 243), quotes 
from an old writer, who tells us, alluding to this piece of 
weather-lore, that 

As hedgehogs do foresee ensuing storms, 
So wise men are for fortune still prepared. 

Again, when asses bray more frequently than they are 
accustomed to do, it forebodes rain, and thus, according to an 
old proverb— 

It is time to stack your hay and corn, 

When the old donkey blows his horn. 
We are also reminded that when rain is at hand asses will 
prick up their ears. 

Again, in Willsford ‘‘ Nature’s Secrets,’’ various items of 
weather-lore are given respecting the mole: ‘‘Plying their 
works, in undermining the earth, foreshows rain; but if 
they do foresake their trenches and creep above ground, in 
summer time, it-is a-sign of hot weather; but whenon a 
sudden they do foresake the valleys and low grounds, it fore- 
shows a flood near at hand; but their coming into meadows 
presages fair weather, and for certain no floods.’’ 

The goat is not without its weather-lore, for it seems to 
have been an old custom, in the western isles of Scotland, to 
hang a he-goat to the boat’s mast, so as to make sure, by this 
means, of afavourable wind. In Scotland, too, whenever they 
forsake the high grounds, and wander in search of sheltered 
localities, the peasantry soon know that a storm is approaching. 

It is a popular amusement among children to charm snails; 
and in certain districts of Scotland it is regarded as a token 
of fine weather if the snail obeys the command to put out 
its horn :— 

Snailie, snailie, shoot out your horn, 
And tell us if it will be a bonnie day the morn. 

In Scotland, if frogs spawn on the edges of ponds, and in 
ditches that usually dry up in summer, this, says M‘Gregor in 
his ‘‘ Folk-Lore of North-East of Scotland ”’ (144), is looked 
upon as the harbinger of a wet summer. On the other hand, 
if the spawn is allin the deepest parts of the ponds, there is 
to be a strong drought in summer. 

The croaking of frogs is considered, too, a sign of rain, 
and when toads come out of their holes in great number a 
similar change of weather may be expected. 


NEW BOOKS. 


The reader will find 4 Hunter’s Wanderings in Africa: by 
Frederick Courteney Selous (Bentley and Son), an exciting und 
well-told narrative of nine years spent chiefly in pursuit of 
large game in South Africa. Mr. Selous tells us that he hopes 
this book may prove useful as a guide to men about to 
visit the interior of the country in search of sport, and to such 
it must be not only an interesting but a valuable work. 
Written in a fresh, graphic manner, it conveys at once to the 
reader the significant feeling that it is not only a narration of 
adventures, but a man’s actual experience. So completely 
does Mr. Selous carry his readers with him, that we almost feel 
ourselves swinging in the saddle (also experienced in reading 
Sir Walter Scott’s descriptions of cavalry charges), looking 0 
anxiously for the first track of ‘‘ Spoor,’’ and entering into the 
vivid details of lion-hunting. Mr. Selous gives himself up 
entirely to hunting, and spares little or no time for “> 
ground over which he is passing; indeed, save in his 
first adventure, when Mr. Selous is lost for five days and 
four nights, the features of the country are barely coos 
upon. Very wisely, he dismisses his journey between the 
coast and the diamond-fields with a few words, and exercises 
the like discretion, on one or two other occasions, —— — 
routes have been already minutely described. Mr. 5 elous n 

not perfect implements to his hand; but, notwithstanding the 
absence of best breech-loaders, he killed of elephants alone in 
three seasons forty-eight ; and the guns used were two — 
ing only 12}1b., but taking a round bullet of 4072., a — 
old four-bore Dutch elephant gun 2 lb. heavier. ( f t ese 
three our author speaks highly as being straight driving 

guns, and the two former he mentions cost £6 a piece, after 
having been transported over 600 miles up country from f ape 
Town. To appreciate all that is done by these cheap | a 
takers’’ the book itself must be appealed to, a task which al 

keen sportsmen will appreciate, although we hope it rons 
not incite to useless slaying, which in time may leac 

to the extinction of many noble specimens of animal 
life. ‘Hold! enough!” might with advantage be the 
motto of “many a hunter, bent only on. — 
his craving for excitement, which, so surely as it is indu ge 

in, must develop itself with ever-increasing strength. Space 
does not allow us to mention the many characteristic touches 
in the book, but we cannot close this brief notice without 
rendering the tribute of praise due to the careful and ——— 
drawings so largely interspersed throughout the work ; aoe 

we especially call attention to one of the Cobus V ardoni, which 
everyone will appreciate for its grace and softness in exccution. 


Twenty-eight chapters of excellent entertainment in one 
volume will be found under the title of Through Cities and 
Prairie Lands: by Lady Duffus Hardy (Chapman and Hall), 
wherein a sprightly writer gives a very readable account of 
‘‘An American Tour” in true womanly style, as if the 
object were to “have a good gossip,” and as if it would be a 
sin to omit the most trivial detail. We are convey d, amid 
much frivolous talk, from London to Liverpool, across the 
Atlantic to Quebec, thence to Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto, and 
Niagara Falls, whence in due time we are conducted to New 
York, Chicago, Omaha, over the Rocky Mountains, to the 
home of the Mormons, across the Sierras, and at last to the 
Golden City or San Francisco, where we have our attention 
concentrated chiefly upon the Chinamen, no doubt because a 
good deal of space can be filled with specimens of the funny 
English they speak. After this we are oblig« d a an 
invitation to spend Christmas day on a Californian ranche 
in the Salinas Valley, and we have no reason to regret the 
obligation imposed upon us. Back again to San Francisco we 
are taken, and, after a peep at the ‘‘ forest primeval,’’ we are 
set travelling eastward, and within the proper number of days 
‘‘reach Denver City, capital of the Silver State of ( olorado, 
which we leave for a journey of some eight hundred miles to 
Kansas City, and thence to St. Louis, on the mighty 
Mississippi, which we are almost glad to learn is just “re 
“in a state of far more muddy impurity than our own mu h- 
maligned Thames.’’ Two more days of railway -travelling aud 
‘so to Washington,”’ a3 Mr. Pepys would have said, whence, 
fifteen miles down the Potomac, is Mount Vernon, wiicre 
dwelt George Washington, ‘‘ Pater patria,” at whose tomb 
we are glad to stand with bare head. Now come Baltin« re 
and Philadelphia, the latter lying but a three-hours pleasant 
journey to New York, where we pull up in the twenty -sixth 
chapter. Hence we are taken to Boston, and so back to 
Quebec, and away down the St. Lawrence on the revo 4- 
voyage to England. There is nothing very new, somelwody 
may say, about this trip: still the account of it is pleasantly, 
very pleasantly, written; it is eminently readable, and it ‘ 00- 
tains, especially as-regards the Mormons and the Chine xe 
settlers in California, some chit-chat which the writer’s scx 
invests with a peculiar charm and interest. 


A very interestin iece of medieval history is treated in 
Genoa: - J. Theodore Bent, B.A., Oxon. (C. Kegan Paul sud 
Co.), and with a sufficiency of personal knowledge and perso al 
research. The book, unfortunately, is without an index, b.'t m 
other respects it may be described as an unusually elaborate, 
aswell as interesting, monograph; and the eighteen illustrations 
distributed among the pages are both useful and ornamental. 
The author has given about as complete a history as anybody 
is likely to require of ‘‘Genoa; how the republic rose and 
fell,’’ from the time of Petrarch to the day when ‘Garibaldi 
started thence on the famous expedition to Sicily. The book 
should command a multitude of readers, for it ought to be 
read by all who have travelled or intend to travel from 
Nice to Genoa or Genoa to Nice, along the marvellously 
beautiful ‘‘Cornice,’’ staying a day or two, of course, 
in the city of the Dorias; and the number of those who have 
made or purpose to make the journey must be legion. Nor to 
other Englishmen can the history of Genoa be a matter of 
indifference. Is not, or was not, St. George of Cappadocia 
her patron saint as well as ours? Did she not show us the 
way and even aid us, unintentionally and ladder-wise, no 
doubt, in our commercial and other enterprises as a nautical 
people? Were not Marco Polo and Christopher Columbus 
Genoese? Was not the celebrated Bank of St. George at 
Genoa the mother, as it were, of all the great financial 
establishments whereby the Rothschilds and the Barings of 
the earth, by accommodating Governments with loans, became 
a power in the State? And if we turn in @ very different 
direction, is there any musician whose name 18 more familiar 
and popular in England than the semi-fabulous Paganini? 
And it is said that Niccolo Paganini was a Genoese. More- 
over, there is in the old church of the Knights Hospitallers at 
Genoa a monument erected in the twelfth century to an 
Englishman named William Acton; and this fact is cited as 
roof that there was, seven centuries ago, a connection between 
England and Genoa almost as close as that which now exists 
under the ‘‘ tourist system.’’ At any rate, it is sufficient to 
awaken in English readers, whether tourists or not, a desire 
to learn as much as they can about Genoa; and they may be 
gratified to a very considerable, if not to the very fullest, 
extent by a perusal of the delightful volume under agement 
ation, a volume which is likely to commend itself to genera 
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appreciation from the apt quotation of “How now, Tubal; 
w ‘nt news from Genoa? ie on the titlepage to the dissertation 
coucerning Geonese coins in the appendix. 

Surprising indeed is at least one statement to be met with 
in the preface of Rambles and Studies in Old South Wales: by 
Wirt Sikes (Sampson Low and Co:), a statement to the effect 
tla! “North Wales is pretty well known; but South Wales is 
ts» : incognita to most Englishmen.” . wor ola?’ South 
Waies, be it remarked, is a sort of mild joke, the epithet being 
intended_to..distinguish . “ the bloody battle-ground of the 
wi'd Cymry” from the antipodean settlement. whither we 
wveie once in the habit of transporting the more violent and 
inveterate emulators of that “Taffy ”’ who has been so long 
commemorated, in the spirit of malignity rather than of 
justice, as not only Welshman but what “ ancient Pistol 
},izht have euphemistically termed a conveyancer, The author 
of the entertaining and handsomely, as well as liberally, 
illustrated volume under consideration appears from the 
evidence of his preface itself to be the American Consul at 
Cardiff, and that will perhaps account for the idea with which 
he is possessed of the ignorance prevailing among Englishmen, 
<3;-cially Londoners, as regards “old” South Wales. No 
Coubt there are Londoners, it is sad to relate, and many 
thousands—nay, hundreds of thousands—of them, to whom 
any country at all is ‘‘ terra incognita,” but it is hardly to be 
credited that there should be many Londoners who habitually 
make tours and are yet unacquainted with all that 1s 
lovely in ‘‘old”’ South Wales. It is a little curious 
that the worthy Consul, “‘before coming to Wales to 
reside,’’ and when seized with a desire to “‘prent’’ his notes 
thereanent, should have ‘‘ sought long and fruitlessly, among 
the booksellers of New York and Philadelphia, for any volume 
descriptive of South Wales and its people.’’ The most reason~- 
able thing to do, one would think, would ‘have been to make 
inquiries in England, upon arrival here, and it is not im- 
probable that he would have been overwhelmed with literature 
relating to the subject which occupied his mind. It is not 
improbable, we say ; but we may be altogether wrong, though 
there is certainly a ‘‘Murray’s Handbook” referring to the 
“‘ terra incognita,’ and there is certainly some information 
about it in a comparatively ancient work entitled ‘‘ Beauties 
of England and Wales,” by Mr. Rees. And we were under & 
vague impression that similar works abounded, and were as the 
sand upon the sea-shore for multitude; but we were perhaps 
mistaken, or, perhaps, those works do not contain the sort of 
information that was sought for. At any rate, if “old” South 
Wales be really the “terra incognita’’ it is supposed to be 
to most Englishmen, especially Londoners, they can be strongly 
recommended to lighten their darkness by means of the 
volume under consideration : it is extremely pleasant to read, 
written in the most genial, appreciative spirit, and in & 
thoroughly manly, wholesome tone. The author’s notes were 
intended originally for American acceptance, and that may 
eas:ly account for what seems to us his amusingly ingenuous 
a:sumption of a Christopher Columbus-like air; but it is im- 
possible to dip into his book without Sewer | of respect for 
the author and of refreshment communicated by his vivacious 
narrative and attractive descriptions. It is difficult to know 
whether he is sly or merely = when he remarks that ‘‘ the 
moral tone of Cardiff is indicated by the fact that there are some 
fifty churches and chapels in the town;”’ but, as he subsequently 
stands forth as the vehement champion of Welsh morality, 
there is some reason to believe that he is really making @ 
simple observation to be straightforwardly interpreted, and 
thuc ‘the nearer the church,’’ &c., did not so much as occur 
to his mind as he wrote. 


A third and concluding volume of the Letters of Charles 
Dickens, collected by his sister-in-law, Miss Georgina Hogarth, 
and Miss Dickens, his eldest daughter, is published by Messrs. 
Chapman and Hall. It contains some of the earliest written 
after “ Boz’’ entered upon his successful career of novel- 
writing, the first being one of the year 1836, when he was & 
reporter on the staff of the Morning Chronicle, and living in 
Furnival’s Inn, Holborn. The last is one addressed to his 
«on in Australia, in May, 1870, a few days before his death. 
Some of these letters have been printed before in different 
biographical memoirs, Mr. Forster's “ Life of Dickens,’ and 
others; but there are many that will be new to the 
public. It will hardly be expected that they should 
throw any light upon the character -and personal habits 
of the popular author, or upon the circumstances which 
vomnbined to foster the development of his wonderful genius 
as an imaginative humourist, and to furnish him with materials 
for his works of fiction. The editorial business of Household 
Words and All the Year Round, and the active negotiations in 
which he was engaged for the amateur dramatic performances 
on behalf of the ‘*Guild of Literature and Art,” supply 
occasions for some of this correspondence. But in writing to 
congenial acquaintance, even upon mere business occasions, 
Dickens would be apt to indulge his vein of playful vivacity 
with harmless emnggnations and ludicrous suggestions 
of incongruity, which are still amusing to the reader. His 
energetic and decided tone with regard to all practical affairs, 
his love of attending to details, and hearty enjoyment of 
bustle, as is evident in directing the arrangements for his 
public readings, both in Great Britain and in America, have 
an effect scarcely less refreshing. Persons of literary and 
social influence in the chief provincial towns, such as the late 
Dr. W. B. Hodgson and Mr. Alexander Ireland, of Man- 
chester, as well as those of metropolitan: or national renown, 
received some communications of this kind which are worthy 
of being preserved. Among the more intimate and frequent 
of the correspondents of Dickens we find Sir E. Bulwer 
Lytton (the late Lord Lytton), to whom nearly twenty letters 
are addressed; the late Mr. H. F, Chorley, the late Mr. 
W. H. Wills, Sir H. Austen Layard, Mr. J. I’. Fields, of the 
United States, and Professor Felton ; Mrs. Cowden Clarke, 
and several family friends, Mr. Thompson, and others. ‘The 
letters to Bulwer-Lytton, as might be expected, treating often 
of points of literary design and execution in the works both of 
himself and of Dickens, have more value for the critic; while 
the most agreeable personalities and other light pleasantries 
are to be found in those addressed to persons conversant with 
the writer’s domestic circle. Upon the whole, this last volume 
of letters will probably leave the impression of Dickens’s life 
and mird, and of his relations to contemporary society, pretty 
much the same as we had already been taught to consider. 
There are passages of the correspondence that will be read 
with interest, and it is all more or less entertaining, but none 
of it is very important. 

Readers are always thankful to have a map such as that 
which accompanies the narrative contained in the volume 
entitled Among the Sons of Han: by Mrs. Thomas Francis 
Hughes (‘Tinsley Brothers), showing at a glance, by means 
of red lines, to what extent of land and water and to what 
particular places the writer’s experience applies. It will 
be considered, perhaps, upon the whole, that the writer did 
not acquire during & long residence at certain spots and 
among certain people, with which and whom the majority 
of Europeans cannot be said to have a very intimate acquaint- 
ance, even of the bookish sort, a knowledge proportionate 


either in amount or in novelty to the length of the residence, 
or else that the knowledge has been prevented somehow from 
becoming conspicuous. There is good entertainment, never- 
theless, and no little information in the volume, in which 
‘‘things not generally known”? are to be found, particularly 
in respect of the island of Formosa. It was, of course, to be 
expected that such a work would be made up partly of hear- 
say, of stories and anecdotes received from others and not told 
at first hand; but what there is of this kind in the volume 
appears in several instances to have been inserted with- 
out any adequate reason and merely for the sake 
of expanding the materials at command. And how 
unsophisticated or how hard put to it the writer must 
have been, would appear from the fact that a very old 
anecdote is related, with all the air of having something 

uite new to tell, at the beginning of the volume, about the 
Yhinaman who carried out too literally the order to make a 
new coat exactly like the old one which was exhibited to him 
and which hada patch in it. This story is well known to 
have been current in the youth of Methuselah, or, at any 
rate, before the dissolution of Queen Anne; yet the ingenuous 
repeater of it says: “I will venture to add an anecdote I 
heard soon after my arrival in China,’’ &c., having evidently 
no suspicion that the story has been repeated to nauseousness. 
Such innocence speaks volumes for the writer’s good faith, 
but it also testifies of a liability to set down as new what has 
already been written about the Chinese a score times. This, 
however, cannot affect the writer’s personal experiences; and 
with them, which extended over several years, if they were 
not of a very momentous description, the volume is principally 
occupied. 

Late in the day as it is for A Trip to the Brocken: by 
Heinrich Heine, translated by R. McLintock (Macmillan and 
Co.), there are undoubtedly many readers to whom the little 
yolume will bevery acceptable. Heine’s ‘‘Reisebilder’’ areforall 
time, though “‘ autres temps, autres meurs’’ is a saying which 
immediately suggests a certain depreciation in the value of a 
traveller’s remarks penned more than fifty years ago. In the 

resent instance, however, one cares less for the persons, 
places, and things described than for the person who describes 
them, and more for the person’s philosophical and poetical 
interpolations, however irrelevant, than for the descriptions 
themselves ; whereas in ordinary instances it is just the con- 
trary. Heine, with his ‘‘ poetry, irony, and fun,’’ is Heine, 
whether he is describing a trip to the Brocken or not, and the 
trip is quite a secondary consideration; with writers of the 
common stamp the trip would be everything, and they would 
be nothing without it. The little volume is but the intro- 
duction, as it were, to a series of sketches ‘‘ published at 
intervals from 1826 to 1831;"" and the translator, who was 

aded into undertaking his task by ‘a remark in one of our 
eading reviews,’’ thinks that he will on very small encourage- 
ment go through with the whole series. It is to be hoped that 
he may find the encouragement, though his circle of readers 
may be a very limitedone; and surely the ‘leading review”’ 
should lend him a helping hand. 








MUSICAL PUBLICATIONS. 


The Mendelssohn Family. 2 vols. (Sampson Low and Co.). 
This work consists of a series of letters and journals, compiled 
by Sebastian Hensel, illustrative of the great composer, Felix 
Mendelssohn Bartholdy ; and his progenitors and relatives, 
including his admirable sister Fanny, a pianist and composer 
of rare gifts and acquirements. This la y, who married Herr 
Hensel (an artist of great ability), died in 1847, and it is their 
son Sebastian who has compiled the volumes now referred to, 
which comprise diaries and correspondence and records of several 
members of the Mendelssohn family—beginning with the great 
master’s illustrious grandfather, Moses Mendelssohn, called 
the ‘‘ Modern Plato’’ and the “‘ Jewish Socrates.’? Much of 
the contents of these volumes is from the pen of the great com- 

ser himself, and they treat not only of music and musicians, 
But of other subjects, and of his travels. Eight portraits of 
members of the family, from drawings by the father of the 
compiler of the book, and a copious index, add to the value 
and interest of the work, which should be widely welcomed 
by general readers, as well as by those specially interested in 
musical art. 

‘¢Cherubini’s Fourth Mass ’’ (Messrs. Novello, Ewer, and 
Co.). In noticing this year’s Worcester Festival, and on a 

revious occasion, we spoke of the grandeur and sublimity of 

Yherubini’s Muss in D minor. The work now referred to—in 
C major—is the fourth in the series of the kind by this com- 
poser, and may quite compare with that previously adverted 
to in point of science, beauty, and devotional elevation. It 
has. just been brought out (like the Mass in D minor) by the 
eminent firm of Berners-street, in a neat, handy, and: inex- 
pensive form, the vocal score intact, and the orchestral 
accompaniments carefully adapted for the pianoforte by Mr. 
B. Tours. 

The same publishers are carrying on their excellent series 
of ‘* Music Primers,”’ a recent number of which consists of a 
treatise on Double Counterpoint and Canon, by Dr. Bridge, 
the well-known organist of Westminster Abbey. The work 
comprises fourteen chapters of clearly stated rules, with 
illustrations in music type; followed by an appendix con- 
sisting entirely of examples of double counterpoint drawn 
from composers of various schools and periods. An indexadds 
to the utility of the book, the intrinsic value of which is far 
beyond the publishing price. 

Messrs. Weekes and Co. have lately brought out some very 
pleasing and melodious songs by Signor b. P. Casano; the 
titles of which are ‘‘A Lover's Wish” (serenade); ‘The 
Songsters of the Air’’ (Ballade) ; ‘Un Voto” (Melodia) ; and 
‘‘La Lontananza’’ (Canzonetta). The two first have both 
English and French words; the others being given with 
Italian text. 

‘‘The Valley Lily’’—words by 8S. Ward, music by 8. 
Massett—comes from Messrs. Pond and Co., New York. “The 
words are characterised by much graceful sentiment; and the 
setting is fully worthy of them. The melody is extremely 
pretty, and far from commonplace, although simple ; and the 
song altogether is above the average of drawing-room vocal 
music. 

‘*La Regina,’ Gavotta (Lyon and Hall, Brighton), is a 
spirited pianoforte piece, by A. A. Hodgson, in which the 
quaint old dance form is well sustained. 





The Howard medal of 1881, valued at £20, offered by the 
Statistical Society for the best essay on jail fever, has been 
awarded to Dr. Frederick Pollard, of Liverpool, M.D. of 
London, and member of the Royal College of Surgeons of 
England. Dr. Pollard was Cheselden gold medallist and senior 
prizeman of St. Thomas's Hospital in 1868. The prize subject 
for the Howard medal for 1882 is, ** On the state of the prisons 
of England and Wales in the eighteenth century, and its in- 
fluence on the severity and spread of smallpox among the 
English population at that period.”” ‘The essays to be 
delivered on or before June 30 nex.. 





NEW BOOKS RECEIVED. 


ALLEN AnD Co. 
BY the Tiber. By the Author of “ Signor 
Monaldini’s Niece.”” 2 vols. 
Hilda Desmond; or, Riches and Poverty. 
By Nellie Matson. 
* Bazaan"* Orrice. 
Bulbs and Bulb Culture. Illustrated. By 
D. T. Fish. Vol, Il. 
BELL AND Sons. 
Sonnets by Poets of the Past. 
by Samuel Waddington. 
BrEMRosE AND Sons. 
The River Singers. By William Robson. 
BENTLEY AND Son, 
Court Netherleigh. A Novel. By Mrs. 
Henry Wood. 8 vols. 
Edith. A Tale of the Present Day. By 
Herbert. 


English 
i 
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Mounted Rifles, Four 
Years’ Service in South Africa, 
BLAckIg AND Son. 

Vol. I. of the Imperial Dictionary of the 
English Language: A Complete Encyclo- 
pedi Lexicon, Literary, ientific, and 

echnological. By Dr. John Ogilvie, 
New Edition, carefully Revi: and 
tly Augmented. Edited by Charles 
conendate Above 3000 Engravings. 
BLACKWooD AND Sons. 
Uncle Z. By the Rev. Greville Phillimore. 


Boous. 
Royal Guide to the London Charities for A 


1881-2. ByHerbert Fry. 
CassELL, Petren, GALPINn, and Uo. 

See-Saw Stories. History of Five Little 
Pitchers who had Very Large Ears. By 

cline Bonavia Hunt. 

Diamonds in the Sand, and other Stories. 

H . T. A. Radcliffe. 

Gulliver's Travels. By Dean Swift. With 
Explanatory Notes and a Life of the 
Author. By Dr. J. F. Waller. 

Old Proverbs with New Pictures. 
Lizzie Lawson; and Rhymes by O. 
Mateaux. 

Cassell’s Book of Sports and Pastimes. 
With more than 800 Illustrations. 

Biography of David Cox; With Remarks 


B 
L 


on his Works and Genius. By William 
Hall, Edited, with Additions, by John 
Thackray Bu 

The Quiver. 


Sunday and General Reading. 
Magazine of Art. Vol. LV. 158) 
Cassell’s Book of Indoor Amusements ; 
Card Games, and Fireside Fun. With 


nce, 
An Illustrated Magasin for 
. fol. XVI. 


Robert 


By L. 


O, Silke. 

“ Little Folks" Album of Music. A Col- 
lection of Songs and Rhymes, with 
Music by J. . Elliott, Dr. J. M. 
Bentley, and other composers. 

COassell's Natural History. ited by P. 

Vol. Illustrated, 

Bchool-Girls; or Life at Montagu Hall. 
By Annie Carey. 

CHAPMAN AND Hat, 

Our Ride Through Asia Minor. By Mrs. 
Scott-Stevenson. With Map. 

South Kensington Museum Science Hand- 
books—The Analysis and Adulteration 
of Foods. By James Bell. Part 1.—Tea, 
Coffee, Cocoa, Sugar, &c. 

Life of Cobden. By John Morley. 2 vols. 

The Lelstone. A Novel. By J. A. Lake 
Gloag. 2 vols. 

Bcenes in Ceylon. By Vereker M. Hamilton 
and Stewart M. Fasson. 

Rough Diamonds; or, Sketches from Rea) 
Life. By Constance MacEwen. 

Letters of Uharies Dickens. Edited by his 
Bister-in-Law and his Eldest Daughter. 
Vol. I11, 18%—1870. 

Cuatro anp Wixpvs. 

Joseph's Coat. By David Christie Murray. 
Illustrated by Fred. Barnard. 3 vols, 

Innocents Abroad. By Mark Twain. 

God and the 3 A Romance. By 


vols. 

Words, Facts, and Phrases. A Dictionary 
of Curious, Quaint, and Out-of-the-Way 
Matters. by Eliezer Edwards, 

Cuvuncn or EncLanp Temprrance 


SocierTy,. 
Young Standard-Bearer. 1881, 


CLARKE AND Co. 
The Old Abbot's Road. By Lizzie Alldridge. 
CLowgs AnD Sons. 
Colour-Sergeants’ Pocket-Buuk for 1882, 
Coayisu, MancugsTen. 
Calendar of the University College of 
ales. 1-2, 
Dean anv Son. 
Children’s Rettiedram. By M. A. C. With 
Illustrations 
Dovetas, Eprwpurca. 
Darroll, and Uther Poems. By Walter 
Cook Spens. 
“ Ganpen” Orrice. 
The Wild Garden. By W. Robinson. Ilus- 
trated by A. Parsons. 

Garpyer, Danton, anp Co, 
Sunday, Is*l. More than 200 Lilustrations. 
By the Sea of Galilee. A Poun. By M. 

. Machtitchie. Illustrations. 
Children Busy, &c. Lilustrations. 
Gairrita axp Farnan. 
Floteam and Jetsam; or, Du Your Duty. 
By H. Wothet. 


A Trip to the Brocken. By Heinrich 
Heine. Translated by R. McLintock. 
Savonarola, A ‘Tragedy. By Alfred 


Austin. 
Portrait of a Lady. By H. James, jun. 3vols, 
Hogan, M.P. A Novel. By the Authorof 
F litters, Tatters, and the Counsellor, 
New Edition. 
English Men of Letters. Edited by John 
Morley. De Quincey. By David Masson, 
The Visions of England. By Francis T. 


-algrave. 

Synnové Solbakken. A Norwegian Tale, 
By ep iy Bjérnson. Given in 
English by Julie Sutter. 

NELSON AND Sons, 

America. A _ History. By Robert 
Mackenzie. 

Nisper anv Co. 

Palestine Explored. By Rev. James Neil, 
wrrincourt. By Bernard Heldmann. 

Gtant of the North; or, Pokings Round 
the Pole. By R. M. Ballantyne. With 
Illustrations. 

My Doggie andI. By R. M. Ballantyne. 

Dewdrops and Diamonds. By Emma 

Marshall. 


PARTRIDGE AND Co, 
Infants’ Magazine. 1381. 
Friendly Visitor. 1881. With Illustrations 
by Noted Artists, 
Childrens’ Friend. 1881, 
Pav, TRenca, anv Co, 
Egypt of the Past. By Erasmus Wilson, 
46 Illustrations. 
Sculptor, and Other Poems, By E. H. 
Hickey. 
Education Library: Introduction to the 
istory of Educational Theories, By 
Oscar + ticle 
Sir Christopher Wren, His Family, and 
is Times. With Original Letters and 
& Discourse on Architecture. 1685—1723. 
By Lucy Phillimore. 
The Eastern Menace. By Colonel A. Cory. 
Representative Government in England. 
y David Syme. 


PooLg. 
A Demon Watch, and Other Poems. By 
B. G, Ambler, 

Revicious Tract Soorery. 
Harrison Weir's Pictures of Wild Birds 
and Animals. With 24 Coloured, Plates, 
Past and Presentin the East. By the Kev. 
Harry Jones. 

Bibie Pictures and Stories. With 64 

Coloured Plates and Vignettes. 

Indian Pictures, Drawn with Pen and 
Pencil. By the Rev. W. Urwick. 

Footprints of Italian Reformers. By Dr. 
John Stoughton, 

Winter Pictures. By Poet and Artist. 
With Engravings by Edward Whymper. 

REMINGTON AND Co, 

Bonnie Dunraven. A Story of Kilcarrick. 
By Victor O’ Donovan Power. 2 vols. 
French Dramatists of the Nineteenth 

Century. By J. Brander Matthews. 
Among the Gibjigs. gM fdney Hodges, 
With Lilustrations by H. Pethorick. 
Rivinetons. 
Dream of the Atonement. With Illus- 
trations. 

Jutes Rovrr, Panis, 
Mémoires de M. Claude, Chet de la Police 
de Sureté Sous le Second Empire. 4 vols. 

SimpKin, MarsHauy, anv Co. 
Davos-Platz a3 an Alpine Winter Station 
for Consumptive Patients. 

Strange Ciues; or, Chronicles of a City 
Detective. By James M‘Govan, 
Forget-me-Nots. By Elizabeth Lee, 
Smiru, Evper, anv Co, 
John Barlow’s Ward. 2 vois. 
Taotler’s Sister, and other Untruthful 
Stories. By Ed. F. Turner, 
Julian Karslake’s Secret. A Novel. By 
Mrs. John Hodder Needell. 3 vols. 
Extracts from the Writings of W. M. 
‘Thackeray. 
Sociery ror Promorine CunisTian 
LNOWLEDGE, 
Slavers and Cruisers. King’s Marden, 
White Gi sy A “Leal, Light Heart.” 
Missy and Master. Aunt kezia's Will. 
Brave Men of Eyam. Mary Cloudsdale, 
Mistress Mary's Garden. Dick Darling- 
nu, at Home and Abroad. How Willie 
Became a Hero, Unto His Life's 
End. Vanda. Dreams and Reality. 
Ambrose Oran; or, With the Buc- 
caneers. Ned Lyttelton’s Little One. 
The Raven's Nest. Our Bob. Under 
Paim and Pine. The Young Draytons; 
or, Lost in the Bush. Black Donkey. 
Under the Trees. Harry's Discipline. 
Ann Whitby’s Trial. Carry’s 
Cbristmas Gift, No Place Like Home. 
Heap of Stones. The White Chapel. 
Marcel’s Duty. Only a Rosebud! 
Turned to Gold. Grizzy’s Story. Occa- 
sional Thoughts of an Old’ Invalid. 
Called te be Saints: The Minor Festivals 
Devotionally Studied. Russia, Past and 
Present; Auapted from the German. 
Anglo-Saxon Britain. Diocesan His- 
tories: Durham. Animal Life. 
The Home Library :—Constantine the 
Great. The Union of the State and the 
ch. The Life of the soul in the 
: its Nature, Needs, Dangers, 
Sorrows, Aids, and Joys. Black and 
White: Mission Stories. 
Her Father's Inheritance, By Crona 
Temple. 
Diocesan Histories — Peterborough. 
the Rev, Geo, Ayliffe Poole. 
Chichester. By the Rev. W 
Stephens. With Map and Plan, 
Freaks and Marvels of Piant Life. By Dr. 


" By 
Selsey — 
ye ke Wz 


, Clarke. 
Against the Stream. By the Author of 





Holly Berries. Lilustrated by Ida Waugh. 

Our Little Ones. 350 Lilustrations. 

Ip Times of Peril. By 
Nineteen Illustrations. | 

We Fvar. By Mrs. Keginald Bray, With | 
Illustrations. | 

Ludgate Hill: Past and Present. With 
nuinerous Engravings. 

Hillsland (Cleveland) As It Was Seventy 
Years Ago. By the Rev. ¥, ti. Morgan. 

HAMILTow, ADAMS, AND Co. 

Commercial Treaties and Foreign Com- 
etition. A Treatise on Fuir Trade. 
by ©. Halford Thompson. 

Westininster Wesleyan Hymn-Tune Book. 
Edited by W. Sugden and W. Hume, 

Hopper anv Stoventon. 

Life and Spesches of the Kight Hon. John 
Bright, M.P. By George Burnett smith. 
With Portraits, 2 vols. 


Hose. 
Great Movements, and Those Who 
Achieved Them. By Henry J. Nicoll, 
Hov.sTow anxp Sons, 
Madelon's Revenge; or, Good for Evil. 
By Lina Doo. dix Tinted Illustrations. 
Kext anv Co. 
The Nightless North. A Walk Across 
Lapland, By P.L. H. Morrice, 
Low anv Co. 
An English Squire. A Novel, By ©. R. 


Coleridge. Third Edition, 
Written and 


Cruise of the Walnut-shell. 
Illustrated by André. 
Don John. By Jean Ingelow. 3 vols, 
Master of All. By E. R. Chapman. 2 vols. 
The Llead-Huntersof Borneo: A Narrative 
of Travel up the Mahakkam and down 
the Barito. 
matra. By Carl Bock. 
Maps, anc 


Coloured Pilates, 


other Illustrations, 


Undiscovered Uountry. By W. D. 


jon. 

of the Flay. By Dutton Cook. 

Third and Revised Edition. 

The Great French Revolution, 1785—1793., 
Narrated in the Lettersof Madame J—, 
of the Jacubin Party. Edited by her 
Grandson, M. E. Lockroy. From the 
French by Miss Martin. 

Gartield’s Words: Suggestive Passages 
from the Pablic and Private Writings of 
James Abram Garfield. Compil y 
Willian Ralston Balch. 

The Mendelssohn Fainily (1729-1847) from 
letters and Journals. By Sebastian 
Hensel. With Eight Portraits. Trans- 
lated fromthe Second Revised Edition. 
By Carl Kilpgemann. 2 vols. 

Under the Sunset. By Bram Stoker. With 
Illustrations by + Pitegerald and 

7 Cockburn, 

Poetical Works of Oliver Wendell Holmes. 
2 vols. 

MACMILLAN AND (Oo, 

The Hon. Miss Ferrard. By the Authorof 
* Christy Carew.” New Edition, 

Queen's College Calendar. 1881-2 


Le ty.|, A 
G Henty.| ; 


Also, sourneyings in 8u- Baldearg 
fi 





Shakespeare Phrase Book, By John 
Bartlett. 


* The Schonberg-Cotta Family.” 
Conquering and to Conquer. By the same 


uthor. 
psed, but Not Lost. By the same 

Author. 
Mission Work among the Indian Tribes 


in the Forests of Guiana. 


By the Kev. 
Dr. W. H. Brett. 


Lliustrations, 
STANFORD, 
Fruit Farming tor Profit. By George 
Bunyard. 
Geological Survey of Newfoundland. B 
Alexunder Murray, director; James P. 
Howley, assistant. 


Srock. 

On Consumption of the Lungs, or Decline, 
and I Successtul Treatment. By 
George Thomas Congreve. New and 
Enlarged Editivn. 


SrRauay anv Co. 

Sugar and Spice and All That’s Nice. 

Pictures and Rhymes fur the Little 
nes. 
Sunpay Scnoor Union. 

Firstof Three. Friendly Chats with Young 
Men and Maidens, Anthony Ker. Sun- 
beam Susette. Minnie. Daughter of the 
Regiment. Peter Biddulph. The Thomp- 
sons, Best of Books. -Count and the 
Showman. Five-Barred Gate. Blinky 
and Onions. Child's Own Magazine 
Ancient Nineveh. Excelsior, Vol. II. 

TinsLey Broruers. 

Trust Her Not. By H. Gullifer. 3 vols. 

Merely Players. Novel. By J. Fitz- 
gerald Molloy. 2 vols. 

Fragoletta. A Novel. By “ Rita.” 3 vols, 

Marovs WARD AnD Oo, 

O'Donnell. A Tale of 1690-1, By 
the Hon. Albert 8. G. Canning. 2 vols, 

Young Marmaduke, By W. H. Daven- 
port Adams. 


Warp, Lock, anv Co. 

William Ewart Gladstone, Prime Minister 
of England. A Political and Literary 

raphy. By G. BR. Emerson, 

Worthies of the World. Edited by Dr. H. 
W. Dulcken. 

Every Man His Own Mechanic. Illustrated 
with 750 Pnerevings, 

Haydn's Dictionary of Dates. By Benja- 

min Vincent. 

Warne anv Co. 

Comic Insects. By the Rev. F. A. 8, Reid, 
Illustrations by B. F. Berry. 

Shakspearian ‘Tales in Verse, By Mra 
Valentine. Illustrated. 

Pinafores, Redcoats, and Bluejackets. 

The May Blossom ; or, the Princess and hey 
People. Illustrations by H H. Emmere 

wet: Verses by Harion Mi. Wingrave. 

Nursery Gems—Little Red Riding Hood, 
Puss 4 Boots. 

WHITE anv Co, 

The Love that Loves Alway. A Novel, 
By E. Owens Blackburne. 3 vols. 

A Ruined Life. A Novel. Translated from 
the French of C.0, De Rocfort. By 8. 
Russell. 2 vols, 

Wyman AND Sons. 

The Ars Moriendi (Editio Princeps, Circa 
140). Reproduction of fhe Copy in the 
British Museum, Edited by W. Rylands, 
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STATE OF IRELAND: ARRESTED UNDER THE COERCION 


ACT.—A 5 
FROM A SKETOH BY A. O’KEILY.—SEE PAGE 
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ERCION ACT.—A SKETCH AT ROSCOMMON RAILWAY STATION. 


A. O’KEILY.—SEE PAGE 549. 
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OBITUARY. 


SIR J. H. KEANE, BART. 
Sir John Henry Keane, third Baronet, of Cappoquin House, 
in the county of Waterford, died on the 26th 
ult., aged sixty-five. He was elder son of Sir 
Richard Keane, second Baronet, by Eliza, his 
wife, widow of Mr. Samuel Penrose and 
daughter of Mr. Richard Sparrow, of Oak- 
lands, and was grandson of Sir John Keane, 
7 created a Baronet in 1801, whose second son 
Ky, aoe was the distinguished Indian commander, 
John, first Lord Keane. The Baronet whose 
tee death we record was educated at Rugby, and 
at Trinity College, Cambridge ; succeeded his 
father in 1855, and served the following year 
PFon6/ 2: High Sheriff of the county of Waterford, 
of which he was a magistrate and Deputy- 
Lieutenant. Sir John married, first, July 10, 
1844, Laura, eldest daughter of the Right Hon. Richard 
Keatinge, Judge of the Prerogative Court in Ireland; and 
secondly, Sept. 18, 1880, Harriet, only daughter of Mr. E. B. 
Thornycroft. By the former, who died Jan. 21, 1878, he 
leaves two sons and three daughters. The elder son is now 
Sir Richard Francis Keane, fourth Baronet, of Cappoquin 
House, born June 13, 1845, who married, July 30, 1872, 
Adelaide Sidney, only surviving child of the late Mr. John 
Vance, M.P., and has issue. 
HON. ALEXANDER LESLIE-MELVILLE. 
The Hon. Alexander Leslie- Melville, of Branston Hall, 
Lincolnshire, died there on the 19th ult. He was born June 18, 
1800, the fifth son of Alexander, Earl of Leven and Melville, by 
Jane, his wife, daughter of Mr. John Thornton, of Clapham, 
Surrey, and received his education at Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge, graduating M.A. in 1821. He was called in 1826 to 
the Scottish Bar, and was a magistrate and Deputy-Lieutenant 
for Lincolnshire, and lord of the manor of Branston. Mr. 
Leslie-Melville married, Oct. 19, 1825, Charlotte, youngest 
daughter of Mr. Samuel Smith, M.P., of Woodhall Park, 
Herts, and niece of Robert, first Lord Carrington, and by her, 
who died April 26, 1879, had six sons and six daughters. 
ADMIRAL CANNON. 
Admiral Edward St. Leger Cannon, R.N., died on the 20th 
ult., at his residence, 'The Glen, Walmer, aged seventy-eight. 
He entered the Navy in 1816, and, after sixty-one years’ 
service, attained the rank of Admiral in 1877. During his 
active service he was employed in the suppression of piracy at 
the Isle of Pines, and in the action which led to the surrender 
of Carabusa; and also in the East and West Indies, the 
Mediterranean, and Brazil. He married Jane Frances, 
daughter of John Boys, M.D. in the Royal Navy. 
MR. NETTLEFOLD. 
Mr. Joseph Henry Nettlefold, of King’s Heath, J.P. for Wor- 
cestershire, managing director and principal proprietor of the 
great screw-making firm in Birmingham, died on the 22nd 
ult., at Allean House, Pitlochry, aged fifty-four. This excel- 
lent and public-spirited man was born in London, but passed 
the greater part of his life in Birmingham. He succeeded to 
his father’s interest in the screw-making business of Nettle- 
fold and Chamberlain, and was for some time in partnership 
with Mr. Chamberlain, the present President of the Board of 
Trade. Mr. Nettlefold was a leading member of the Unitarian 
Connexion, and in politics a stanch Liberal. A few weeks 
since he announced his intention of presenting his collection 
of David Cox’s pictures to the Birmingham Art Gallery, and 
had previously, among his other public benefactions, given the 
site and much of the cost of the King’s Heath Institute. Mr. 
Nettlefold leaves a widow and young family. 


We have also to record the deaths of— 

Mr. William Nesbitt, M.A., Professor of Latin at Queen’s 
College, Belfast, on the 26th ult. 

Mr. Adam M‘Cail, the leader of the Livingstone Inland 
Mission on the River Congo, recently, at Madeira. 

Lieut.-Colonel Peter Arding Van Homrigh, Madras Staff 
Corps, eldest son of the late Captain Henry Davis Van 
Homrigh, 48th Bengal Native Infantry, on Oct. 31, at 
Palaveram, Madras, aged forty-four. 

Catherine Maria, Lady Oliphant, widow of Sir Anthony 
Oliphant, C.B., late Chief Justice of Ceylon, on Oct. 25, at 
Cloverdale, California, aged seventy-two. Her Ladyship was 
the daughter of Colonel Campbell. She was left a widow 
in 1859. 

Lieut.-Colonel James Browne Hornor Boyd, late com- 
manding the 2nd Battalion 17th (the Leicestershire) Regiment, 
on the 21st ult., at Cambridge-terrace, Hyde Park, aged fifty- 
two. He served in the Crimea, and had the medal and clasp 
and Turkish medal. 

Mr. William Allin Exham, Q.C., of Courtnafarraga, 
Killiney, one of the Divisional Magistrates of Dublin, on the 
26th ult., aged sixty. Called to the Barin 1842, and made a 
Queen’s Counsel in 1863, he was well known for many years as 
an advocate in the Common Law Courts and the Court of 
Admiralty, Dublin. He was at one time a member of the 
Municipal Boundaries Commission. 

The Rev. William Hutton, of Beetham House, for thirty- 
seven years Vicar of Beetham, Westmorland, on the 
20th ult., at his residence near Milnthorpe, in his seventy- 
seventh year. He was son of the late Mr. William Hutton, 
of Overthwaite, by Catherine, his wife, daughter of Mr. 
Edward Pedder, of Preston; and grandson of the Rev. William 
Hutton, Vicar of Beetham, by Lucy, his wife, of Rigby 
Molyneux, M.P. for Preston. 

Mrs. Guinness (Katharine Frances), widow of Mr. Riehard 
Samuel Guinness, M.P., of Deepwell, in the county of Dublin, 
on the 20th ult., at 16, Welbeck-street, aged seventy-three. 
She was daughter of Sir Charles Jenkinson, tenth Baronet, of 
Hawkesbury, by Katharine, his wife, daughter of Mr. Walter 
Campbell, of Shawfield and Islay, and was sister of Baroness 
Nugent, and of the late Duchess of Montebello. Her youngest 
daughter, Adelaide Maria, married, in 1873, her cousin, Mr. 
Edward C. Guinness, of Grosvenor-place, London, and of 
Farmleigh, in the county of Dublin, youngest brother of Lord 
Ardilaun. 

Miss Ellen Anne Weir, recently, at Torquay. She was the 
daughter of the late Mr. John Weir (formerly Director-General 
of the Army Medical Department), who died at his residence 
in Devonshire-place, Wimpole-street, London, on April 9, 
1819. ‘‘ The Director-General’’ (whose rank corresponded 
with Major-General) was one of the Weirs of Johnshill, in 
Lesmahagow, Lanarkshire, Scotland, and was a direct lineal 
descendant of James Weir of Johnshill, who stood convicted 
at Edinburgh, as a political offender, by the Privy Council in 
the reign of James VII., but whose life was saved by the 
strenuous exertions of George of Blackwood and other mem- 
bers of the family in regard to the bringing over of the Prince 
of Orange; and by the timely arrival in Britain of that Prince, 
who (on becoming King William III.), restored James Weir of 
Johnshill, and created George Weir of Blackwood a Baronet. 


CHESS. 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
All communications relating to this department of the Paper should be addressed to the 
Editor, and have the word “ Chess” written on the envelope. 

E WY (Beaufort, South Africa).—Both your problems, we regret to say, are too simple 
in construction. We shall be glad to hear from you again. 

W B (Stratford).—There is no White King on the diagram last received from you. 

F J (Coventry).—There is a solution to your problem by way of 1. B to B 3rd (ch), &e 

A L (Melbourne).—Many thanks for the problems, of which we shall avail ourselves. 

C H A (Stockton).—1. Gossip’s ‘‘ Theory of the Openings.”’ 2. Apply to Mr. Morgan, 23, 
Great Queen-street, London. 

A B (Woolwich).—Thanks for the report of the match and the game accompanying it, 
The solution is acknowledged below, 

K Y W (Sheffield).—Problem No. 1967 cannot be solved in two moves, by way of 1. Bto 
K Kt 4th. See the published solution, last week. 

J RR (Rockferry).—We have no recollection of having heard from you before. The 
request to correspondents has been at the head of this column for many years, with 
occasional omissions from want of space. 

ALS (Clevedon).—Too simple in the conception, but there is pronounced taste in the 
construction. After further study, you should succeed. 

Correcr SoLuTion or PropLtem No. 1957 received from John Flaxman_(Warrnam- 
bool, Australia); of Nos. 1965, 1966, and 1967 from Pierce Joues ; and of No. 1967 from 
Bosworth, F F (Brussels), Dr F St, Miserrimus, and Titan. 

Correct Soturions oF Prostem No. 1968 received from Huyssinghen (Brussels), 

Gustav Romain (Brussels), Sudbury (Suffolk). W P Hill, Pierce Jones, A C (Staines), 

H Hampt WJ Eggi Fire Plug, and J A B. 

Correct SoLvTions oF ProstEm No. 1969 received from H J Grant, Huyssinghen 


veu (Utrecht),’* Tho: e. 
Hampton, Fire Plug, John Perkins, and 





Zero (Wool 
Butler (Athy). 


Correcr SoLuTIons oF Proptem No. 1970 received from H B, W J Sedgfield, J Hail. 


e y gen. L L Greenaway, R J Vines, Ben Nevis, C_T Salusbury, 
Antwerp), W Dewse, A C (Staines), D Maitland, Fire Plug, E R M, Sirius. 
Clarence, John Perkins, Llangibby, and J R (Blyth). 


So.uTion oF Prosiem No. 1969. 
4 BLACK. 
K 8rd Any move 
2. Mates accordingly. 
PROBLEM No. 1972, 
By F. J. Keiixer (Vienna), 
BLACK. 














_E 


White to play, and mate in three moves, 


Played in the Handicap Tournament of the Counties’ Chess Association, at 
= Leamington meeting, between the Rev. Mr. Wayre and the Rev. Mr. 
KIPWORTH, 














(French Opening.) 
BLACK(Mr.S.) | wire (Mr. W.) BLAOK (Mr. 8.) 
P to K 3rd 20. Q to Q Kt sq Kt to K R 4th 
21.BtoK Ktéth Ktto K Kt2nd 
Averting all possible danger from the 
Bishop and Queen combination. 
22.PtoQKt3rd RtoK B 3rd 
23. B to Q 3rd Kt to K B 4th 
24.PtoQKt4th Ktto K 6th 
Breaking through the block and obtain- 
ing a fine attack. 
25. B takes Kt 


wuirTe (Mr. W.) 
PtoK 


PMN HMw po 


A slip, it may be presumed, for it is very 
unlike Mr. Wayte’s usual incisive style of 
play. 

Although this sacrifices the “ exchange,” 

it seems to offer the only chance of 
escaping from the attack. 
takes R 


29. Q 
30. Kt takes B B takes P. 

The winning coup. White has‘no satis- 
factory reply. If 31. Kt takes B, then 
follows R takes P, &c. 

51. Kt to R 5th B takes R 

32. Kt takes R (ch) Kt takes Kt 

33. B takes B K to Kt 2nd 

&4. Qto K B 5th; and, after a few 
moves, Black resigned. 


The rescue of the Bishop is very in- 
geniously effected, but at the cost of 
imprisoning all his forces. 

18. QRtoK sq 
19. Pto QB 3rd R to K 2nd 

Our last notice of Brentano’s Chess Monthly conducted the reader but a 
short part of the pleasant way through its fifty pages. Chief among the 
remaining literary contents of the ber is an t of the Morphy 
rooms of New York, illustrated with portraits, bi phical sketches, and 
games of the Alumni of that renowned academy of chess. From 1859 to 
1863 a prolonged chess ‘‘boom”’ passed over the States, and, during that 
period, to be a known chessplayer was an acknowl claim to social 
distinction. Mr. Morphy’s European triumphs were still fresh in the public 
mind; almost every city possessed a chess club, every club its organ in the 
press, and the game was as popular, in the widest sense of the term, as 
was, in later times, craze the “fifteen”? puzzie. The 
* unpleasantness’”’ between the North and the South imtroduced a 
different sort of ‘‘ boom,” and, to the infinite loss of the chess world, 
stopped the progress of the game in America for many years. The 
Morphy club shared the fate of other social institations in that time of 
trouble; but we are glad to learn from this paper that many of its fore- 
most members are still in the ranks of American chessplayers. Mr. Car- 
penter follows with a reply to Messrs. Kohtz and Kockelkorn’s defence of 
duai moves in the solutions of problems. Throughout this discussion we 
have been satisfied that Mr. Carpenter’s views on the subject have been 
misunderstood by our German friends. His ‘‘ Definitions,’ published in 
the Westminster Papers, were never intended to be applied to problems, as 
pea ome y requi its in all cases, and he has, more than once, 
explained them in that sense. There is another mistake incidental to this 
controversy which we may poss out by the way. The problem by “‘F. of 
Geijerstam,” quoted in the October number as an illustration of harmless 
duals, cannot, if it is correctly printed, be solved in three moves. Black’s 
reply to 1. B to R 4th,is 1. Btakes K Kt P! Di ion on a questi 
of ‘‘duals,’”’ in the case of a problem which cannot be solved in the stipu- 
lated number of moves, is likely to confound that interesting creation of 
modern times, the “‘ young person.”” We have not seen this problem in any 
other form than as it aageose in Brentano, but think it likely that the White 
Pawn at K Kt 2nd should be Black. The games, the only weak part of the 
number, are quoted from various sources, chiefly British, and are mainly 
from the Berlin tournament. In this case, however, the reader will probably 
condone the absence of novelty out of gratitude for the beautiful setting in 
which these gems of play are now presen to him. The problem 
department contains a collection, which, in respect of variety of theme 
and novelty of treatment, leaves nothing to be desired. ere are 
fifty diagrams, and of these twenty-four have been specially contributed. 
The remainder have been selected by the problem editor, Mr. J. N. Babson, 
who furnishes also a running comment on each position, which should prove 
specially attractive to lovers of this branch of chess, A portrait of Mr. 
Blackburne, for which the editor acknowledges his toditelnaae to the 
Illustrated London News, and the usual record of events wind up this most 
wonderful shilling’sworth of chess literature. The London publishers are 
Messrs, Sampson Low and Co, 














WILLS AND BEQUESTS. 


The will (dated Jan. 27, 1880) of Mr. John Thorpe, late of 
Elston Hall, Notts, who died on Aug. 15 last, was proved on 
the 7th ult. by James Thorpe, the nephew, the sole executor, 
the value of the personal estate amounting to nearly £380,000. 
The testator bequeaths £200 each to the Church Missionary 
Society and the Church Pastoral Aid Society ; £100 each to 
the, Nottingham ‘General Hospital and the Newark General 
H»spital and Dispensary; £1000 upon trust to pay the 
dividends -to.the minister for the time being of Christchurch, 
}iewark-on-Trent; £15,000 to his niece Miss Lydia Cheetham ; 
£15,000 each upon trust for his nieces Mrs. Anne Butlin 
and Mrs. Elizabeth Ann Simpson ; £30,000 each upon trust 
for his nieces Mrs. Elizabeth Byron and Mrs. Eleanor 
Stewart; £40,000 upon trust for his niece Miss Fanny Maria 
Stewart; £50,000 each a trust for his nieces Mrs. 
Elizabeth Ann Percy and Mrs. Lydia Mary Wetherell; and 
legacies to trustees, servants, and others. All his real estate 
and the residue of the personalty he gives to his said nephew, 
James Thorpe. 

The will (dated Nov. 24, 1880) of Mr. Christopher Pond, of 
the firm of Spiers and Pond, late of No. 38, New ridge-street, 
Blackfriars; of The Cedars, Herne-hill; and of Updown 
House, Margate, who died on July 30 last, was proved on the 
23rd ult. by Mrs. Emma Pond, the widow, and William Halse 
Gatty Jones, the acting executors, the personal estate amount- 
ing to over £215,000. The testator leaves his freehold house 
in Ludgate-hill to his wife for life, and then to his daughter, 
Florence Emma; to hisson, William Christopher, an annuity 
of £250; to his wife an immediate legacy of £10,000, all the 

late, furniture, and household effects at his private residences, 
his horses and , and his leasehold residence at 
Margate ; to his employé and friend, Alfred Joseph Simmons, 
£500; to his partner, Felix William Spiers, in affectionate 
remembrance of their long friendship, guineas; to August 
Leon, the accountant of his firm, and to Frederick Calvert, the 
manager of the Gaiety Restaurant, £200 each; to poss f 
Maxted, butcher to his firm, £100; to the London Hospital, 
£100; and there are many other legacies and annuities, 
including bequests to his mother, the children of his brother, 
Miss Forbes, and to his coachman. As to the residue of his 
real and personal estate, he gives one third to his wife abso- 
lutely ; and the other two thirds are to be held upon trust for 
his said daughter, of whom Mrs. Pond is appointed guardian 
during her minority. 

The will (dated Nov. 10, 1879), with a codicil (dated 
May 7, 1881), of Mr. Robert Garrard, goldsmith, of Panton-. 
street, Haymarket, late of No. 28, Onslow-gardens, South 
Kensington, and of East Heath Lodge, Wokingham, who died 
on Sept. 26 last, was proved on the 8th ult. by Benjamin 
Whippy Garrard, the son, and James Mortimer Garrard, the 
nephew, the executors, the personal estate being over £109,000. 
The testator bequeaths £40,000 to his son Robert; £15,000 
upon trust for his daughter Mrs. Sarah Keen; £12,000 upon 
trust for his daughter Mrs. Esther Marian Ruck; £12,000 
upon trust for Charles Few (the husband of his late daughter 
Jane) and their children; and legacies to executors, grand- 
children, partners, servants, and others. His freehold pro- 
perty in Panton-street and the Haymarket, and all the residue 
of his real and personal estate, he gives to hissaid son, Benjamin 
Whippy. 

The will (dated Jan. 27, 1880), with three codicils (dated 
July 5 and Oct. 21, 1880, and May 9, 1881), of Richard 
Wildman, late of No. 12, Lowndes-square, who died on 
Aug. 26 last, at Lucerne, was proved on the 2nd ult. by the 
Rev. George Robert Adam, the Rev. Randall Thomas 
Davidson, and Arnold William White, the executors, the 
personal estate exceeding £66,000. The testator leaves to his 
son-in-law, the Rev. G. R. Adam, an annuity of £200; to his 
niece; Amy Margaret Wake, an annuity of £200, his leasehold 
residence in Lowndes-square, with all the furniture and effects 
(except some pictures and plate specifically bequeathed), and 
all his Portuguese Bonds; and an annuity toaservant. The 
residue of his real and personal estate he gives to his grandson, 
Clement George Montague Adam. 

The will (dated July 11, 1878), with a codicil (dated Nov. 1 
following), of Mr. Thomas Kinder, later of Sandridge, Bury, 
Herts, who died on Aug. 16 last, was proved on the 4th ult. 
by Mrs. Caroline Kinder, the widow, and William Hackwood, 
the executors, the personal estate amounting to close upon 
£35,000. ‘The testator devises Beaumont Farm, St. Alban’s, 
to his wife for life, then to his four daughters, Anna Maria 
Chevallier, Fanny Eliza, Caroline Alice, and Mary Ann; and 
on the death of the survivor of them to his grandson, Thomas 
Charles Hepburn. His furniture and effects and £100 he 
leaves to his wife, and a legacy to his executor, Mr. Hackwood. 
The residue of his real and personal estate is to be held upon 
trust for his wife for life ; then as to one fifth (less £1000 to be 
paid thereout to his grandson, Frederick Kinder White) as his 
wife shall appoint; and as to the remaining four fifths, equally 
between his said four daughters, C. G. C. 


An International Fisheries Exhibition will be held at Edin- 
burgh on April 12 next. It will include all kinds of articles 
connected with or illustrative of the fisheries of the world, 


and will be open to exhibitors from all countries. The Duke 
of Edinburgh is the President. 

The fifth annual meeting of the friends of the Working 
Lads’ Institute was held on Monday evening at the City 
Terminus Hotel, under the B see ses, pad of the Lord Mayor ; 
Bishop Claughton, Sir R. Carden, and Sir Fowell Buxton, 
Bart., being amongst those on the platform. The association 
seeks to promote the welfare of the working lads of the metro- 
polis by establishing in neighbourhoods where large numbers 
of them are employed or reside institutions where they may 
profitably employ their evening hours, so that they may be 
drawn away ‘‘ from the temptations and snares of the streéts, 
the public-houses, music-halls, and theatres.’’ 
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J OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS 


have gained the HIGHEST AWARDS at 
all the recent INTERNATIONAL EXHI- 
BITIONS, including the Two Gold Medals 
for Uprights and Grands, Melbourne, 1881 ; 
the First Prize, Queensland, 1880; the Two 
First Special Prizes, Sydney, 1880; the 
Legion of Henour, Paris, 1878, &c. 


J OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ PIANOS 
for SALE, HIRE, and on the THREE- 
YEARS’ SYSTEM. 


J OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. 
The principal of the Previous honours 
gained by the 


BRINSMEAD PIANOS are:— 


THE DIPLOMA OF erg and GOLD 
MEDAL, South Africa, 1 








THE GRAND MEDAL OF “HONOUR | 


and DIPLOMA OF MERIT, Phila- 
delphia, 1876. 

THE DIPLOMA OF HONOUR, Paris 
1874, and the HONORARY MEMBER- 
SHIP OF THE NATIONAL AOA- 
DEMY OF FRANCE. 

THE GOLD MEDAL, Paris, 1870. 

THE DIPLOMA OF EXTRAORDINARY 
MERIT, Netherlands International Bx- 
hibition , 1869. 

THE MEDAL OF HONOUR, Paris, 1867. 

THE PRIZE MEDAL, London, 1862, &c. 


J COHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
SOSTENENTE PIANOS, 
for Extreme Climates, 
With the Perfect Check Repeater Action, 
Patented 1862, 1868, 1871, 1875, 1879, and 1881, 
throughout Europe and America. 


J) OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT BOSTENENTE PLANOS. 


“ Paris, Nov. 4, 1878. 
“* { have attentively examined the noite 
ful pianos of Mesers. John Brinsmead and 
ns that are exhibited at the Paris Inter- 
national Exhibition of 1878 consider 
them to be exceptional in the ease with 
which Pipes ag. of sound can be produ 
from the softest to the most powerful tones. 
These excellent pianos merit the appro- 
bation of all artists. as the tone is fu has 
well as sustained. and the touch isof pertect 
evenness throughout its entire range, 
answering to every requirement of the 


pianist. 
“Cn. Gounop.”” 


TOHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. 


“Paris, Sept. 8, 1 
“We, the undersigned, certify that, itter 
having seen and most conscientiously ex- 
amined the English Pianos at the Universal 
Exhibition of 1878, we find that the palm 
belongs to the Grand Pianos of the house of 
Brinsinead. 
a ge re RosinsTein, 
“ Chevalier Antorve pe Kontsx1, Court 
Pianist to the Emperor of Germany. n 


BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS, 


“I have pleasure in expressing my opinion 
that the Paris Exhibition Model Grand 

wnofortes of Messrs. John Brinsmead and 
Sons are ans ie we The tone is 
deliciously sweet, wameined and extra- 
ordinarily powerfal; the touch responds te 
the fain and to the most trying strains 
on it, and the workmanship is ey 
per ect. W. 


BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. 


“ Illustrated London News." 

“ The Freuch papers have been unanimous 
in their expressions of admiration of these 
splendid instruments, The grands especially 
have enchanted the Parisian professors and 
amateurs of manag by their or age sonority, 

their enonnow pow er, and the sympa- 
thetically voloe-H 6 quality of tone. t) 
touch is so beautifully light, elastic, and 
certain, that many plsaiés of ev ery nation, 
from the Abbé Liszt downwards. who have 
tried these instruments, have highly com- 
plimented the enterprising manufacturers 
on their success, 


“BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS, 
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fection of lightness. Messrs. Brinsm 
ce rtainly be congratulated upon their sue. 
pes.” 





OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE ae 


“ Morning Advert 
“The Legion of Honour. wr addition to 
the other distinctions awarded to Messrs. 
John Brinsmead and Sons at the Paris 
Exhibition of 1878, the founder of the firm 
has been | created Chevalier of the Legion of 
sone ur.” 


BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. 
“Daily News.” 

“A new Pianoforte, recently manufac- 
tured by Messrs. John Brinsmead and 
Sons, claims notice, not only on account of 
its beauty and richness of tone, but 
cially for some ingenious mechanical novel: 

ies, the most important being the addition 
oft a third pedal, by means of which as 
sound of any note or notes may be alm: 
pe anh pronaee § at the will of me 
2us bass notes may be sustained 





JouN 


ost brilliant staccato u 
piving almost the eflect “yu four hands. 
"he tent ‘check-repeater action,’ a 
speciality of Messrs. Brinsmead, enables 
performer to command with ease 
the most rapid reiteration of the same 
note; the facility of the key movement in 
general being such that glissando passages 
can be executed with such perfect ease as 
to render them practicable with thelightest 
touch. The volume of tone is intensitied by 
@ peculiar construction of the sounding- 
board, another improvement being the 
croton of S eepeing. by which the aoe 
are increased and rendered sympathetic, 
The Pianoforte is capable of alt degrees of 
delicacy and power, its massive structure 
rendering it less Lable to get out of tune 
than usual ; and the instrument is altogether 
corsalate <i to extend the reputation of its 
makers 





JOHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 


PIANOS 
raay be obtained of all the principal Musicsellers, 
Prices from 37 guineas to 350 guineas. 


18, 20, WIGMORE-STREET, LONDON, W., 
and 
THE “BRINSMEAD WORKS,” 
GRAFTON-ROAD, KENTISH TOWN, N.W. 


ILLUSTRATED LISTS FREE. 
EVERY PIANO GUARANTEED FOR FIVE YEARS, 


















































































































SPECIAL NOTICE. 
EITH, PROWSE, and OO. beg to 


mention that, for the convenience of their West-End 
customers, and to carry out a system of perfect Telephonle com- 
munication with the Theatres, 2, have 0} BRANCH 
OFFICE at 13, GRAND HOT BUILD! us CHARING- 
CROSS, W.C., next Hotel calvansa. 


Boxes, STALLS, and RESERVED SEATS 
for the OPERA and all THEATRES can ured 

immediately, at either of the CENTRAL TELEPHONIC B BOX- 

yee Es, 48, oe ide, E.0., or 13, Grand Hotel-buildings, 
haring-cross, CC. 


OLLARD and COLLARD PATENT 

OBLIQUE GRAND PIANOFORTE, seven octaves, con- 

dition equal to new, handsome case, About half price, cash. 
May be seen at No. 48, Cheapside, E.0, 











ELF-ACTING ORCHESTRAL CABINET, 
with 20 barrels, playing the choicest ovenveress aoe 
waltees, &c. Original cost between £500 and £600. Cas rie e, 
about one half. Particulars ma: rid had of KEITH, PRO 
and CO., 48, Cheapside, London, 


SS Mitoneet from Rome, for the Harp, Violin, 

pA wee grees Guitar; also Zither Strings from Comet: 
rings for all instruments. —KEITH 

PROWSE. fund CO. , City Royal Musical R 'y, 48, 


ITHERS.—KEITH, PROWSE, and CO. 

Fs havea ne selection at ‘aul prices, from 1 to 20 guineas. 
Strings, rings, &c., and music. A a mad gives Instruction on 
the Zither at 48, Cheapside, London, E 


OLIAN HARPS.—NEW MODEL, as 

exhibited at the International Exhibition, 26s.; or, in 

case, with rah eROWEE ce £1 11s. 6d. ; double harp 8, ey 2s. 
to £4 4s.—K EIT E, and OO., 48, Cheapside, 


POOND- HAND INSTRUMENTS. 
KEITH Lat otal) and CO. have several SECOND- 
HAND PIANOFOR ES, Musical Boxes, and Harps, which 
have been returned ye hire or taken in exchange, and wisich 
they can offer at prices far below the real value of the in- 


struments. 
PECIAL PIANOFORTES. — KEITH, 
PROWSE, CO, have some DRAWING - ROOM 
GRANDS in black and gold, of the very finest quality, at sur- 
prisingly moderate prices 


M USicaL BOXES by NICOLE FRERES. 
KEITH, PROWSE, and CO., direct Importers, offer 
arties seeking fine, well- tuned Instruments a selection of more 
han 500 Boxes, with all the recent improvements, from £3 to 

£300. Self-acting and Barrel Instruments of all descr! tions 

from 18 to 1200 guineas. Musical boxes Playing celebrated over- 
paw pianoforte pieces, and sacred music, 


{LUTES.—The NEW MODEL FLUTE 

Ay fingering), for beauty and volume of tone unsur- 

four guineas and seven guineas; also Rudall and Co.'s 

Price Medal Flutes, new and second- hand. A great variety of 

second-hand Flutes of all fingerings, — £1 to £25. ew 

Cylinder Flutes, 10 to 12 gainees: Bohm or Carte fingering, ~ 
y 0% cocoa, or ebonite, 23 to 35 guineas, Instruction ooks, 2: 

2s. “ Hints to Flute Players,’’ fourth edition, 6d.—K arate 

PROWSE. and OU., 48, Cheapside, London, E.C. ; ‘and 13, Grand 

Hotel-buildings, W.C. 


a] ‘“" 
)RARDS’ PIANOS.—Messrs. ERARD, of 
18, Great Marihoroaes. street, London, and 13, Rue de Mail, 
Paris, Makers to her Majesty and the Prince and Princess of 
Wales, CAUT ION the Public that Pianofortes are being sold 
bearing the name ot“ Erard”’ which are not of their manufacture. 
For information as to authenticity a; appl at 18, Great Marl- 
borough-st., where new Pianos can be o {hed trom 60 guineas. 


JFABDS’ PIANOS. head ogy from 


OBLIQUE 85 guineas. 
ANDs, from 125 guineas. 


20 SCHOOL-ROOM PIANO 

(Co-operative price for cash). Seven octaves—strong, 
sound, and gain pores Pa to for hard practice. Carefully 
packed tree, and sent 14 ae Drawings gratis. 

THOMAS OETZMA and CO., 27, Baker-street. 


ROADWOOD PIANO, 23 Guineas.—Full 
compass, metallic plate, and all the latest improvements. 
New within three months.—THO) ae OETZMA and CO., 
27, Baker-street (opposite the Bazaar) 









































IANO, £35 (Civil Service cash price). 
Tric hord Drawing-room Model, repetition action, grand, 
rich, fall tone, in handsome Italian walnut-wood case, 
elaborately carved, and fretwork front and cabriole truss legs, 
The usua rice charged for this instrument is 50 guineas. 
pe 8 of this beautiful piano sent “e free. 
OMAS OETZMANN and OO., 27, Baker-street. 


7RARD PIANO, 49 Guineas (Genuine). 


4 Seven Sotaves, Cottage Pianoforte, in handsome ebony and 
gold case, tin full, ric powerful tone, nearly new.—At 
GETZMANN’ 8, No. 27, Baker-street, Portman- -square. 


Musical BOX DEPOTS, 22, Ludgate- 


hill, and 56, Cheapside.—Most extensive variety in Loneon. 
Large sizes, ordinary make, four airs, £2 2s. ; six, £2 12s. ; 
eight airs, £338. Ditto, sor, Nicole Fréres, £1 per air; superb 
instruments, from £4 to £260. Choicest Music and’ newest 
accompaniments.—Catalogues of Tunes and mee gratis on 
application to WALES and M‘CULLOCH. as above 


BUrLer's MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS. 
Violins, Concertinas, Harmoniums, Pianos, Flutes, 
Clarionets, Flageolets, Guitars, Banjoes, Accordians, Flutinas, 
rnets, Drums, and Band Instruments. Largest Assortment in 
the Kingdom at G. BUTLER’S, 29, Haymarket, London. {llus- 
trated Catalogue, 50 pages, post-free, 

















ODRIGUES’ CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, 
42, PICCADILLY, LONDON, 

SETS. FOR THE WRITING-TABLE "AND BOUDOIR, 
POLISHED BRASS, ORMOLU, SEVRES CHINA 


BR ONZE, a TN aad SILV _ from 2is. to £10 
DRESSING CASES . oo oe ee 218. to £50 
JEWEL ‘CASES oo we a 21s. to £5 
DESPATCH BOXES ‘ ee ee 21s. to £10 

i TOURISTS’ WRITING CASES «. 48. 6d. to £5 
ENVELOPE CASES — BLOTTING BOOKS.. 10s. 6d. to £5 
INKSTANDS.. eee 5s. to £5 

WORK BORA en PERS Pair). owe «- 78. 6d. to £5 

WORK a, 15s, to £5 

PORTRAIT AL ‘ 48. 6d. to £5 

woe i “TAN it 8° Shi IQUEUR STAN 105s. to ~~ 
28. 


ANTAL’ Us " SODA and BRANDY STAND £51 

THE “ = fy ooh PERFUM4 STAND 75s. 
An e and choice assortment of ENGLISH 

VIENNESE. ry PARISIAN NOVELTIES, from 5s, to £5 


ODRIGUES’ DRESSING BAGS for 


Travelling, with silver, silver-gilt, and plated _ fittings, 
from £3 38. to £50; SoufMfet Bags, Waist Bags, Carriage Bags, and 
Bag of all kinds at very moderate prices,—42, Picc: nadilly 


YORTRAIT ALBUMS at RODRIGUES’, 

interleaved for Vignette and Cabinet Portraits, 10s, 64. to 
£5, Floral. Albums, Scrap Albums. Presentation and Regi- 
mental Albums in great variety. 


BALL PROGRAMMES at RODRIGUES’. 
All the New Patterns of the Season, arranged, printed, and 
gery in yt latest fashion. 


LLS OF FARE, GUEST GARDE, WEDDING CARDS, 
a LAVITATIONS in every variety. 


V ISITING CARDS at H. RODRIGUES’. 
A VISITING-CARD PLATE elegantly pourevel. and 
100 SUPERFINE CARDS P: orl 


F ne 














nted, for 4s, 6d 





R oxtats, connie, one MONOGRAMS, 
ae CORONET, OREST, and ADDRESS DIES 
‘aved as Gems from Original and Artistic Designs. 
NO’ Fn PAPER and ENVELOP is. brilliantly Illuminated by 
hand HN Gold, Silver, rons, and Co 
BEST RELIEF STAMP ING, ‘any colour 1 1s. per 100, 
All the New and Fashionable Note-P. ‘apers, 


RMS and CRESTS FOUND, PAINTED, 
and Encraved on Signet Rings, Seals, Dies, Rook-Plater, 
Gold, Silver, Plate, and Ivory. Official Sealsand Presses. Testi- 
monials and Prese nbatans | Asidresnes Written and Illuminated 

on Vellum in the tirst sty 








H. RODRIGUES, HERALDIC ENGRAVER, 42, PICCADILLY. 





PETER Rosw SON’S 


COUR.L and GENERAL MOURNING 
WAREHOUSE, 
REGENT-STREET. 


REE OF CHARGE. — MOURNING. 


Upon receipt of letter or telegram, 


Goods will be forwarded, free of extra charge, for selection, to 
art of England (with Dressmaker, if desired) ; or Patterns 
wi 1 be sent, with Book of Illustrations, by first poi 
THE a and GENERAL MOURNING WAREHOUSE, 
to 262, REGENT-STREET, LONDON. 
The ag been Mourning Warehouse in Europe. 


NEXPENSIVE MOURNING, as well as 
the Bichon $ Qualities is fe mapptiod by 








rset Bt aap L- OBINSOS, terms, 
to large or small families. 


NEW BLACK FABRICS, 
special] wrt oH for this Season, 
at 9d., Is., 1s. Jan is 


EW MATERIAL SyerUaES 
at very ty of beautifull 

oot large oo. of beau italy made 

in ne terials, 

Bs 39s. 6d., 2 ceinene, and up to? 7 7 guiness, 


saad and JACKETS for 


MOURNING, 





6d. per yard, and upwards, 











n New and Elegant Shapes. 
Beautifully trimmed in “Correct” and best taste, 
2 to 10 guineas. 


Bok NETS for MOURNING. 
Bice - Millinery in yes pay Variety, 
from 15s, 6d. to 2 guineas. 


K VENING and DINNER DRESSES. 
A very New and Choice Collection. 
Brussels net, handsomely trimmed, from 25s. 6d. 
Spanish Lace in Black, also in Cream- White, from 39s. 6d. 
Black Brocaded Satin, from 5 guineas 
For Young Ladies, Nuns’ Cloth in Cream- White, e. from 398. 6d. 


(OsTUMES. .—Very Rich and Handsome. 
In Silk, Satin, Broché, Moiré, &c. 
in the most Fashionable Designs, 
at 5}, 6, 7, and 10 guineas. 


EW BROCADED VELVETS. 
Cut by the yard at 6s. 11d. to 10s. 6d. 


UPERIOR BLACK SILKS, 
highly recommended for wear, 
at 4s. 6d., 6s. 6d., 78. 3d., 88. 9d., 10s. 6d. 


JATTERNS and SKETCHES FREE. 
Address, PETER ROBINSON, 
MOURNING WAREHOUSE, 
256 to 262, Regent-street. 


ENRY GLAVE’S 
ENGLISH AND FOREIGN PLAIN AND FANCY 
DRESS PRODUCTIONS. 


























HALIFAX SERGE oo ee oe oe . yard. 
Anion BEIGE oe ee om ee . yard. 
CR tigi CHECKS .. oe o ee . yard. 
SATIN BEIGE .. ee ee o ee - yard, 
INVERNESS TWEEDS.. . oe d. yard, 
OBAN TWEEDS - 1d. yard. 
COLOURED VELVETEENS 1s. 114., . yard. 
BLACK VELVETEENS .. .. 1s. 64d., 18. 11d: yard. 
COLOURED SATINS ee os : lid. . . yard. 
BLACK SATINS lld., 2s. 11d. yard. 
Shot Satin Merveilleux, Watere? Satins, Plushes, Broché 
Velvets, Striped Velve' 
Our New Costume, Cttantle, and Millixery Book is just pub- 


ry pad also our New Fancy Catalogue. Sent post-free to any 
ress, 
Patterns of every description post-free. 


RENUMBERING OF NEW OXFORD-STREET. 
ENRY GLAVE’S 


Original Numbe hat Rta, ag 536, 537, 
Yew Numbers—0, 82, § 
NEW OXFORD- sinker, , We Cc. 


FURNISH THROUGHOUT. 
GUBSTAN TIAL ARTISTIC FURN —— 
QETZMANN & CO., 
J{AMPSTEAD-ROAD, 

NF4k TOTTENHAM-COURT-ROAD. 





URNISH THROUGHOUT.—OETZMANN 

and CO., 67, 69, 71,73,77 and 79, HAMPSTKEAD-ROAD, 

near Tottenham- court-roi vad London.. CARPETS, F urniture, 

Bedding, Drapery ¥; Furnishing Lronmonge: 

Paper Ilangings, Pictures, Bronzes, Clocks, Pianos, &c., and 

every other requisite for completely fu rnishing a house through- 
out. Lowest prices rep cay with guarentees quality. 

OETZMANN an 





"HE “CANTERBURY ” EBONIZED 
Sp ten ey DRAWING-ROOM SUITE, SIXTEEN 
GUIN of a Cabinet, with two bevelled 
Rabie; ie Roe and decorated pa panel on door; a gon Centre 
‘able; Jie Chairs and Two Arm-Chairs, with circular cushioned 
in Silk Plush, Roman Satin, or Tapestry. Illus- 

trations ‘of this suite p: post-free on application, 

ZMANN and CO, 








ARPET DEPARTMENT.— A quantity 

f ready-made Carpets, in all sizes, made to use up last 

hone 8 cys will be c eared out a bargain. Quotations for- 

hon upon yeoelying size and description required. 

Large-size I te 4s. 9d. each; Axminster ditto, 9s. 11d, 

xminster ditto, 15s. 6d., usual price 21s, 

Stout Fiooreloth, at 9d. per yee Patent Linoleum Floorcloth 

and Staircloth, i Is. 9d. per yard. Large Kitchen Hearth- 

rugs, 3s. § skin Henrthrugs, — 15s. 9d., upwards; 
ditto Mats, trom 2s Pe OBTZMANN and C 


HE NEW ‘“OYPRUS” CURTAINS, 

3 yards ag AM oF 50 inciiee wide, 15s. per pair; 34 yards, 

17s. 6d.; 4 yards, t Worsted Damask Curtains, in gen’ 

crimson, or ay self J ~ eg plaited top, bordered wit 

a ae silk lace, 3 yards long by 5. ‘inches wide, 25s. per 
pei: 34 yards, yd ECR yg Re best rep ditto, § yards by 
inches wide, 42s. ; 34 yards, 50s. ; ‘a yards, 5 s.6d. Forwarded, 
same day on Teceipt 0: “order. One trial will ensure recom- 
or rep used, pea or advised. 
Descriptive Lists post-free.—OETZMANN and ‘CO. 


Down QUILTS.—OETZMANN and CO.’S 
EIDER and ARCTIC DOWN QUILTS and CLOTHING 
combine the greatest amount of warmth attainable with the 
least a weight, and are warranted pure. O. and CU. sell 
only the best make—BOOTH and FOX'S. See Trade-Mark on 
each article. Prices will be found below those benally charged 
for this favourite make. Reducéd Price-Lists post-free. 
OETZMANN and CO. 











r NABLE LAMPS. —OETZMAN N and co. 
A large 1 gen of Table, Reading, and other Lamps 
for the present season in Bronze, Brass, Ormolu, Terra-Cot 
Royal Dresden, ‘and ‘other China, of the newest designs, in great 
variety, fitted with the improved Duplex, Silber, eee Y and 
other burners. Patent Duplex Lamp complete, 10s. 6d. Hand- 
some ditto from 18s. 9d. to 6 guineas.—OE MANN ‘and CO. 


OSTAL ORDER DEPARTMENT. 

OETZMANN and CO.—Orders sent per post, whether large 
or small, receive prompt and careful attention. Those residing 
at a distance, or any to whom a personal visit would be incon- 
venient, desirous of leaving the selection to the firm, my! rely 
upon @ faithful attention to their wishes and interests in the se- 
lection. This department is personally supervised by a member 
of the firm, and O. and Co. continually receive numerous letters 
expressing the greatest satisfaction with the execution of orders 
so entrusted. Persons residing in Foreign Countries and the 
Colonies will find great advantages by entrusting their orders to 
0. and CO. For further particulars please see page 379 in 
Catalogue, sent free on application.—OETZMANWN and CO. 


[SCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE, post-free. 
QETZMANN & CO., 
{AMPSTEAD-ROAD. 











HUBB’S SAFES FOR JEWFLS, 
DEEDS, PLATE, BULLION, &c. 


(SHUBB'S LOCKS aD LATCHES, 
CHESTS, BOXES. 


yee 3 “PRICE: LISTS 
POST-FREE. 








((HUBB'S 








ALL DRESSES, EVENING DRESSES. 
old and Silver Grenadines, 93d. per yard, Newest 
Colours fn Sattcens, price 8}d. Madras Muslins, Cashmeres, 
Satins, &c., greatest Novelties, wonder tony cheap; Organdi 
Muslins, briliant colours, me per yard. Patterns free. 
JOHN HOOPER, 110, xford- street, W. 





EALSKINS, Ulster Cloths, Beavers, 
Meltons, and other Materials for Ladies’ ‘Jackets, at least, 
One-fourth under West-End prices.—C. MEEKING and CO., 
Woollen Warehouse, 111 and 112, Hatton-garden ; and 8, Holborn 
Circus, London. 


THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY’S 
KID GLOVES. 





LADIES’ Per halt-dozen. Bampie pair. 
2 Button.. ee . e- 1s. 6d. oe o. =—- 28. Be 
4 » oe .- «» 17s. Gd. o. o 3s. Od. 
6 op ee . 228. 0d. oo ee 8s. 9d. 
8 5s.0d. oe ee «= 48. 3d. 
GENTLEMEN’ 's 
1 But +» 158.6d. oe oo 28,84. 


oe 


a 0d. ee ee 3s. 5d. 


od. 3s. 9d. 
The above may be had in Black, x ite, and all Golours. P.0.0. 
payable to to 8. A. Worskett, at the Chief Office. ee Price- 
List of all makes, from 6s. per half-dozen, free by 
THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, 84, Newga’ ~ wr E.C. 





al 
M°S§t USEFUL PRESENTS. 
RISH CAMBRIC 
POCKET HANDKERG HIEFS.—ALL P URE FLAX. 
Children’s 1s. 11d. per doz. yeaa gy 
Ladies’ ue - 8. lid. * eae ne Sood doz. 
Gent's 9d. *s a 
In icity ‘iluminatéd miamolios Case, ‘6a. ‘ext, = 
anne Cambirice of Robinson and Cleaver have a world-wide 
fame.”’—The Queen. Samples and Price-List pore ~tree. 
RUBINSON & CLEAVER, Manufacturers to the 


HUBB. and SON, 128, Queen Victoria- 
street, E.C. ; and 68, St. James’s-street, London. 





* By athorough knowledge of the natural 
1 8 "Ss laws which govern the operation of digestion 
I: PP and nutrition, and My a careful Seen of 
the fine properties o: well-selected Cocoa, Mr. 
pps has provided our breakfast tables witha 
XO C O A. delicately-flavoured beverage which may 
( save us many heavy doctors’ bills. 
y | the judicious use of such articles df diet thata 
— constitution may be gradually built up until 
strong enough to resist every tendency to 
GRATEFUL disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are 
| floating around us ready to attack wherever 

and | there isa weak point. We may escape man 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well 
COMFORTING. fortified with pure blood and a properly 

nourished frame.””—Civil Serv ice Gazette. 
Made meoply, with boiling oe a milk. 
06.. hos kets, label 

JAMES EPPS = © OMGEOPATHIC CHEMISTS, 


ndon 
Also, EPPS'S CHOCOLATE ESSENCE, for Afternoon Use. 
I IBERTY. and CO., 
4 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF THE 


UMRITZA CASHMERE, 
for 
AUTUMN COSTUMES. 
In ZSTHETIC and ART COLOURS, 
Patterns post-free. 





25s. per Piece, 








everywhere, at 3s. 6d. per Buttle. 


{LORILINE. For the Teeth ond Breath. 





ful Gare to the > brosth. 

instant 

smoke 

sweet a. end plants. It is 

as sherry. a y Chemists and Perfumers every where, at 
28. 6d. per Botti 


- 
LORAL BELL LIQUID DENTIFRICE. 
Superiority and excellence over all.  Unequalled for 
Cleansing, Preserving, and Keautifying the Teeth and Gums, 
It removes tartar, hardens the enamel, arrests decay, and imparts 
to the breath, under all circumstances, a most delightfal 
fragrance, A few arnt oe the brash night and morning is all 
sufficient. Use only Floral Bell Liquid Dentitrice. Sold by 
Chemists and Perfumers. 


I IFE, GROWTH, and BEAUTY for the 
4 HAIR. MELROSE FAVORITE HAIR RESTORER.— 
Supplies everything to keep aud restore a beautiful head of hair, 
Nature's Lovely Crown Melrose is notadye. Use Melrose if 








your hairis grey or white. Use Melrose it your hair is falling 
out and to remove dandruff. Use Melrosg to give luxuriant 





growth and to prwrens baldness. Sold in two bizes, at 2s. 6d. 
finde. 6d., by Chemists and Perfumers, 


Queen, Belfast. 218, 220, REGENT-STREET. 
CHAPPED HANDS AND SKIN. [uonns. Mr. STREETER, 
REIDENBACH’S AMANDINE 
renders the Hands and Skin beautifully Soft \APPHIRES. NEW BOND-STREET, 
- ‘al Chew Rig La éd., . 2s. 6d. and 6 oe. Sold S 
a hemis res, and Fancy Dealers. : 
ai 1578, New !ond-street, London, W. (GATS'-EYES. London ; and 
LOMBO, ¢ CEYLON. 
ALUABLE DISCOVERY for the HAIR. PALS. COLA! : . 
If your hair is turning grey or white, or falling off, use 
“The Mexican Hair Renewer,”’ for it will positively restore in Mr. STREETER, having 
every case Grey or White H. air to its oengioal colour, Wiphnla {)MERALDS. Agencies in all the Gem-pro- 
leaving the disagreeable smell of most ** Restorers.’ makes ne} ducing countries, receives con- 
the hair charmingly beautiful, as well as promoting tne (Pca = » - signments of Precious Stones 
of the hair on bald spots where the glandsare not decayed. ** The EARLS. direct from the Mines, and sup- 
Mexican Hair Renewer"’ is sold by Chemists and Perfumers plies purchasers with mounted 


or unmounted Gems at first 


A* sEXANDRITES. prices. 





SEWILL’S S KEYLESS WATCHES, 
Prize Medals, London, Paris, and Philadel ie 
Damp and Dust-proof, is-carat cases, adjusted and 
FINEST Gompensssed for all climates, £10 10s., £14 14s., and 

25; Ladies’, £7 7s., £10 108., and £18 108. ; in silver 
WATCHES cases, for Ladies or Gentlemen, £5 58., £6 4s., and 
8 83. Forwarded on receipt of remittance.—J. 

MADE, Sewill, 30, Cornhill, London; and 61, South C astle- 

street, "Liverpool. Illustrated Catalogue free. 


Vy ALKER’S CRYSTAL CASE WATCHES 

are superseding allothers. Prize Medals—London, 1362; 
Paris,1867. Silver Watches, from £44s.; Gold,from £6: s. Price- 
Lists sent free.—77.Cornhill; 230, Regents «street; and 76,Strand, 


TusIS 








ROIDE GOLD ALBERT CHAINS, equal 

in all respects to 18-carat gold, 5s., 7s. 6d., 10s./d. Watches 
2is., accurate timekeepers. Post-free. Price- “4 ists free. 
C.C, ROWE, 2, = -road, London, 5. W. 











J OSEPH GILLOTI’S ” STEEL PE NS. 
PARIS, 
GOLD MEDAL, 
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A SWEET LITTLE CHERUB. 
(See Illustration.) 
What cheer, my hearty? 
A cherub like that 
Is likely to spoil 
Your nautical hat ; 
Where did you get 
Such a lovable prize, 
With such cherry cheeks 
And such laughing eyes ? 
The jolly Jack Tar 
Was merry and gay ; 
He said with a laugh, 
As he turned away, 
** This youngster is mine, 
And a very good sort 
To welcome a Tar 
When he comes to port. 
I love well my Queen, 
And I love my ship, 
And I also love 
A good can of flip; 
But I love,’’ said he— 
He laughed as he spok e— 
**T love best of all 
This young heart of oak.’’—M. J. 


THE SQUIRES’ PEW 


iN THE 
OLD CHURCH AT LULLINGHAM. 
BY MRS. A. HARPER. 


CHAPTER Il. 


It was Christmas Eve, in the year of grace 1707 

The little village of Lullingham lay sleeping in the shadow 
of the Kentish hills, as it had done for a thousand years. The 
setting sun still touched the uplands that rose behind the 
hamlet with a tender though pallid beauty, but the low-lying 
pastures were already dark in the gathering twilight, and the 
tiny rills, which in summer-time tinkled like fairy-bells along 
the sedgy water-courses were now hardened and silent 
within their reedy belts. Yet the crisp air was not wholly 
silent, for in the belfry of the ancient church the ringers were 
softly practising the Christmas carols that were in a few 
hours to ring in the blessed Christmas-tide. 

The church itself was strewn with goodly piles of ever- 
greens and filled with a throng of villagers, who had been 
decorating not ungracefully the grey old structure. Daylight 
had died away while they wrought, and now their rosy faces 
and quaint eighteenth-century costumes moved into alternate 
light and shadow beneath the flickering rays of a huge cresset, 
borne aloft by Isaac Cloke, the parish clerk. All at once a dis- 

leased murmur arose near the chancel, and a youth approached 

saac with visible discontent. ‘‘ There were not holly-berries 
enow to make the Table look seemly!’’ he muttered, 
‘‘and the Parson would be angered. Father Isaac had taken 
all the best to deck the Squires’ Pew. I’m thinking,’’ he 
added, ‘‘ that it’s hardly right the holiest place should be left 
so bare, while enow and to spare has been used for the Pew.”’ 

The old clerk darted a withering glance at the speaker. 
‘* Whisht, Roger, whist,”’ said he, ‘‘ ye know nothing about it. 
The Table’s a holy place, no doubt, and should have a 
goodly decking, as is most justly due; but, after all, it’s 
not the Squires’ Pew, where the Lords of Lullingham have 
knelt and worshipped for hundreds of years! ”’ 

“*Ts it called the Squire’s Pew because the Squire sits 
up on high there?" asked a tall maiden, as she paused in 
wreathing a low arch. 

‘* What!” cried the old clerk, fiercely, for he had been put 
out by the youth’s speech. ‘‘ Art thou a Lullingham maid 
and know’st no better than that? What’s thy name?” 

“*: t’s mot a Lullingham maid, Father Isaac,’’ answered a 
young man, whose delicately cut features testified to the 
Norman blood which had mingled with that of the Men of 
Kent in his peasant ancestry. ‘‘ It’s Gilian Grey out o’ the 
‘ Sheers,’ and she only came here two days agone. 

‘*She’s forgiven, then,” uttered the old man, graciously. 
“*T thought it could be none o’ you that have heard me tell 
the story, off and on, these fifty years !”’ 

‘Tell it us again! ’’ shouted Gilian’s champion ; “ then 
Gilian ’1l know about it too.”’ 

‘es! tell it us again, Father,” cried a chorus of young 
voices. ‘‘ It won’t seem like Christmas Eve if ’ee doant.’’ 

Isaac was propitiated at once. ‘‘I’lltellit’ee,’’ he said, 
‘* lads and lasses; but first ye must all seek for berries to 
hang around the Table, or maybe the Parson wili be angered, 
as Roger says.”’ 

A successful search was made, and then the old man— 
still hale and upright, though numbering more than eighty 
years—marshalled them, with the air of a King-at-Arms, in 
front of the Squires’ Pew. 

This was, however, no pew at all in the modern accepta- 
tion of the word, but a recess south of the altar, which had 
been used in olden times as a chapel of St. Edith. The shrine 
of the Saxon virgin had, indeed, been destroyed, and her 
image torn from its niche ; but there yet remained in the south 
wall four lofty stalls of carved oak, reached by steps, and 
erected possibly for the priests or ‘‘ chaunters,’’ but in which, 
since the Reformation, the lord and lady of the manor had 
been wont to sit with their eldest son and daughter on either 
hand, the younger members of the family occupying an 
oaken dais immediately beneath. Above them hung the 
banners of their line, the pavement at their feet was thick 
with monumental brasses, while on the wall were no fewer 
than seven tablets of white marble, bearing coats of arms 
richly coloured. 

** Look, children,” said the old man reverently, as he pointed 
to the stalls and dais. ‘‘ Thrice in two hundred years have seven 
Squires of Lullingham knelt here before marching away to 
battle. The first time was on the eve of Barnet fight, when 
Lancelot Polhill and his six sons heard vespers, little dreaming 
that in a few short hours all seven would lie slain upon the 
bloody field for the sake of Queen Margaret and her son. The 
second time,’’ he continued, with faltering voice, ‘‘ I myself 
remember. I can see now the old Squire Thomas, and six 
youths—not to be matched among the Squires of Kent— 
around him. All seven fell at Newbury fighting for King 
Charles! Men do say that the King himself looked upon 
them after the battle and knighted them as they lay dead—of 
that I speak not certainly; what I do know is that the next 
Sabbath two widows knelt together in these stalls, and a little 
babe was brought to be baptized in the old font yonder. 
Since those days this hath ever been called the Squires’ 
Chancel, or rather the Squires’ Pew. Look up children! and 
see upon the wall the names of the seven Squires of 
Lullingham who died for the blessed King! ”’ 

His hearers raised their eyes as he spoke, and glanced at the 
well-known shields. Highest of all hung that of Thomas 


Polhill, below it those of his six sons. Their names stood out 


in the flickering torchlight !— 
Lancelot, Cuhbert, Reginald, Hugh, Coward, Wionel. 


No word added save the dates of birth and death, and in 
golden letters the motto of their house—‘‘ Pro Regeet pro Patrid.”’ 
Isaac pointed to each name, and then let his wand rest upon that 
of the eldest son, Lancelot. ‘‘I loved them all,’’ he said, ‘‘but 
this one dearest. I was his henchman, and I followed him to 
battle ; I brought his body home with the others for burial— 
(they lie beneath this pavement)—and I knelt here with the 
the two dames at the little babe’s baptism. But who was the 
little Babe?’’ asked Gilian ‘‘ out o’ the Sheers.’”? ‘‘ Who?” 
responded the old man. ‘‘ Who but our own Squire his son? 
Ye may call him Sir Thomas if ye will, for the Queen has 
knighted him, but he’ll always be the Squire of Lullingham 
to me. These arms bore him to the font, for the women shook 
too much with fear and sorrow to be able well to carry him. 
And I said good-bye to warfare after that night. Your grand- 
fathers know I’ve been clerk and schoolmaster for wellnigh 
sixty years.”’ 

‘« But look, Father Isaac,’’ cried the observant Gilian, ‘‘ the 
last stall is left undecked. Have ye forgottenit?”’ 

‘*No,’’ replied the schoolmaster, with a sudden change of 
tone, while the other girls gave Gilian nudges and pinches, 
“‘T have not forgotten it. The West Stall is the seat of 
the eldest daughter of the house. The eldest daughter has 
disobeyed her parents, and is absent, and I must keep the 
Squire’s order that her seat be left undecked.”’ 

‘“*Tt’s right you should keep it, Father,’’ said the voice of a 
comely middle-aged woman who had entered while Isaac was 
speaking, ‘‘ but Sir Thomas has given no such order to me.” 
And as the woman spoke, she let down her apron, full of 
evergreens and choice flowers. Old Isaac looked neither 
displeased nor glad. 

** Well, I’ve done my part,’’ he observed, with a sagacious 
air, ‘‘and it’s time these lads and lasses were home to supper.”’ 
He stepped forward as he spoke, and the villagers trooped 
noisily after him out of the church. 

Gilian remained, and, behind a pillar, the youth who had 
defended her. ‘‘ Ye’ll stay and help me, may be,”’ said the 
woman, as she perceived them, and, handing the stripling a 
festoon, she bade him twine it round the carved pinnacle of 
the Western Stall. 

The wreaths which the unexpected visitor had brought 
were composed almost entirely of white holly leaves, bearing 
scarcely a mark of green or crimson. There were also flowers, 
and, last, a single chaplet of pale monthly roses. All these 
Winifred Cloke arranged with a tearful eye and loving hand. 
‘‘ These flowers,’’ she said, as if to herself, ‘‘are not more 
pure and sweet than was the Squire’s daughter, and her 
foster-sister will not leave her stall undecked, though Bride 
Vernon may be across the water and forgotten by those who 
should love her best.”’ 

Gilian’s curiosity rose high at these mysterious words, 
and she would have spoken, had not a glance from Ralph 
restrained her. Winifred shook up the crimson cushions—— 

‘“‘ Twenty years to-morrow since she knelt here at ‘the first 
wedding festival,’ she murmured, with a sigh. Then, raising 
high her lantern, she bestowed a‘lingering glance upon the 
Squires’ Pew and passed before the youth and maiden down 
the ancient aisle. 

CHAPTER II. 
And now my readers must learn something of that ‘“ first 
wedding festival’? which Winifred Cloke with so much emotion 
had associated with the Squire’s absent daughter, Bride Vernon. 

Early in life Thomas Polhill had married the orphan 
daughter of a Scottish Earl, whom he had seen in the Royal 
antechamber on one of those rare occasions when he visited 
Whitehall. About the same time the widowed mother of his 
bride consented to share her fortunes with those of a certain 
Dr. Nicholas Prendergast, a clergyman of ancient family 
and high reputation, and the horizon of the two high- 
born ladies—for years one of storm and gloom—now seemed 
at last to promise a future of sunshine for them both; but the 
prospect was suddenly and terribly overclouded. Dr. Pren- 
dergast, while away from home, was attacked by the plague, 
and fell a victim to it in a few hours. 

The dreadful news was brought to Lullinghame Castle, 
where the still youthful Countess had been happily presiding 
over the cradle of Lady Bridget’s first-born child. She was 
herself in the expectation of becoming a mother, and the 
sudden calamity was more than her delicate frame could bear. 
She gave birth, prematurely, to a daughter, and died soon 
afterwards. 

One of the most engaging traits of Lady Bridget’s other- 
wise haughty character had been her tender devotion to the 
mother whose adversity she had shared, and her grief at this 
bereavement was overwhelming. She caused the little orphan 
to be brought into her chamber, and cradled with her own 
baby, until a nurse was found for it. Not long had she to seek 
one. Isaac Cloke had deemed it fitting that the same day 
which gave a mistress to the castle should also see one brought 
to the gabled school-house, and his wife, a robust country 
woman, many years his junior, was already nursing his little 
black-eyed daughter. Nancy Cloke and her little Winifred 
were soon installed at the Castle, and here the three children 
grew and throve together in the ancient nursery. 

Time passed on. Bride Polhill became the idol of her 
father, to whom she recalled his wife as first he saw her in 
the antechamber of the King; but it was remarked that 
Lady Bridget seemed to hold her young half-sister almost 
dearer than her child. The reason of this was probably that 
Joan Prendergast resembled both in character and loveliness 
the mother whom Bridget had so dearly loved, while Bride 
was in mind and person her own counterpart—haughty and 
self-reliant, and ready, if her will was crossed, to oppose her with 
a spirit as unbending as herown. Joan had never left Lulling- 
ham, and her grateful nature would not permit her in any 
way to thwart the wishes of the sister who had been to her 
like amother. She possessed, however, a strength of principle 
unusual in one otherwise so yielding, which reminded those 
who had known him of her father, Dr. Nicholas Prendergast. 
Winifred Cloke was the much-loved bower maiden of her 
foster-sisters, and the joy of the old henchman’s heart. The 
three were, indeed, so blooming that the castle was noted in 
the country round as the home of the fairest maids in Kent, 
while Bride and Joan were known as the ‘“ Roses of 
Lullingham.”’ 

Squire Polhill had been married on a Christmas Day, and 
he determined that the twentieth anniversary of his wedding 
should be celebrated with especial splendour. A goodly com- 
pany were invited to attend service in the quaint old church, 
and to be present at a banquet in the great hall of the castle 
afterwards. Bride and Joan had long been engaged in em- 
broidering dresses of silver brocade to be worn on the auspicious 
occasion, and resolved that each should be symbolic of Kentish 
produce—Lady Bridget’ srobe being worked with apple-blossoms 
and corn, while Bride’s was to be wrought with the famous 
cherries, and Joan’s with the hops of Kent. Rumour gave out 
that nothing so lovely as these festal robes had been seen in 
the ‘‘ Valley of Castles ;’’ and on Christmas Day the church 


was filled with the Squire’s guests and tenantry, anxious to do 
him honour, and not without curiosity as to the sight that 
should be presented in the far-famed ‘‘ Squire’s Pew.”’ 

The bells were still ringing when Thomas, Polhill—than 
whom there could not be a more loving or loyal husband— 
entered St. Edith’s Chapel, with his wife upon his arm, and 
placed her by him in the central stalls. Young Launcelot 
was on his father’s right; and in the West Stall, beside her 
stately mother, sat the lovely Mistress Bride, the crimson and 
silver of her dress setting off her clear complexion and raven 
tresses. Joan‘* ‘“d, by right, have been on the dais beneath, 
but this Bride’. m affection would not permit, and cushions 
had been so arranged that she stood almost even with her 
niece at the outer angle of tne stall, the delicate green of her 
costume enhancing the fairness of her face and the golden 
hue of her hair. 

Among those who had ridden over from Cheveley to the 
service were two young men, who had arrived as guests there 
the night before. These were James and Charles Vernon, 
brothers, of an old and wealthy family, holding office about 
the person of King James, whose godsons, indeed, they were. 
They had been seated by old Isaac in full view of St. 
Edith’s Chapel; and, though careful to observe a seemly 
reverence, they yet could not raise their eves without beholding 
the loveliness ofthe ‘‘ Roses of Lullingham.”’ 

After service, the strangers were fain to remount their 
horses; but the Squire would not hear that any of gentle 
blood should depart without tasting his hospitality, and the 
brothers were nothing loth to find themselves in the great hall 
of the castle at the Christmas Feast. 

Before the day was over, each had sought an opportunity 
of offering his homage; and James had found favour in the 
eyes of Mistress Bride, as Charles in those of Mistress Joan. 


CHAPTER II. 


Before the new year was in its second month, the brothers 
were the accepted suitors of the ‘‘ Roses of Lullingham.’’ 
Lady Bridget and her husband gave their full approval, but 
stipulated that the weddings should not take place till the 
next Christmas Day, and the young men themselves requested 
that the bridal dresses might be none other than the robes of 
silver tissue, wrought with the cherries and hops of Kent, in 
which they had first beheld their betrothed. 

But, long ere the summer was over, the political horizon 
became overcast, and the Revolution, subsequently headed by 
the Prince of Orange, loomed already in the distance. For 
the first time, a difference of opinion arose between Sir Thomas 
and his future sons-in-law. The Squire of Lullingham hated 
Popery, and openly testified his hope that the Prince of Orange 
would save the nation therefrom. The Vernons, on the other 
hand, though members of the National Church, were yet 
naturally in favour of their Royal Godfather.. Matters reached 
a crisis on the eve of the intended landing of the Dutch Prince, 
when Sir Thomas, who had equipped a small band of men at 
his own expense, gave notice that he should march into 
Devonshire at its head, and that, before departing, he should 
expect Evensong to be attended in St. Edith’s Chapel by all 
the members of his family. 

In vain old Isaac Cloke besought his master to remember 
that Evensong before marching to battle had always betokened 
disaster to his house. Sir Thomas was firm, and made known, 
moreover, to Sir James and his brother that further con- 
tinuance in his favour depended on their presenting them- 
selves on that occasion among the Squires of Lullingham, and 
afterwards marching with him into Devon. 

The evening came. Around St. Edith’s Chapel stood men- 
at-arms bearing lighted torches, while, for the third time, 
seven warriors knelt armed upon the pavement. On either 
side of the Squire’s Pew the banners of the House of Polihill 
drooped their rich folds. There, too, was Lady Bridget, and 
by her side the ‘‘ Roses of Lullingham,’’ with cheeks whose 
bloom was heightened by the excitement of the hour. Even- 
song was sung; the stately party withdrew in silence at its 
close ; and the chapel was left in darkness. 

More than an hour elapsed, and then a single torch, lit as 
if by magic, appeared above the altar in the chancel. The 
side door communicating with the castle opened, and Bride 
Polhill came forth clad in a dark riding-habit, and leaning on 
the arm of Mistress Joan. She was deadly pale, and would 
have fallen had not Sir James Vernon advanced from the 
shadow of the pew and placed his strong arm around her. Out 
of the vestry a priest glided noiselessly in his surplice, and 
began reading the marriage service. The deep voice of Sir 
James and the faltering accents of his betrothed sounded 
strangely in reply, and in a few moments the young man bent 
proudly to kiss the cheek of ‘‘ Lady Vernon.”’ 

The signing of the register by the dim light of the single 
torch had hardly been accomplished when the cry of ‘‘ To 
horse !’’ from the Castle yard, reached the ears of the little 
group. Again the side door opened, and, passing through it, 
the party hurried along a narrow corridor to a small entrance 
which opened into the Court. There the trembling bride was 
lifted to a horse, and, with an attendant, rode slowly forward, 
while her husband remained behind to fall into the Squire’ strain. 

But, as the moonlight shone clear and cold into St. Edith’s 
Chapel, two figures might yet be discerned standing in the 
shadow. 

‘“*You give me up, Joan,’”’ said Charles Vernon’s voice, 
reproachfully. 

‘*No,’’’she replied, ‘‘I do not give you up. I promise to 
be yours till death, but I cannot be ungrateful to my sister, 
and go forth without her blessing.’’ 

‘* Yet you led her daughter to the altar,’’ he retorted bitterly. 

“‘T did,’ she answered, ‘‘ but it was for her mother’s sake 
no less than hers. How could she have borne the shame of 
knowing that her child had fled forth in the darkness of the 
night unwed.”’ 

‘‘And for her mother’s sake the chaplain married her, I 
suppose,”’ he said, scornfully. 

‘*No!”’ she replied. ‘‘You know well, Charles, that 
John Leonard hath been like a brother vw us ever since we 
were children. He did it for Bride’s sake, that she might not 
be married by a Popish priest, as your brother threatened. 
But do not part in anger,’’ she added, with pleading eyes. 
** Come back right soon to claim me.’’ 

‘*T will, my darling,’’ he replied. ‘‘I fly now only because 
the House of Vernon must never be divided. But I promise 
thee to come back again and» wed thee in this chapel.’’ And, 
covering her pale cheek with kisses, he hurried forth. 

The mystery of Bride Polhill’s stolen marriage has been 
artly explained by the wordsof MistressJoan. A letter from 
ing James had determined his elder godson to throw in his lot 

with the fugitive Monarch, and even to change his faith. 
Purposely dissembling till after Evensong, he then, for the first 
time, communicated his decision to thg astonished girl, and 
bade her choose between her duty to her parents and her vow 
to her betrothed. The time for decision was short, and to 
Bride’s passionate love nothing appeared so dreadful as the 
eternal separation foretold by her lover did she hesitate. She 
fancied that she might rely upon the doting love of her father 
for an early reconciliation, and even urged Joan to yield 
to the entreaties of Charles Vernon and fly with her. But 
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nothing could shake Joan’s gentle steadfastness or her 
sagt we loyalty to Lady Bridget, though she would not betray 
ier niece’s confidence. And, foreseeing the shame and horror 
which would possess her parents if their daughter should con- 
sent to what they would hold an unlawful marriage by a Popish 
priest, she even joined her request to that of James Vernon 
that John Leonard should wed them in St. Edith’s chapel. 

Lady Vernon was conveyed by a trusty servant of her 
husband to a sequestered spot near the road by which her 
father’s troop must pass. Here Sir James and his brother 
joined her. The morning light beheld them arrived at 

Faversham, and disclosed to the Squire the absence of the 
two young men; in hot anger he disdained to make inquiries 
or retrace his steps, and the terrible truth was only made 
known to him after his arrival at Torbay. 

Meanwhile Joan had revealed all to her sister. and Lady 
Bridget, though at first disposed to reproach her, could not 
help being thankful that the shame of a secret flight before she 
was Lady Vernon had thus been spared her daughter. 

Both Joan and John Leonard were tacitly forgiven; but, 
contrary to Bride’s earnest hope, her father was never heard 
to name her again. Rumour attribtted this, perhaps truly, 
to Lady Bridget’s influence ; but however this might be, the 
White Rose of Lullingham was from that day reckoned in her 
father’s castle as a withered flower, and it was only the strong 
love of Winifred Cloke, aided by her foster-sister, which pre- 
served her memory from oblivion by the Christmas garlands 
round the Western Stall. 

~ * * * ” 

Twenty years passed, and during that time only two letters 
had been exchanged between the fugitives and Lullingham. In 
the first, Bride made known to Joanthe dreadful news that 
Charles Vernon had been mortally wounded inthe Battleof the 
Boyne, and that she and her husband had resolved to accom- 
pany King James to France. Joan acknowledged the tidings 
with a trembling hand, but wrote that, even in her desolation, 
she could yet thank God, since henceforth the conflict between 
Love and Duty was over, and every day would but bring nearer 
the endless reunion with her betrothed to which she looked. 

After the King’s death a report reached the Castle that Sir 
James could not agree with the widowed Queen or her son, 
and that, if possible, he desired to make his submission to 
Anne Stuart. The hearts of Joan and Winifred throbbed at 
this intelligence ; but it was not corroborated, although they 
learned that the Vernons had indeed quitted St. Germain’s 
and gone to reside at an obscure village on the Norman coast. 
Beyond this nothing transpired. Joan Prendergast, lovely 
still, though her golden hair was streaked with grey, was the 
only one of their family left with the Knight and his wife, 
their four sons being all absent, the two elder married. 

But now time brought round the fortieth anniversary of 
Sir Thomas’s marriage, and a rumour spread through 
Lullingham that it was to be celebrated by a festival which 
should eclipse the former one. As Christmas approached, the 
details of the all-important ceremonial were gradually revealed 
to his eager listeners by Isaac Cloke. As before, a solemn service 
was to be performed, and all Sir Thomas’s children were to be 
present in the Squires’ Pew when the Creed was said, if they 
valued their father’s blessing, or expected to be numbered 
among his heirs. Deep curiosity was felt by the villagers to 
know if the long-exiled daughter had been included in the 
summons, but on this point old Isaac either could not or 
would not satisfy them, and they interpreted his silence as an 
unfavourable omen. 

CHAPTER IV. 

While the kind hands of Winifred Cloke were busy wreathing 
the Western Stall, three travellers might have been seen on 
the road to Lullingham. They had journeyed from the coast, 
and a waggon, whose driver had been heavily feed for the 
purpose, had left them an hour previously at a small village 
where they hoped to have obtained horses. But the owner of 
the only hostel in the place had neither vehicle nor animal to 
put at their disposal, and, after waiting only for a slight 
refreshment, they proceeded on foot. Night was, however, 
rapidly coming on, and the cold was intense; the road was 
rough and dark, and soon the party, which comprised a lady 
and gentleman and little girl, were forced to return, chilled 
and weary, to the shelter of the little inn, there to wait till 
morning. Before long, the lady became so ill that her walk- 
ing further, even after a night’s rest, was evidently impos- 
sible, and her companion watched anxiously beside her, until, 
somewhat relieved, she fell towards morning into a troubled 
slumber. When she awoke, daylight was streaming through 
the uncurtained window, and she would have risen, but 
strength failed her. 

‘‘ Tt is of no avail,’’ she said; ‘‘I cannot reach Lullingham 
in time. It is my only chance of forgiveness, yet must I lose 
it after crossing the sea to gain it.’’ 

‘No, mother,” cried her child, fervently ; ‘‘ you shall not 
lose it. I will go instead of you.”’ 

‘* Ah, but,’’ replied her mother, ‘‘the letter said expressly 
that Bride Vernon must stand in the Western Stall when the 
Creed was said, if she would win back her parents’ blessing. 
And I cannot get there. It is hopeless.’’ 

‘**Mother!’’ exclaimed the child, ‘‘I am Bride Vernon, 
too! I will stand in your place in the West Stall and say the 
Creed. My grandfather will never find it in his heart to turn 
me away.’’ 

‘“What sayest thou, mon ami?’ said Lady Vernon—for 
she it was—turning her face to the tall soldier who had been 
known in the Norman village as Colonel Vernon. 

‘“‘T think she may go,’’ he answered, with a glance of 
pride at the lovely child. ‘‘It would not do for me to enter 
the church, but I can go with her to the door, and she must 
do the rest, like the brave maiden that she is.’’ 

““Yes!”’ cried the little girl; ‘‘you may trust me. I 
know exactly where the Squires’ Pew is. I will go straight to 
it. And I will wear the robe thou didst make for me of thine 
own silver brocade,’’ she continued; ‘‘ they will know then 
that I am truly Bride Vernon. But who will tend thee if we 
both go?’’ she added, sadly. 

‘‘ Mistress Thorpe will wait on me,’’ replied her mother. 
‘T shall feel better once I know ye are on your way.”’ 

Just then Mistress Thorpe entered to say that’ Reuben 
Palmer’s wife was going through Lullingham on her way to 
Sennocke, and would gladly give Madam’s little daughter a 
place behind her. This was good news. Little Bride was 
speedily equipped, and lifted on Goody’s pillion. The Colonel 
walked at her side. 

At first all went well; but ere they had got half-way the 
usually sure-footed Dobbin slipped on a little frozen pool and 
fell heavily. Bride was unhurt ; but the horse had rolled upon 
Goody Palmer, and her leg was broken. Colonel Vernon 
raised her gently ; but the poor woman lay in a dead faint, 

‘* Our cause is lost,’’ he said aloud to the child. ‘‘I can- 
not leave her.’’ 

‘Tt shall not be lost !’’ she answered, bravely. 
return to the inn. I will go on alone.” 

‘‘Nay,”’ said he, ‘“‘not alone. II might betide thee.’’ 

‘God will guard me,”’ she replied, solemnly. ‘‘'The churea 
lies yonder. I shall reach it safely.’’ 


**Do thou 


Remonstrance was unavailing. The Colonel lifted the un- 
conscious woman upon her horse, and turned the bridle. With 
a farewell kiss the little girl set off; but it needed all her 
brave spirit to keep her from losing courage when she found 
that she sank repeatedly in the heavy ruts. Snow began to 
fall, and the bridle-path along which she walked turned sud- 
denly, as she could see, into a high road ; while the church lay 
away in the fields some distance beyond her. Her mother had 
warned her of the frozen streams with which the pastures 
abounded; and her excitement became intense when, after 
climbing a stile and passing through the first field, she was 
aware that the bells had ceased ringing, and that the church 
clock (the gift of good Queen Bess) was striking eleven into 
the frosty air. She tried to run, and surely good angels must 
have helped her, so swiftly, notwithstanding her weariness, 
did she press along, until, leaving the fields and passing once 
more into a road, she was near enough to hear the voices of 
the villagers as they sang the ‘Te Deum.”’ The pause which 
followed frightened her, for she dreaded lest they might be 
repeating the Creed. Her breath came fast; her heart beat 
so loudly that she could almost hear its throbs, as, straining 
every nerve, she still sped on. Once more the voices rose. 
Then, as she gained the porch, there was a sudden silence, 
and, taking up a stone, she knocked at the heavy oaken door 

Here we must leave her, while, putting back for an hour 
the hands of old Queen Bess’s clock, we stand with all 
Lullingham to see the family procession issue from the castle, 
and pass along a boarded footway covered with red serge and 
crossed at intervals with arches of evergreen. 

The grandchildren of Sir Thomas, ten in number, walked 
first, the boys habited like miniature men, in flowing wigs and 
gay waistcoats, the girls in flowered brocade and ruffles of 
point lace. Following their children walked Lancelot Polhill 
and his wife, Dame Alice; and Cuthbert with his wife, Catherine ; 
then came sweet Mistress Joan between'the two unmarried sons 
Edward and Hugh. And now the people strained their eyes 
hoping next to behold some figure bearing a resemblance to 
their own Mistress Bride; but they looked in vain. Sir Thomas 
and Lady Bridget brought up the rear, their guests closed after 
them, and the throng at a reverent distance followed. 

St. Edith’s Chapel was filled to overflowing by the brilliant 
company, yet one place was kept conspicuously vacant—the 
West Stall, more richly garlanded than any other, remained 
without an occupant, Mistress Joan standing, as at the last 
testival, at its outer angle. f 

The jubilant strains of the old English carol, ‘‘ Nowell, 
Nowell!’ rang through the church, and then the reading of 
the service began: The villagers could see that Mistress Joan 
was weeping silently. Not, indeed, with Lady Bridget’s 
sanction, but by Sir Thomas’s direction she had written the 
letter of which Lady Vernon spoke inviting her return, and, 
though no answer had come back, she had fondly hoped till 
now that the response would be given this day in her niece’s 
presence. Near her stood Sir Thomas and his wife, the former 
flushed and restless, the latter stern and cold as if she would 
shut out the remembrance of her daughter from her heart. 

The morning, bright in its commencement, had over- 
clouded, and as the service proceeded snow begun to fall. 
“Te Deum” was sung, the reading of the Second Lesson 
followed, and then the choir burst forth into the hundredth 
Psalm. ‘There was a moment’s pause before the ‘‘ Gloria ’’ at 
its close, and in that moment those who sat nearest the north 
door became aware that someone was knocking at 1t with a 
persistent though feeble hand. : : 

As the last strains of the ‘‘ Gloria’’ died away the knocking 
became louder and louder, as if the suppliant gathered strength 
from fear; and at length Isaac Cloke left his seat, and amidst 
a breathless silence strode down the church and lifted the 
heavy latch. The tones of an expostulating voice were heard, 
and after a brief parley the old man threw the door open and 
stepped aside. Not only the rustic throng, but those in St. 
Edith’s Chapel bent forward, amidst a hush painful in its 
intensity, to gaze at the unlooked-for worshipper, and lo! up 
the middle aisle there walked a little girl some eight or nine 
years old. 

The scarlet cloak which covered her was flecked with snow, 
and from its hood curls of a rich dark brown fell on each side 
of a childish face, and matched in colour the large, wonder- 
fully beautiful eyes which threw a frightened yet half daring 
glance around. She looked inquiringly up the church as if 
seeking some familiar object; then, catching sight of the 
lofty pinnacles of the Squires’ Pew, she hastened forward, only 
pausing when she reached its entrance rail. ; 

Dame Alice’s youngest son, yielding to an involuntary 
impulse, opened it before her, and, mounting the stone steps, 
she stood, in sight of all, before Sir Thomas and his wife. The 
Knight seemed overcome with surprise, and could not speak ; 
but Lady Bridget, summoning all her pride, asked, in a clear, 
cold voice, ‘‘ Who art thou?”’ 

‘¢ Bride Vernon!’’ answered a sweet voice; and as the 
child spoke, she threw off her scarlet cloak. : 

A dress of silver brocade appeared underneath, a little 
tarnished, but embroidered with crimson and scarlet cherries 
of such bright hues that they might only have been worked 
yesterday. A silver chain hung round the little neck, and 
from it was suspended a locket containing the miniature of a 
young girl with dark eyes and raven hair. 

For a moment Lady Bridget lost her self-eommand; then 
the stern look returned to her face, and the child, perceiving 
it, fell on her knees and turned imploringly towards Sir 
Thomas. The old Knight’s hands trembled as he stretched 
them forth to raise her; but before he could do so Mistress 
Joan had stepped from her cushion, and, taking the astonished 
child in her arms, she lifted her, before the eyes of all, into 
the Western Stall. At the same moment the recitation of the 
Creed began. 

The loud voices of the congregation seemed to grow softer 
by common consent, that the silvery tones of the child might 
be distinguished. With a slightly foreign accent, she repeated 
it correctly to the end; then, kneeling on her cushion, she 
joined in the Lord’s Prayer. As John Leonard uttered the 
petition, ‘‘ Forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive them that 
trespass against us,” Joan glanced up, and saw that the 
arm of Lady Bridget had encircled her little grandchild, and 
that they knelt together. At the close of the service, the 
people crowded to see the return procession, and as Sir Thomas 
and Lady Bridget came forth, leading Bride’s child between 
them, there arose a ringing shout. Snow fell thiekly as they 
passed again beneath the arches of evergreen; but no wintry 
air could chill the hearts which had been melted and made 
warm by forgiveness, happiness, and love. i , 

‘‘Thy mother is pardoned in thee, darling child!’’ said 
the old Knight, as he raised his little granddaughter in his 
arms, and, kissing her tenderly, placed her beside him on the 
dais. But the banquet, though ready, was not served until 
the great old coach had been got out, and Mistress Joan, 
under the escort of her youngest nephews, had set out therein 
to bring back his long-lost child. At the Christmas feast they 
learned from little Bride that within the last few weeks her 
mother was a widow. 

Darkness had begun to fall, and the torches were lit, before 
Lullingham bells, which had been ringing all day, pealed 


forth a yet louder peal as the state coach passed again under 
the old gateway of the castle. There was a murmur of excite- 
ment in the hall, and then Lady Vernon entered, leaning on 
the arm of Joan, and threw herself at her parents’ feet, to be 
raised by them with tears and benedictions. 

But if, as her long black robes betokened, she was, indeed, 
a widow, who was it that stood behind her, close to Mistress 
Joan, so strangely like Sir James Vernon ? 

h, Joan! good, faithful heart. Thy hour of joy has 
come! Charles Vernon did not perish of his wound, though 
after thy sad words he would not break thy heart's meek rest 
until he could return to wed thee. And thy long years of 
patience shall be rewarded now! 

_ That night Winifred Cloke ministered again to the foster- 
sister whom she had loved so faithfully; and Bride Vernon, 
with the child who had won her pardon beside her, lay down 
in the home of her fathers. All was forgiven ; but the error 
of their youth had wrought its own chastisement; after 
twenty years of exile her husband slept in a foreign grave, and 
might not share her joy. 

But a Christmas tale should always end right merrily ; and 
once more I will ask my readers to come with me to St. Edith’s 
Chapel, where, while the New Year’s bells ring joy, the 
Squires’ Pew is filled again with a goodly company, and at the 
ne kneels sweet Joan Prendergast by the side of Sir Charles 

ernon ! 








NELLIE’S DREAM. 
(See Illustration.) 


One Christmas Eve our little Nell, 
Sated with sweets delectable, 

And longing for a little quiet, 

Away from all our madcap riot, 

Stole gently to another room, 

For peace within its gathering gloom ; 
And, with a shawl wrapt closely round her, 
No maiden’s sleep was ever sounder : 
At least J think so: she avers 

(Take which you like, my word or hers) 
She saw and heard, in wakeful state, 
The marvels that I now narrate. 


First, looking through the window, she 
By the fast-fading light can see 

Some stragglers only, wading slow, 

Yet cheerily, through banks of snow. 
But—hocus-pocus !—soon the scene 

Is changed as by a Fairy Queen. 

The street, erewhile so dull, is rife 
With sights and sounds of merry life. 
Mis-shapen snowballs boys had made 
Are all alive, with light arrayed ; 

Like turnip-lanterns urchins make, 

To cause the little ones to quake. 

And oh the saucy prarks they play ; 

A poor girl filling with dismay 

Who crouches, on our doorstep sitting, 
With all these snow-imps round her flitting. 
They bend to her with courtier grace, 
And, archly smiling in her face, 

They wink and blink, and dance about, 
The noisiest, merriest, maddest rout. 
You never saw such funny creatures, 
And all with the grotesquest features ; 
Straight from their heads, like little pegs— 
They have no bodies—come their legs. 
This strange ice-pudding, bulbous race 
Hold all wayfaring folk in chase ; 

Who feel their feet on sudden fail them, 
Nor know what treacherous foes assail them ; 
Nor hear the elfish laugh hysterical 
Outbursting from those goblins spherical. 
E’en icicles slip from off the roof, 

And from eaves-dropping hold aloof, 
Disporting on their own behoof ; 

And boys and girls they follow after, 
With tiny shrieks of tinkling laughter ; 
And join in many a wayward freak— 
Now making necks with moisture reek, 
Now cuddling ’gainst a dimpled cheek ; 
Or, greatly daring, taking sips 

Of nectar straight from maidens’ lips. 
And strangest music everywhere 

Is permeating all the air: 

The snowball goblins hum a tune 

As deep as that of the bassoon ; 

While castanets faintly played by icicles 
Sound like the jingling bells of bicycles. 


But suddenly the scene takes flight, 

More quickly than it came to light ; 

Nell rubs her eyes with some surprise 

As thus the fairy vision dies ; 

She looks into the quiet street— 

No maiden now is on the seat, 

The moon’s mild rays are sweetly sleeping 
Where imps their cantraps late were keeping ; 
And not a sound is louder heard 

Than chirp of Nellie’s little bird, 

Or Polly on the hob susurring, 

Or Pussy on the hearthrug purring, 

Or now and then the clinking fall 

Of red-hot cindexs—that is all! 


What was the talisman that broke 

The charm her fancy did evoke ? 

The conjuror was her brother Freddy, 
Loud-screaming—‘‘ Nellie, tea is ready!” 


Thoughts of the girl vexed Nellie’s breast : 
Was she a phantom like the rest ? 
Or some forlorn one, doomed to roam, 
Such bitter night, without a home? 
Nell threw the front door open Lo! 
There lay the child, half-swathed in snow; 
Stretched at full length, inanimate, 
Like some fair corpse laid out in state. 
Nell lifted, bore her to the hall; 
Where soon, in answer to her call, 
Flocked ready helpmates to her side, 
Who prompt restoratives applied. 
One brought hot soup within a minute, 
With just a dash of brandy in it ; 
Another for the warm bath raced, 
In which the fainting girl was placed : 
Nor vain our efforts, for again 
The lifeblood coursed through every vein. 
So, what might else have been right tragical, 
Was turned to joy by Love’s might magical ; 
And having snatched from Death his prey 
Made sweeter still our Christmas Day. 

Joun Latey. 
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A COLLIER’S HONEYMOON. 


BY JOHN SAUNDERS, 
AUTHOR OF “ISRAEL MORT, OVERMAN.” “ABEL DRAKE'S WIFE," 
“ HIRELL,” “THE TWO DREAMERS,” &c. 





CHAPTER I. 
DRAWING TO A CLOSE. 


‘** Not yet a month married; and he has horsewhipped me!”’ 

Such, one dark wintry afternoon of November, were the 
broken exclamations, in a tone intense and concentrated to 
the last degree, uttered by Janet Daukes, the wife of a coal 
miner ; while e in trying to wash away the bloodshot 
redness of her eyes, which had been brought on by hours of 
passionate weeping alternating with still more passionate 
outbursts of furious rage and thirst for vengeance. 

She also strove to smooth her dishevelled hair, by the aid of 
the bed-chamber’s broken glass; which was not the only sign 
of the quarrel and violence that after several preliminary 
warnings, had culminated to-day, before herhusband went forth. 

She was but seventeen, with a face naturally childlike, 

bright, and decidedly pretty, but now lowering and dangerous; 

such an aspect as often comes in external nature before 

a a it came after one, and was only the more 
cant. 

She began to rummage the handsome chest of drawers ; 
one of the first things that the collier in meditating marriage 
takes care to secure ; and having that, and an eight-day clock 
in a mahogany ease, extending from floor to ceiling, he feels 
he has made good headway with regard to the entire subject 
of furniture. 

Little in her present mood did Janet care for the beauty 
and costliness of anything she beheld in her domain; though 
something of her own bright spirit had seemingly passed into 
the face of the furniture, with the polish that her industry 
and pride were never weary of trying to improve. 

She was thinking of quite other and more absorbing 

matters now. She drew forth her wedding gown, still as 
fresh in its white virgin purity as on the morning when the 
happy wearer acknowledged proudly to herself, as she took a 
last look in the mirror before going to meet her bridegroom, 
that her face and form were all she could reasonably desire to 
give to the man to whom she had already given her heart. 
__ Madly taking hold of the gown by the two arms, she rent 
it asunder from top to bottom, threw the pieces on the floor, 
stamped on them, and appeared to take a dreadful pleasure 
in soiling them ‘with her thick boots, while repeating in 
thought her former words ;— 

‘* Not yeta month married; and he has horsewhipped me!”’ 

Thus stimulating herself to go on in the path that was 
gradually becoming clear to her eyes, she presently took from 
a drawer some withered flowers. They had been given on 
occasions so sweet to her that she had often since felt they were 
more beautiful in their decay, through all they recalled, than 
any that might come to her fresh from Nature’s bountiful lap. 

But the pitiful look of the withered blossoms seemed nowsuch 
a symbol of herself as to touch deeper chords of emotion; and 
before she knew what she was about she had dropped on the 
floor rather than seated herself there, clasped her hands over 
her head, and burst into an ecstacy of tears, sobs, and hysteric 
laughter ; and for some minutes could do nothing else. 

ut recollecting herself at the first moment of calm, and 
finding the flowers still in her hand, she laid them, in all the 
sentiment and pathos of a mourner at the grave, gently on 
the soiled and torn wedding-gown, which she pushed closer 
together to make a raised and smooth cushion for them, 
saying, — 

** As ye are henceforth dead to me, so will I be henceforth 
dead to him!”’ 

_ Collecting her thoughts, she saw only three things remain- 
ing to do. The first was to dispose of her wedding-ring, 
which she did by tying it to the flowers. 

The second was to write on a label, as well as her indif- 
ferent penmanship and worse spelling would allow, the words,— 

‘A wife’s gifts to her husband.” 

She then attached the label to the ring and the flowers, 

and laid them on the bridal dress, and all that part of her 
work was over. 
_ There remained the collection of her own personal belong- 
ings, which she was so careful to confine to articles it was 
impossible to question that she suffered as from a galvanic 
shock on discovering at the last moment in her little tiny box 
of cheap jewellery a gold stud belonging to her husband. 
The man who could horsewhip his wife, no matter for what 
cause or in what state he might happen to be at the time, was 
fast becoming in Janet’s eyes a monster, who would not hesi- 
tate to send the police after her as a thief if he missed anything. 
She placed it, therefore, in a conspicuous part of the mantel- 
piece, where it must be seen. 

She possessed a large basket like a handsomer sort of car- 
penter’s tool-basket, which she had been accustomed to use 
for her weekly marketings. The bright happy face of the 
young wife, proud of her duties and of the manner in which 
she could fulfil them, then came like an attractive vision to 
the shopkeepers’ dingy counters ; and always left behind some 
remark, so happily fitted to the occasion, and spoken with 
such piquant audacity as to give all the effect of the choicest 
wit or humour. These sayings speedily went the round of the 
miners’ cottages, through all China, and thence right on to 
Constantinople ; for so were the two principal ranges of the 
colliers’ dwellings called. Why, only anew (Edipus could tell. 

In this basket she packed securely all her henceforth 
worldly wealth of dresses, boots, linen, and the rest. She 
lifted it; the basket was very heavy. But she would get 
help when she had got fairly away from home, and—— 

Home! Oh, the magic power that may lie in a single 
strain of music for the heart or brain already prepared! But 
how much more potential may be the sound and sense of a 
single word ! 

Home! Well, she had known for the last bour she was 
going to leave it—that it would never more be hers. That 
determination remained unaffected by a shadow of a doubt. 
Perhaps for that very reason she felt it only natural to dwell 
now, at this last moment, on thoughts and feelings sternly 
forbidden before. But dangerous as are the subtleties of the 
brain, it may be questioned whether those of the heart are not 
still more perilous in times of critical resolve. 

That word ‘‘home’’ had scarcely sounded and resounded 
again and again in Janet’s heart before all that the word had 
comprised for her in her days of romantic love; and thence 
onward through the times of declaration ; acceptance ; and the 
fixing the bridal day, with all the arrangements necessary for 
so august an event, but only after the most careful forethought 
and deliberation; but which were so pleasant, that neither 
would have cared to hurry them over. 

All this lived again for Janet, but with even a keener sense 
of the original delight than it had been possible to her to have 
experienced. Surely, it is an unfailing subject for wonder, to 
see how in extreme unhappiness the mind can and will torture 
itself by recalling all it should forget ; as if perfectly uncon- 
scious of its motive or desire—to display by contrast with the 
brilliant past the deepening midnight of the present. 





She sat down in the nearest chair, a rocking-chair, and 
began to sway to and fro, finding in each advance and retreat 
some material for comment upon her own conflicting thoughts ; 
and satisfying herself by the reflection that she did not 
hesitate, but was simply waiting for the darkness of night, 
that was now rapidly coming on, before opening her door for 
the last time, to pass away from the neighbours unseen ; some 
of them very dear to her, whom she did not dare to speak to 
or be questioned by. 

Thus passed nearly half an hour, when she suddenly became 
aware she was drifting back to the old state of things; and at 
once broke the toils by a vigorous leap to her feet, and by 
slinging the basket over one shoulder to her back, repeating 
in thought the while, as if to harden her every faculty,— 

‘* Not yet a month married ; and he has horsewhipped me! ”’ 

She smiled then, for the first time. And what expression 
a smnile can give poor Janet’s face would have revealed now, 
had there been any spectator to see. It was the kind of 
smile that we can imagine to have come upon the counte- 
nances of some of the forlorn ones of the world on meeting for 
the first time with Dante’s inscription over the portals of hell— 
‘* Abandon hope all ye who enter here! ’’, while thinking that 
Dante himself had failed to conceive of those who had not 
even a hope left to abandon. 

With that smile on her face, she opened the door and 
went forth. 

CHAPTER II. 


DARE-DEVIL DAUKES. 


Her basket on her back, Janet strode on with a proud step, 
unhesitating purpose, and determined will, past the long row 
of her neighbours’ cottages, meeting no one, and so reached 
the open country. 

Her state of mind was in one respect truly remarkable. 
With all her faculties stimulated to the extremest degree by 
the quarrel and its consequences, and then driven inwards 
upon herself, and concentrated upon the brief but eventful 
half hour that had so affected her, she remained utterly for- 
getful, if she was not, indeed, profoundly unconscious, of the 
provocation she had given by her own reckless words: every 
one a sting that could not but rankle. 

Neither did it occur to her to think of the truth, so im- 
portant in many aspects to both her and her husband, that her 
violence in language, and his in act, were but the inevitable 
results of such a life as both had led from childhood. They 
were, unfortunately for themselves, members of that large 
body of the British public whom we call ‘‘ Roughs;”’ and 
then, conceiving all is done by such a summing-up that the case 
requires, dismiss the subject from our legislative, or social 
cares; till some terrible act reminds us in its own wild fashion 
what sort of possibilities the word involves ; and how needful 
it 1s for our own sakes that we break up, at any cost, the 
organised disorganisation that only speaks to us in deeds of 
disorder and brutal violence, crime and sickening cruelty. 

But it is equally necessary for the so-called Roughs 
themselves, who are for the most part victims as well as 
offenders. They find—not make—the community in which 
they are trained: and only repeat on society the language, 
ways, and deeds that society has allowed to be taught to them. 
Happily, one grand step to a better state of things has been 
taken. Let but the Board School hunt up every one of these 
stray waifs of humanity in time, and not let them go till they 
have implanted the seeds of knowledge, and some feeling of 
the value to themselves of culture, discipline, and gentleness, 
and the Rough may cry ‘‘ Ichabod—the glory has departed.”’ 

Had Janet been a person given to introspection, and pos- 
sessed of a little literary talent to express herself, she might 
have feelingly given a stil! stronger reason for the abolition of 
the rough—the thing and the name—by illustrating from 
herown experience how many of the men and women born under 
the régime are specially worthy of different and altogether 
opposite means of development; and who do sometimes break 
through their environments, and become admirable members 
of society—the inventive engineer, the gallant and prosperous 
soldier, the adventurous traveller in distant lands, winning his 
way, not by force, but by gaining the respect and affections of 
those who are—but in a sense very different from his own— 
still ‘‘ roughs.’’ 

Janet would in the end have seen and felt that she and Dare- 
Devil Daukes were examples of this latter class. 

She was, however, at present blind to all but her pro- 
vocation and purpose, which steeled her heart and her will. 

A footpath stretched dimly before her, leading over a spur 
of the mountain slope. ‘This she entered on without any 
slackening of her speed, ascended the ridge of the spur, and 
was descending on the other side, when she heard sounds in 
the distance like the mingling voices of men, and who seemed 
to be advancing towards her. 

She stopped to consider what she would do. No doubt 
they were colliers returning home from the pits. Could her 
husband be among them? If he were, not only might there 
be a fresh scene of violence, as he discovered her purpose 
(which she would scorn then to disguise), and which would be 
sure to lead to a public exposure of the outrage he had that 
day committed on her; one that might remain unknown if 
she evaded meeting him, for it was hardly probable he would 
trumpet forth his own disgrace. 

As the voices became more distinct she listened intently, 
thinking she might recognise them, if they were not strangers. 
She soon satisfied herself her husband’s was not among them, 
and was about fearlessly to move on, meet, and pass them, 
when a new fear arrested her steps. 

If they were neighbours, and challenged her to speak in 
response to the customary ‘‘ good-night!’’*they would know her 
by her voice, even if they could not otherwise distinguish her 
in the gloom. And to pass by without response would 
provoke their suspicion and ‘invite attack. But if they did 
recognise her, they would stop to speak, suspect something 
wrong, and perhaps persuade or force her to return with them 
to her home. 

She looked round to survey the position. A low stone wall 
was on the right of the path, while on the left the ground 
sloped away downwards into the darkness; through which 
nothing could be seen or heard near but the faint yellow colour 
and rustle of the decaying fern, and the bright flames issuing 
with a roar from the chimney of some ironworks, farther 
away. 

It was the business of but a few seconds to drop her 
basket over the wall, and then lightly ascend and descend 
after it. Then, resuming her burden, she moved with stealthy 
step on her former course ; intending, when the men should 
have passed her, to return to the path. 

As they drew near she fancied there was something strange 
in the sound of their feet, and in the muffled tones of their 
voices. They moved neither with the rollicking pace of 
colliers in a jovial mood, nor with the heavy but varying foot- 
falls of the same men when wearily returning home after their 
day’s arduous labour, and thinking only of the comforts of the 
bright fire, the cosy hearth and chimney nook, the warm 
cleansing bath, and the tea and hot cakes to follow, which 
awaited them. What she heard was more like the methodical 
and concurring movement of men bearing a heavy burden. 
Janet was in no mood to enter into the possible troubles or 














the nightly adventures of other people, and was simply desirous 

to pursue her way undisturbed ; and for that very reason she 
stood still, motionless, when she became aware they were not 
many yards oif. 

One of the men was speaking: she could not make out what 
he said, except the last few words,— 

“* Dare-Devil Daukes!’’ These were distinct enough; and 
Janet, hearing them, could hardly have been more startled if 
the apparition of the man they referred to, her husband, had 
suddenly stood before her in the path. 

When she had reached this point, her quick imagination 
carried her on, and on, till she thought these men were carry- 
ing her dead husband—a suicide perhaps through shame! 
The mysteriously sounding movement of the men became at 
once a kind of dead march. 

Well, if so, she had done with him; and all she had to 
think even just now was her own future career and fate. But 
she stayed where she was, even when they had passed by; and 
could with difficulty resist the impulse to look over the wall 
after them. The separate voices now came clearly to her. 
One—two—three—four—she counted in all; and recognised 
them as neighbours, or friends of her husband. 

And still her feet seemed fastened to the spot as by iron 
bands. Presently one voice broke out of the low thick tones 
that had prevailed hitherto (as if in some deep feeling) and it 
was to cry,— 

“‘T say, mates, put him down 

‘What for?’’ asked another. 

“To light a match, and get a look at him; for it is my 
belief he’s dying, if he aint already dead,’’ was the reply. 

The procession came to a sudden stop. A light faintly 
illumineti the darkness. Janet then lifted her head and looked 
forth, but could see nothing but the shadowy forms, and the 
black ground on. which he might be lying. 

She was conscious of the folly of assuming that it was her 
husband who had been so spoken of—vexed with herself for 
caring whether it was him or not; but, all the same, she laid 
down her basket, and hurriedly, but with soft step and ex- 
treme care, retraced the ground, to where the procession was 
almost close to her, but still with the wall of defence between, 
with a break in it close by she had not before noticed, and a 
single step for persons to cross over. 

The light was extinguished, and the men were holding a 
sombre council; courting, perhaps, the darkness that pre- 
vented them from seeing each other’s faces, and so indirectly 
might aid each man to keep hidden his particular share in the 
trouble of the day, so far, at least, as those mute but ex- 
pressive tell-tales were concerned. 

Much of what had happened came out to Janet by degrees 
in their talk. She listened, spellbound, to the fearful story, 
which was made more awful by the gaps she saw between. 

Briefly, what she learned now, or at a later time, may be 
thus told :— 

‘‘Jem Daukes,’’, or, as he was more commonly called, 
“‘Dare-Devil Daukes,’”? had come that afternoon to an ale- 
house frequented by the colliers, and there found these four 
men drinking, and arranging a dog-fight. 

He seemed quiet and undemonstrative; took his seat in 
the darkest corner he could find, and showed a disinclination 
to talk when his nearest neighbour addressed him. ‘These 
were traits so unusual as to attract the attention of all 
present ; but when he was again addressed by the man who 
had before spoken, with a comment on his behaviour, and a 
query as to what was the matter, Daukes suddenly burst out 
with a volley of abuse, and warned him to mind his own 
business. ‘Ihe man responded in equally choice language, 
and was summarily knocked down. Then, as one of the other 
men rose to remonstrate, Daukes turned upon them all like 
a madman, or a Malay about to run amuck against all that 
portion of the world which might happen to come in his way, 
struck out right and left, till the four men, in self defence, 
fell upon bim pell-mell, got him to the ground, and so 
seriously injured before reducing him to quietude that he 
became partly unconscious, and lay where they left him, un- 
able to rise or move a limb, hardly even to speak. 

Such rows, and such consequences, were not unfamiliar to 
the conquerors, and did not necessarily alarm them. It was, 
no doubt, an awkward affair; Daukes would lose a week or 
two’s pay, but soon get right again, and be as lively as ever, 
while getting a useful lesson for the future. So thinking, and 
inclined to act in a spirit that might be either wisely prudent 
or nobly magnanimous, they resolved to take him home to his 
wife. Having obtained materials for an impromptu stretcher 
from the scared landlord, they plodded along with their 
burden, not caring much to talk lest they might come to 
loggerheads as to each man’s particular share in so disabling 
‘* Dare-Devil Daukes.’? They began, indeed, to feel un- 
comfortable when they found he would not—perhaps could 
not—answer their well-meant but jeering kind of comfort ; 
and at last were thoroughly awakened to their position by 
their mate’s discovery that he was either dead ordying. The 
funereal march was then suddenly stopped, and their late 
equanimity terribly shaken. 

It was at this point that Janet was able to hear the follow- 
ing dialogue :— 

‘*A pretty mess thou’s made on it, Billy Martin!’’ 

‘*Me! I never laid a hand on him!”’ 

‘“‘No; thou thought it safer to wait till we had got him 
down, and then jump upon him.”’ 

** That’s a lie, Jack!”’ 

‘Tell me that to-morrow, and I’ll give thee an answer 
that’ll quite satisfy thee.”’ 

Another voice now broke in,— 

‘‘ What ’s the use, mates, of jawing at one another? If 
we are in a mess, will that get us out of it? What’s to be 
done? That is what I want to know.”’ 

‘* Well,” said Billy Martin, ‘‘ the best thing I can think of 
is to fetch the doctor; and so I’m off!’’ And he moved as 
to go away. 

‘** And [’ll seek the wife,’’ added Billy’s satirical antagonist, 
Jack. And he also moved to follow. 

“‘T say, Mac! See what they’re after?’ hurriedly 
remarked one of the men who were left behind. 

‘* No—not exactly,’’ was the wondering reply. 

‘* Bless thy innocence! If they do go to the doctor and 
the wife they ’ll be taking a very short cut to the police 
station. If they don’t, but go quietly home to their beds, 
while we wait here—two contiding creatures—they will leave 
us to be credited with the entire job. Oh, you understand 
now, do you?’’ ’ 

Before an answer could be given, a woman’s voice, clear, 
penetrating, commanding, was heard to summon the two 
departing men,who were really the most implicated by their 
unnecessary viclence after Dare-Devil Daukes’ overthrow. 

‘* Billy Martin! Jack Price! Stop! Both of you, till I, 
Daukes’ wife, come to you. Stop,I say! You hear me, and 
you know me, and know that I know you; and many more 
beside shall know you if you don’t come back! ”’ 

There was a hurried conference between the departing 
pair, both thinking of violence. And could they have been 
sure of the acquiescence of the other two men, Janet might 
have paid with her life for her interference and threat. It is 
a peculiarity of the Rough’s nature to go rapidly to the most 
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tragical ends, without any such fixed intention atthe beginning. 
As it was, they did return, taking great pains to explain to her, 
as if she had not already heard, the excellent purposes for 
which they were hurrying away. 

‘* Is this really my husband?” Janet said to them, certain 
now these were the men who had most to fear from her, but 
also the men whose services could not be done without. 

‘** Ay, Missus. Would you like to look at his face?’’ said 
Billy Martin, becoming at once polite and amiable. 

‘* Please !’’ said Janet simply. 

A match was then struck, and Billy Martin held the light 
very close to the pale, senseless face ; while Janet, kneeling on 
the hard ground, tried by all the ways she could remember to 
have heard of, to make sure he was still alive and hopefully 
strong. 

It was a strange picture that the matches, lighted in suc- 
cession, revealed by glimpses upon the dark background 
of the night. ‘The senseless body on the ground, its head 
raised by the form of the stretcher; Janet’s intense face of 
inquiry ; and the four men standing around, and stooping the 
better to see the quality of their work, and to judge of their 
immediate prospects by the result. 

‘* Are any bones broken ?’’ Janet asked, turning to the two 
men she had not yet spoken to, and from whom she thought 
she might get the truest answer. 

‘““No, Missus, we tried that,’? answered Billy Martin, 
before either of the men addressed could speak. Naturally, 
if he had jumped on Dare-Devil Daukes, the nature of the’ 
answer to be given concerned and much interested him. The 
men spoken to, however, confirmed the fact, so far as they 
had been able to discover. 

‘Well, he is certainly not dead—nor, I think, likely to die, 
if no time be lost. You may comfort yourselves with that. 
And I now tell you that, believing he was the first to begin, I 
will take no part against you, nor allow anybody else, on my 
behalf, if you now fulfil your own kindly purpose and take 
him to his home. Now, then! take him up carefully, and let 
us go.”’ 

They were about to obey, when she stayed them, in order 
to tell ‘‘ Mac,’’ one of the men who were to have been the 
scapegoats for the others, to go through the gap in the wall 
near by, turn to the left, and he would find, about a dozen 
yards off, her basket, which she had been carrying when she 
left the path, not knowing who were the folk she heard 
coming, whether friends or foes. 

The basket was brought, and the bringer was desirous of 
having it fastened across his shoulders, chivalrously asserting 
he could carry it easily, while also helping to carry Daukes. 
But she dismissed the idea, almost with contempt, swung it 
from the ground over her shoulder, and gave the signal for 
a start, in a,— 

‘* Now then! ”’ 

Once only after that time was any voice heard from the 
slow moving procession. It was when they were approaching 
the houses, that she said to them,— 

‘“‘It is so dark, that we may reach home without being 
seen, and then you all go away, leaving nobody the wiser. 
Cross to the wall, and they won’t hear us inside the houses.’’ 

‘*All right, Missus,’? responded Billy Martin; much 
eheered by the behaviour of the woman whom at first he had 
thought likely to be dangerous. 

They did reach Janet’s door without meeting a single 
person, and deposited the still unconscious man on the floor 
of the house-place, or sitting-room, and were about to leave. 

‘* Take him up stairs to bed! ’’ cried Janet. ‘‘Stop! Let 
me go first.’’ 

She went quickly, whereas they could only slowly follow. 
The moment she reached the chamber she moved carefully from 
the centre of the room the “‘ wife’s gifts to her husband,’’ by 
pushing them, undisturbed in their general arrangement, into 
an unoccupied corner; where she threw over them—the first 
article of covering she could lay hold of—a gay, not to say 
gaudy shawl. 

Then she heaped up the pillows of the bed, and all was 

ready. 
‘* About his clothes, Missus ?’’ queried Billy Martin, as he 
came backwards into the room, supporting Daukes by the 
waist, while the helpless head of the Dare-Devil rested on 
Billy’s chest; and Jack followed with the legs. 

‘* Best not meddle till the doctor has seen him,’ replied 
Janet, as she helped to lay him on the bed. 

“* Well, Missus, I know you think hardly of me, but I’m 
d—— if I don’t go for the doctor, whatever happens.”’ 

Strange to say, this handsome piece of self-sacrifice called 
forth a murmur not of approval, but of grumbling dissent, 
followed by a distinct intimation that if he went the others 
would all go, too. In fact, they did not hesitate to conceal 
their opinion that Billy Martin was cunningly bent on making 
the best of things for himself. 

‘* Men, my husband may die, while you are discussing who 
is to be the instrument of saving him. Why should you not 
all go—tell the truth, and find the manliness of your behaviour 
your best defence now, and hereafter ?”’ 

With a fitful gleam of enthusiasm kindled by her look, words, 
and entire attitude, since she had confronted them on the 
mountain-side, they accepted Janet’s advice; went off; decided 
by the way what should be said, and intrusted thesaying of it 
to ‘‘Mac,’’ the man whom all the others recognised as the 
least committed by any special violence in the affray—the 
man who wanted to carry Janet’s basket. 


CHAPTER III. 
‘STAKE THE SHAWL AWAY!” 


The doctor lived some three miles distant ; and the deliberation 
of the messengers on the road consumed time; but he was so 
much interested in what they told him that, his servant being 
out of the way, he saddled his horse himself, and trotted off at 
a rate that brought him in a few minutes to Janet’s door, to 
which he fastened the animal, and went in. 

In fact, the doctor had a liking for Dare-Devil Daukes, 
and was accustomed to say that when he had sown his very 
wild oats, if he only survived the process, he would surprise 
everybody: ‘‘‘There was the making in him of a fine fellow! ’’ 

After a cursory examination of his face and pulse, he asked 
Janet to tell him all she knew about the affair ; for the only 
account he had received was more noteworthy for its diplo- 
matic skill than for the fulness or frankness of the information 

iven. 
. So she told him carefully and minutely every incident of 
her meeting with the men, and all that she had heard while her 
presence remained unknown ; taking care to add that she had 
been obliged to acknowledge her husband as the aggressor, and 
therefore had given her word the men should not be meddled 
with by or for her. 

He received her explanations silently, but with a glow on 
his face at her behaviour; then said,— 

‘* We must get his clothes off and have him into bed before 
I examine him. I think we must slit them open, and so draw 
them away without disturbing him.’’ 

‘This was done, and the doctor made a minute and most 
careful examination of Dare-Devil Daukes’ injuries. He 
found traces of a violent blow on the head, and to that he 


attributed the long insensibility of his patient. Besides that, 
there were bruises on every part of the body, but none in- 
volving serious danger. On the whole, he was hopeful that 
the stupor would now soon pass away; and then the worst 
they had to reckon on would be that he might not be well 
enough to eat his Christmas dinner. But even as to avoidance 
of that calamity he augured well. 

Giving her minute directions as to what she had todo, and 
as to keeping the patient quiet when he did show signs of 
revival, he left her. 

Her first thought when he had gone was one of deep thank- 
fulness, that he had no suspicion of the cause of her being on 
the mountain-side at that time of night, and so she had been 
spared the most painful explanations. 

Dare-Devil Daukes was a bit of a humourist; and when 
Janet, after atime returning to the bed-chamber, saw him with 
his eyes open, and staring at her, she could not help wonder- 
ing if he had been playing the doctor a trick ; and had revived 
during his examination, but kept up the appearance of un- 
consciousness. 

But it needed only a second glance for her to note the wild- 
ness of his look, as if he did not know her, or the place he was 
in, or what had happened, but was struggling to master the 
facts. 

‘Are you better?’’ she said, going to him, and about to 
take his hand, when some secret thought or feeling changed 
her purpose. 

‘* Janet,’? he murmured. 

‘Ay 

‘‘What’s all this about?’’ There he stopped, unable to 
guide his thoughts or words farther. 

“‘T will tell you presently.’”’ She poured out some 
medicine—a cordial or restorative the doctor had brought 
with him, and left for this express purpose. ‘‘ Drink this.’’ 

He drank, his eyes all the while fixed on her face, as if he 
sought there to find at once the solution of the mystery that 
was delayed. 

To avoid excitement, she made an excuse to leave him 
for a few minutes. But before she thought it wise to return, 
he was knocking with a sti¢k placed for the purpose, so 
vigorously, that she hastened up, lest. the old dare-devil spirit 
might be already tempting him to some dangerous effort, 
perhaps to get up. 

‘* Janet,’’ he shouted, while she was yet on the stairs. 

“Coming! Coming! ”’ 

He had raised himself a little, so as to give him a better 
outlook, the dazed aspect had passed from his eyes, and his first 
words were,— 

I’m starving; give me something to eat.’’ 

‘*T was getting something ready.”’ 

“ And a pint o’ mild ale.’’ 

‘*The doctor will object to that.’’ 

‘“‘The doctor! What doctor? D—— the doctor! I 
mean to have a pint of ale, and more after if I like.’’ 

‘* First let me tell you what apparently you yet don’t know, 
or recollect. You went to the Folly Colliers this afternoon 
after leaving me; got into a row with Billy Martin and other 
men; knocked one down; then fell foul of the whole lot, who 
had some difficulty to master you, and so hurt you that they 
brought you home senseless. ‘The doctor has been—undressed 
you—finds a bad place on your head, and your body covered 
with bruises. And the end is, you are to be kept very quiet, 
and have no liquor of any kind.’’ 

oo do you mean to carry out his instructions ?’’ 

do.”’ 

** What if I say you sha’nt!”’ 

**T shall act all the same!”’ 

‘*There’s a pretty beauty of a wife,’’ said Daukes, as he 
replaced his head on the pillow, feeling too weak to pursue the 
matter further just then. 

Suddenly he caught sight of the many-coloured shawl on 
the floor, in the corner, and took advantage of the fact to 
pretend a new interest that might cover his failure with the 
preceding one. 

‘* What hast thou gotten under thy shawl, yonder? Think 
T gave two guineas for a dirt or rag cover ?”’ 

‘* Wouldst thou like to see what is under ?”’ 

‘* Take the shawl away !’’ 

She obeyed him. 

‘* Ts that thy wedding gown ?’’ 

‘* Yes, torn and soiled as thou seest.’’ 

“ce By you ? ” 

“ce Yes ! ” 

‘* Here ’s a pretty beauty of a wife!’’ he again exclaimed. 
Then he became silent, as if measuring the ground before 
him a little, before again speaking. 

‘* What’s that on the top ?’’ he inquired, after a minute or 
two’s pause, during which he had been attentively surveying 
the little mount. 

‘*My wedding ring, and the flowers you gave me the day 
you said you loved me.”’ 

‘* Was I such a fool ?”’ 

‘¢ That is for you to decide.”’ 

‘* And what were these things put there for ?’’ 

She fetched the label, and gave it to him to read, which 
he did, aloud :— 

‘«* A wife’s gifts to her husband.’ Upon myword! Here 
is a pretty beauty of a wife! But Janet, woman, I want to 
know what you haven ’t yet told me—why that label and those 
things were put there.”’ 

‘* Because, Jem, I had made up my mind to leave you for 
ever.’’ 

‘‘But had one bit of sense left to make you change your 
mind.”’ 

‘*No. Idid go; but fell in with your companions, and had 
to interfere to make them bring you home; when, in alarm at 
your state, they were all about to leave you on the hill-side.”’ 

‘*T wish you had left me!” 

**T don’t.” 

“Wayr’’ 

‘* Because it lets me show I bear you no malice before I 
again go from this house.”’ 

“You mean to leave me?” 

‘¢ Not till you are well.”’ 

‘* But then ?”’ 

“cc Yes.’’ 

‘‘ Well, you are a precious beauty of a wife!”’ 

Somehow Janet began to notice that these successive 
repetitions of attack on her character seemed to show more of 
enjoyment than of wonder, resentment, or disgust. And to 
prevent undue influence upon her, and consequent weakening 
of her resolve, which she had never for a moment changed, 
she abruptly left him. 

For many days nature and disease had a harder struggle 
over Dare-Devil Daukes’ frame than could have been imagined 
from his first revival. But more was passing within than 
the shrewdest friend could have possibly supposed. From 
the moment of the outrage on his wife he had been 
a prey to the wildest passions that can beset aman. At once 
deeply ashamed, and still fullof resentment ;—wishing he could 
say and do something to set things right, but too proud and 
violent to bend in submission ;—he had, as a last resort against 


the many evil impulses that were threatening to carry him 
away, gone to the public-house, meaning only to listen and 
get calm, but had soon found his mistake. 

His long consequent illness made more terrible the know- 
ledge of his wife’s purpose. 

He had at first treated the matter asa good joke, while 
liking the spirit it displayed. But that soon died out as he 
saw the fixedness of her resolve. A new resentment then 
silenced for a time all his remorse and desire for a reconciliation. 

Yet, all the while he could not but dwell, with ever- 
increasing admiration, on her heroic behaviour with the men, 
which the doctor delightedly narrated to him, and with 
reviving and deepening love on her exemplary fulfilment of 
the duty she acknowledged. 

Thus ill—and thus agitated—no wonder he was not 
declared convalescent till just one week before Christmas. 

‘So, my boy, you will eat your Christmas dinner with 
your jewel of a wife ; and I wish you joy on both accounts.”’ 

At that very time Daukes knew that his wife was 
silently and unostentatiously, but not secretly, preparing to 
depart ; and that no such banquet for soul and body awaited 
him, unless— 

What that ‘‘ unless’? meant of still existing hope, however 
feeble, must be shown in another and brief chapter. 


CHAPTER IV. 
“NOW STRIKE!’ 


Janet had seen with deep feeling the sadness that overspread 
her husband’s face, just when his health and strength were 
reviving. But he had said nothing—showed no desire to say 
anything—of such a character as might even induce her to 

uestion herself, and think of forgiveness and reconciliation. 
The insult—the degradation—had sunk too deep to be done 
away with by any means that Janet knew of, short of a revo- 
lution in the very character of her husband that it never 
occurred to her to expect. 

She was therefore greatly surprised, and for the moment 
received a terrible shock, when Daukes came to her early one 
morning in the room below, where she had slept ever since 
the day of her humiliation, bearing in his hand the very 
horsewhip he had used upon her body. 

She was up and dressed. Fearfully pale, but composed 
and stern, she confronted him, and then waited to see what 
this meeting portended. 

“‘ Janet,’’ he began, ‘‘ while you were out last night, an 
odd thing happened; the Postman brought me a letter! ’’ 

“* A letter! ’’ responded Janet, echoing his own surprise. 

‘* Ay; here it is,’ he said, taking it from his pocket. ‘‘ It 
tells me our Overman has gotten a better place ; has been saying 
a good word for me; so the agent says I may have the post. 
What dost thou think ?’’ 

‘*It’s no business of mine.”’ 

‘* What, not if I tell thee there will be larger wage, and if 
I tell thee a secret besides ?”’ 

Janet remained determinedly silent, so he could only go on— 

‘* While I’ve been lying a-bed all these weeks I’ve been 
thinking of the doings of aman who began like me, a collier in 
the pit, made himself a bit of a scholar, was made Overman, 
then became Agent, bought one pit after another, and at last 
became a Parliament man, and they do say he’ll be made a 
Baronet. 

‘* Now even a humble fellow like me, may pick something 
good and reasonable out of such a story. I am Overman. Why 
shouldn’t I go to Old Glory, the schoolmaster, as we call him, 
because he so often talks of the glory of knowledge ; work hard, 
live hard for a while, save money, and bit by bit get at last to 
be an Agent myself, and have a nice place for thee, and a big 
garden iull of the flowers thou likest best, and all the folk 
looking up to thee ?”’ 

‘*Did the man you talk of begin by horsewhipping his 
wife ?’’ said Janet at last. 

She trembled when the words were out, but Daukes met 
them with a laugh, which soon ceased, and his face became as 
Janet had never seen it before. 

“‘Janet, I suppose the biggest fools do get some odd 
moments of wisdom, or what would become of them? I think 
I got one such yesterday. And I am going to tell you 
what it was. But I first want to say two or three things; 
and I don’t care to spoil them by excuses as to what you did or 
did not say to provoke me when I struck you. 

‘The first thing 1 have to say is that it was an unmanly 
act, and one that I can never right myself about if you don’t 
help me. 

‘*Next I want to beg your pardon, as I do now, on my 
knees; and I don’t think there is another woman in all the 
worid I would do as much for! 

‘* But you will say, or you will think—which is now more to 
me than any words you might use, that I have so degraded 
you in your own eyes that a thousand apologies won’t ease the 
rankling smart. 

‘* Well, somehow, yesterday, when I was thinking over 
this for the hundredth time, and asking, ‘ What am I todo 
before she no longer gives me a chance of doing anything ?’ 
I saw all at once a bit of light. Not pleasant, as I owned 
to myself, but useful—good light—perhaps blessed light, if 
only she takes to it kindly, as I will. Can you guess what 
it told me?’”’ 

Janet’s changing colour showed how ceeply, dangerously 
she was moved, if there was to be failure, after all; but she 
could only say falteringly, as she looked down upon him,— 

“cc ” 


“Then I will tell you. The world knows nothing of my 
act, or your present suffering from it. Is that so?” 


‘* Then the matter lies between us two !”’ 

** Between us two—and God!”’ 

‘* Tf I have degraded you—whilst far more deeply degrading 
myself, there is still a remedy. Take the whip. Repay me 
in my own fashion. Make no mockery of doingit. I have 
sworn to myself if you do not, or if doing it still does not 
content you, I will expose publicly my shame for your rake, 
and myself leave the place where I was born rather thau you 
should do so. Now strike !”’ 

‘Oh, Jem, Jem! Are you in real earnest ?”’ 

‘* Strike your very hardest, and try !”’ 

** And do you love me?”’ 

“‘ Ay, better than ever !”’ 

‘* Dear, dear husband, take away this vile thing, and take 
at the same time all my fondest love.’’ 

** And forgiveness ? ’’ 

‘* Tn fullest measure ! ”’ 

** And you will not strike ?’’ 

‘* Never !’’ 

‘*Then I will!’? He rose, and before she could prevent 
him he had lashed himself across the back with his utmost 
strength—once—twice—thrice—Janet shrieking and shrinking 
at each stroke. 

Then, with a smile, he said to her,— 

‘* Tf the nature of the compact we now make and seal with 
this kiss should be a matter of doubt, there will be, for the 
next few days at least, a tolerably plain record of its truth 
written in my flesh and blood.”’ 
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THE DUKE’S PLANTATION, 
BY CUTHBERT BEDE. 





CHAPTER I. 
THE DUCHESS’S CHRISTMAS BALL. 
“Thanks! no! never mind putting up the step. I have 
not a second man with me, and the step is best left down, as I 
shall have to get out to open a gate.”’ 

‘* All right, Sir. Have the window shut, Sir?’’ 

**No, thanks! This curtain is sufficient.’’ 

“*Good-night, Sir. Very much obliged, Sir.’ This last 
was from one of the Duke of Melton’s under-grooms, who had 
attended Mr. Collingwood to his carriage, and had just received 
from hima tip. And the carriage drove out of the court- 
yard of Mowbray Castle, with Mr. Collingwood inside and old 
Peters, the coachman, on the box. 

The carriage was a covered waggonette, with the door in 
the rear, and the steps let down behind. As events turned 
out, it might have been better if Mr. Collingwood had allowed 
the Duke’s groom to fold up the steps; but they dangled 
down behind the carriage as it drove out of the courtyard and 
turned for the oak avenue. Other carriages were coming 
round; lamps were lit in every direction, even along the 
various avenues in the park, although the night was not very 
dark ; but there was no snow on the ground, and in many 
places the gloom of the groups of timber might have made it 
difficult for the coachmen to mark the various turns in the 
labyrinths of drives, without some little more light than that 
afforded by their own carriage-lamps. Oil-lamps and open 
braziers of blazing wood were, therefore, placed at certain 
points, and the effect of the illumination of the wintry land- 
seape, with the undulating ground, the gnarled boughs, and 
the startled deer, had a weird and striking effect. The Castle 
windows were ablaze with light ; the Duchess’s Christmas ball 
was not yet over; and the sound of music was plainly audible 
from the ball-room as Cuthbert Collingwood drove away. 

Christmas Day had been on the Tuesday, and this was the 
Thursday night—or rather, by this time, it was a little past 
two on the Friday morning. Next day, in fact, would be 
Saturday, for which he had just accepted an invitation; for 
the Duke had said to him, ‘*‘ We are going to shoot the Big 
Wood on Saturday, and I hope that you will join us there at 
twelve. I hear a good report of the pheasants; and there 
ought to be some woodcocks in that lower part, towards the 
small lake, just under the Duke’s Plantation.’? And Mr. Col- 
lingwood had promised to be there. He had got away as soon 
as he decently could after the supper, and was one of the first 
to leave; and when making his adieux to his hostess, she had 
said, ‘‘So good of you tocome. I hope that Mrs. Collingwood 
will go on well, and the baby. Pray give her my best con- 
gratulations.’” He bowed over her Grace’s hand, and excused 
himself for leaving so early, on the plea that he did not wish 
to be away from home longer than he could help. 

This was indeed the case; and it was only by great per- 
suasion on his wife’s part that he had been induced to accept 
the Duchess’s invitation, and to put in an appearance at her 
ball, which was an annual Christmas event and one of the great 
gatherings in the county. Everyone in society was invited to 
that ball, when the Duke filled the Castle with guests for a 
succession of sports by day and balls and dinners by night; 
the shooting and hunting—unless skating took the place of 
hunting—giving a pleasant alternation to the amusements of 
each day. Of course, people in the position of Mr. and Mrs. 
Collingwood, of Foxcote Hall, were sure to be asked to the 
Duchess’s ball, though they visited at Mowbray Castle on other 
occasions. He was the representative of an old county family ; 
was a man of property and position—a county magistrate, and 
a captain in the local rifle corps. Altogether, though a young 
man of eight-and-twenty, he was a man of mark in that 
neighbourhood ; and the wife whom he had married, fourteen 
months before, was a Dean’s daughter. 

Her mother, Mrs. Bulkeley, was now staying at Foxcote, 
and had been there for the last fortnight, ever since the 
interesting event that had :nade him the father of a little 
daughter. He would have stayed away from the Duchess’s 
ball, if he could have had his own way; but he was not 
allowed to have it; the ladies ruled, and they decided that her 
Grace’s invitation should be answered in the affirmative so far 
as the head of the house was concerned. Mr. Collingwood had 
endeavoured to parry the question, and to aver that the real 
head of the house, by that time, might be a son and heir. But 
he was overruled ; and, as the Dean’s wife afterwards said to 
him, “ After all, Cuthbert, you see that Dombey and Son is 
a daughter.’’ Yet the young husband was no less proud 
and thankful for the possession of that pretty Christmas gift 
of a daughter, though he could have well wished to absent 
himself from Mowbray Castle, when affairs had so arranged 
themselves that he could not go there in the company of 
his wife. But he declared that he would leave the ball early, 
immediately after supper, and that he would nou ‘ake Clarke, 
the footman, but only old Peters, the coachman; and that he 
would try not to disturb the household on his return home in 
the small hours of the morning. 

“I am rather vexed that you cannot go with me, Amy,’’ 
he had said to his wife, when he took leave of her. ‘You 
would enjoy the ball so much, and you wished to see’?——, 
Here he mentioned a name nearly connected with Royalty, the 
Me ss of which a's was to be present at the Duchess’s ball. 

‘* Never min ear! you must tell 
Pel y me how she was 

‘I fear that will be quite beyond my powers; i 
do my te” q y' y powers; but I will 

‘It is a pity that you cannot use the brougham.” 

“Rather, itis a happy thing that it needs going to the 
coachmaker just now. It will be ready for you by the time 
that you are well enough to take a drive. I shall do very well 
with the covered waggonette.”’ 

‘ But why not take Clarke with you?’’ 

“I don’t really want him. I shall drive straight up to the 
doors of the Castle. On a night like this, all the park gates 
will be kept open by watchers, and I shall have no need to get 
out to open any gate until I come back to my own, so my 
shoes will be quite presentable when I find myself on the 
parqueted floor of the Duchess’s ball-room.”’ 

So, with kisses to his wife and baby, Cuthbert Collingwood 
had gone away from Foxcote to Mowbray Castle; and, after 
some talk with her mother, Mrs. Collingwood had gone to 
sleep, in order that she might awake about three in the morn- 
ing, when she thought to hear the sound of the carriage 
wheels, or of the dogs barking in the yard to announce her 
husband’s safe return. She heard both sounds—the roll of the 
wheels and the clatter of the horse’s boofs on the hard 
gravelled drive, and also the sharp barking of the disturbed 
ee hay dl aragponged but she listened in vain to hear her 
iusband’s foot on the corridor as he passed her rc i 

arte kis oom passed her room on his 
CHAPTER II. 
DRIVING HOME FROM THE CHRISTMAS BALL. 
When the covered waggoxette, with its solita occupant, had 
got away from the glare of the lights in the ma eneanen a 





‘got down from the box and opened the drive-gate. 


had passed through the outer ty the road from that point 

to Foxcote Hall was exceedingly lonely. It was a seven mile 
drive, four miles of which were past jwoods and plantations, 
with no cottage or farmhouse, or any building or habitation to 
break the monotony of the road. For the greater part of the 
way the road was not very good at the best of times, and, at 
Christmas, it was always rough with the stone that had been 
freshly put down, and was not broken up so small as it might 
have been. 

‘«T hope,” thought the occupant of the waggonette, ‘‘ that 
Peters has kept himself sober, and has not had too much of 
that old ale that was brewed at Lord Stapleford’s christening. 
At any rate, I hope that he won’t go to sleep so far as to 
tumble off the box. I took the precaution to have Cyrus put 
in the shafts. He’sa reliable old horse; and when once he’s 
got his nose turned towards his own stable, he’ll go steadily 
on, driving or no driving. I don’t want to turn out on the box 
this cold night, and drive myself home.”’ 

Two small windows in front of the covered waggonette 
enabled Mr. Collingwood to see that his horse was going along 
at a steady pace, and he could also get a glimpse of his coach- 
man, who was not asleep, though he seemed to be drowsy; 
but he held the reins properly, and nowand then mechanically 
lifted his whip-hand to keep Cyrus up to his work. Not that 
Cyrus needed the whip, or that it made any difference in his 
pace when the lash gently touched his flank; he and old Peters 
knew each other’s ways and habits. There wasa half glass 
door at the back of the carriage, the glass part fastening back 
when it was not needed; and there was an inner curtain of 
thick crimson baize. This curtain was usually preferred to 
the glass door by Mr. and Mrs. Collingwood, unless rain should 
be beating into the carriage, as it made the interior of the 
waggonette better ventilated, and yet sufficiently closed from 
draughts. The front window behind the coachman could also 
be slided back when it was needed. 

On the present occasion—and these details proved to be of 
importance—Mr. Collingwood had, as usual, placed open the 
upper glass part of the door, and had drawn the red baize 
curtain over the aperture, leaving the hind steps hanging 
down. He had an overcoat, and had wrapped round him a 
large fur rug, so he felt comfortable and warm as he glanced 
through the front and side windows and saw the flicker on the 
trees and hedges from the lighted lamps of his carriage. There 
Was no snow on the ground. There had been a deep fall about 
«, fortnight previous, which had interrupted the hunting for a 
week ; but it had all disappeared, and it had been a grecn 
Christmas. It was, however, frosty and cold, as befitted the 
season ; and the waggonette’s wheels and old Cyrus’s hoofs 
rolled and clattered over the hard, stony road, and must htive 
been heard for a considerable distance if there had been any- 
one to hear them in that lonely part of the country. 

** Amy will see that I have kept my word,’’ thought Cuth- 
bert Collingwood. ‘‘I shall be home by three o’clock.”’ 

They had now got more than two miles on their way after 
leaving the park lodge. Mr. Collingwood nodded his head 
several times, and then looked out sharply through the front 
window to see if Cyrus was going on properly, and if old 
Peters was still awake. He then, thoroughly tired, succumbed 
to circumstances, and determined to have forty winks if the 
jolting of the carriage would allow him to do so. Perhaps 
the jolting soothed him, for, certainly, he slept hard, although 
the carriage had just then come to the worst and roughest bit 
in the road, the ascent of the sharp hill by the wood that was 
known as “The Duke’s Plantation’’—the spot where he 
would have to meet the Duke’s shooting party on the morrow. 

Now, it happened that, at nine o’clock on the previous 
night, when Mr. Collingwood had driven through his own 
lodge-gate on his way from Foxcote to the Castle, he had told 
old Joyce—who, with his wife, lived at the lodge and attended 
to the gate—that he need not sit up for him, as he should be 
late, and that he would open the gate for himself. Accord- 
ingly, when Peters pulled up at Foxcote Lodge, soon after the 
stable clock had chimed three, he expected to hear his master 
let himself out of the waggonette and open the gate. But, 
after vainly waiting for a minute or two, he gave a grumble 
that his master should have dropped off to sleep, and then 
The car- 
riage passed through, and Cyrus stopped at the word of com- 
mand, until Peters was once again on the box. As he passed 
behind the waggonette he saw that the red baize curtain 
was drawn, and he concluded that his master was fast asleep 
behind it. 

CHAPTER II. 
THE WAGGONETTE MAKES A SECOND JOURNEY TO THE CASTLE. 


Clarke, the footman at Foxcote Hall, was ready at the open 
door to receive the carriage. ‘The rumble of the wheels and 
the quick trot of the horse along the hard, frost-bound road, 
had been distinctly heard for the last five minutes in the still- 
ness of the early morning. - 

Mrs. Collingwood had herself heard the welcome sound as 
she lay awake in bed, with her baby beside her. Then there 
was the stoppage at the lodge, the roll up the drive, the bark- 
ing of dogs in the yard, and the pulling-up of the carriage at 
the hall-door. Then she listened for Clarke to shut the door, 
and for the waggonette to be taken round to the stables; but 
no such sounds met her ears, though she listened anxiously for 
them. So did the Nurse, who was sitting up in her big chair 
by the fire. 

Mrs. Collingwood was alarme“. ‘‘I am sure that there 
must be something wrong! Do go to the head of the stairs 
and see if Mr. Collingwood is in the hall.’’ 

The Nurse did so; and met Clarke the footman, coming up 
the stairs with a very blank expression of face. The tidings 
were conveyed in a few words. The carriage had come up to 
the door, but it had no occupant. Mr. Collingwood was 
nowhere to be seen, and he had not stopped the waggonette 
on its way in order to get out of it. Peters was positive that 
his master had got in at the Castle, and had not been acci- 
dentally left behind; but how, when, and where he had 
escaped from the carriage he was utterly unable to say. On 
further inquiry, although: Peters indignantly denied the 
imputation of sleeping on his box, yet he confessed to having 
felt slightly drowsy during a portion of the drive home; but 
he was quite certain that if the horse had stopped, even for a 
few seconds, he should have been wide awake to his duties; 
and he was confident that the horse had kept on at his usual 
pace for the whole journey. Could the door have opened, and 
Mr. Collingwood have fallen out? No. Clarke testified to 
having found the door properly closed, and the red baize 
curtain drawn across. The valuable fur rug, however, was 
missing from the carriage ; and Peters remembered it being 
put in when his master left the Castle. 

All this was very mysterious; and poor Mrs. Collingwood 
went to her mother’s room in an agony of terror, and aroused 
her to see what was best to be done. Happily, Mrs. Bulkeley 
was cool-headed, and could act on an emergency, while she 
strove to pacify her daughter and allay her fears. The two 
grooms and the gardener were sent for, and were told the state 
of affairs; and the waggonette, supplied with rugs, was had 
out and driven by the head groom. Mrs. Bulkeley decided 
that it was better nct to let Peters make the journey, as he was 









already tired. A fresh horse was, of course, placed in the 
waggonette, and the second groom and gardener were supplied 
with lanterns in order that they might see into the ditches on 
either side of the road, and proceed to any spot whence a cry 
of distress might meet their ears. Clarke accompanied them ; 
and, driving slowly, and walking on each side of the carriage, 
the party of four searchers set out to go back, if need should 
be, as far as the Castle ; while those in the house watched and 
waited. 

Each side of the road was searched as they advanced. With 
their lanterns and the carriage-lamps, the view from hedge to 
hedge was quite clear; but nothing could be seen of their 
missing master. Not a soul did they meet; for at that 
Christmas time of the year it was too early for the labourers to 
be going to field-work, and only those would be astir who 
slept on the farm premises, and had to be up early to see to 
their horses and beasts. They went slowly and steadily on, — 
every now and then calling out ‘‘ Mr. Collingwood! Mr. Col- 
lingwood!’? But there was no response, and no sound to 
break the stillness, except the barking of a fox or the crow of 
a disturbed pheasant. They went on thus as far as the Duke’s 
Plantation, and down the hill, andit was not until after they 
had passed the cross-roads that they heard the rumble of 
wheels and saw the lights of an_ approaching carriage. The 
groom knew it at once. ‘‘It’s the Honrable Wilmot’s!”’ he 
said; and, on its drawing near, he called to the coachman 
to stop. % 

Then Clarke approached the carriage, and, apologising to 
the somewhat startled ladies within, explained what they were 
doing, and the painful nature of their search at this early hour 
of the morning. Mr. Wilmot was able to assure the servant 
that his master had most certainly left the Castle, as he had 
been talking with him in the outer hall just when he was on 
the point of leaving, and had seen him step into the covered 
waggonette. As he could not render any assistance, his car- 
riage drove on, and took the turn at the cross-roads that led 
to their destination; while the Foxcote servants went on to 
the Castle lodge. There they ascertained from the lodge- 
keeper that Mr. Collingwood was inside the waggonette when 
it had gone through the lodge about two in the morning, and 
had leaned out of the window at the back to give him a, piece 
of silver. But though this point was cleared up, Clarke thought 
it best to go on to the Castle, not only for the chance of his 
master having got there by some other road through the park, 
but also to make his disappearance known to the Duke’s 
servants. This wasdone; and when they had fully ascertained 
that nothing had been seen of Mr. Collingwood since he had 
left the Castle, all they had to do was to return to Foxcote. 

By this time the last carriages were driving away from 
Mowbray Castle ; the Duchess of Melton’s Christmas ball was 
over, though the great building was still ablaze with light, 
and the various lamps and fires in the park avenues were 
making lines of light in every direction. They returned to Fox- 
cote in the same way that they had left it, searching narrowly 
as they went, and shouting Mr. Collingwood’s name. By this 
time a few labourers were beginning to appear on the road, 
and tothem they told the nature of their quest, and bade them 
search for any traces of their master wherever they might be 
going. ‘Two watchers of the Duke were also encountered, 
returning home from their night’s work; but they could not 
throw any light on the mystery, though they had imagined, 
early in the night, that they heard poachers in the Duke’s 
Plantation; but they had not met with the men, nor had they 
heard any guns. As there had been so much that night to 
attract people’s attention to the park and the vicinity of the 
Castle, the watchers had paid extra attention to the more dis- 
tant woods, especially to the Big Wood and the Duke’s Plant- 
ation, where the chief shooting was to be on the following day, 
thinking it probable that it would be a likely night for the 
poachers to be at work there. But, though they had fancied 
hearing some suspicious sounds, yet they had not met with 
any men. They remembered hearing the rattle of Mr. Col- 
lingwood’s carriage, and also seeing its lamps, when they were 
near to a favourite pheasant-covert about a mile from the 
Duke’s Plantation ; but they were quite sure that it had never 
‘topped for a minute, but had proceeded steadily on its way 
to Foxcote. y 

When Clarke and the other servants had returned with the 
waggonette, it was at once driven round to the stables 7 and 
the two ladies in the house knew that they brought no tidings. 
Nor had anything been heard, in the meantime, from any other 
source, to relieve their painfully excited feelings or to clear 
up the mystery. As the morning advanced, and the light of 
the December day grew stronger, a more extended search was 
made by a larger party, assisted by the rural poliee. The 
villagers and neighbours rendered willing aid; Mr. Wilmot 
and other friends came over to Foxcote in the course of the 
day, and took counsel with Mrs. Bulkeley as to the best way 
of clearing up the mystery ; but the hours of that Friday in 
the Christmas week passed wearily away, and no tidings were 
brought to the anxious wife. Evening came, with its gloom 
and darkness, and she knew not what to think, but was full of 
forebodings of some terrible calamity. 


CHAPTER Iv. 
INSIDE THE OLD MILL. 

Very near the Duke’s Plantation, but on the opposite side 
of that steep hill up which the waggonette had to toil on Mr. 
Collingwood’s return from the Duchess’s ball, was a ruined 
tower, which was a very picturesque object in the landscape. 
It was a stone structure, and had been built for the purposes 
of a windmill ; on which account, it was placed on the highest 
— of the field that sloped down by the side of the Duke’s 

-lantation to a trout-stream that flowed into the small lake, 
on the other side of which was the Big Wood where the Duke’s 
shooting-party expected to find good sport on the Saturday 
after the ball. The sails and the whole of the upper portion 
of the windmill having, some years before, succumbed to a 
gale of wind, had not been replaced ; and the truncated por- 
tion looked like a round tower that had been erected more for 
ornamentthan foruse. In fact; itwasputtovery little use. Some 
sacks and an old cart were left there by the farmer who rented 
that field from the Duke; and heifers and young beasts were 
occasionally sheltered there. Beyond that, it-was never used, 
though it still went by the nameof the Old Mill, in remembrance 
of its former purpose. : 

Amos Bourne, a day-labourer on the farm, was going home 
from his work in the dusk of the evening of that Friday when 
search was made for Mr. Collingwood, and he crossed the field 
in which the Old Mill stood, in order to make a short cut. It 
was a providential circumstance that he did so; for, as he 
passed very near to the Old Mill, he heard a voice calling 
‘*Help!’’ and the voice evidently came from the inside of the 
building. , 

‘‘Mussy on us, whaat’s thaat?’’ cried the frightened 
Amos. 

Then the voice came again, ‘‘ Help! help! I’m inside this 
place!” 

Amos hesitated a moment. Perhaps it might be a poacher, 
armed with a gun, and he might be shot. He was cautious 
and went to the door of the mill, and said, ‘‘ Who’n be you?’ 

The answer came at once. ‘‘I’m Mr. Collingwood, of 
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Foxcote. Come and let me out. I’m tied with ropes, and 
can’t move.”’ 

Thus reassured, Amos pushed opened the door, and 
there, sure enough, was the young Squire, of whom, as he 
knew, search had been made all through that day. ‘‘ Why, 
measter,’’ said Amos; ‘‘ they bin a-looking for ye all day and 
night.’’ 

=< If you’ve got a knife, cut these cords,’’ said the Squire. 
He was lying on some old sacks on the ground, between the 
cart-shafts, to which he was securely tied hand and foot by 
cords. His overcoat was still on; but the fur rug that had 
been with him in the carriage was nowhere to be seen. 

Amos produced his knife and quickly cut the cords. There 
was not much light left to guide him in this operation, as the 
base of the Old Mill was only lighted by one small window at 
some distance above the door, producing a Rembrandt-like 
effect. ‘* Why, measter, how did ye come here?” asked Amos, 
as he set Mr. Collingwood free. ! : oe 

‘“‘ That’s more than I can tell,’’ replied the Squire, rising, 
somewhat stiffly, on his legs. ‘‘ T conclude that I must have 
been carried here; but how, or by whom, IT have noidea. I 
dropped asleep in the carriage and only awoke about half an 
hour since. What time is it?” 

‘* Half arter five.”’ 

‘¢In the morning ?”’ f 

“‘Lor bless you, no! in the evening.”” 

‘Then I must have been lying here the whole of the day. 
I must have eeee oe 4 sik 

‘*Clorerformed, maybe?’’ suggested Amos. 

“‘ Very likely,” said the Squire. ‘‘In fact, I think that I 
can smell its sickly flavour. Hallo! my watch and chain are 
gone! and my purse! and my rings! and my diamond studs ! 
the rascals have made a clean sweep of everything. I wonder 
that they left me my crush hat. I must get home now as 
quickly as possible.”’ 

“*Can you walk, measter ?”’ 

“‘Oh yes! though I feel stiff, and cold too. 
walking will warm me up a bit.” ; 

“But,” urged Amos, ‘‘it’s.a matter o’ vour miles to 
Foxcote.’’ ‘ 3 : 

“‘T feel rather stiffer than I had imagined,” said Mr. 
Collingwood. ‘‘ Will you go before me to Foxcote, as fast as 
ever you can, and I will follow along the road. Let Mrs. 
Collingwood be told at once that I am safe and well, and tell 
them to get the waggonette and come and meet me. I’ll give 
you something another time for releasing me, and, perhaps, 
for saving my life.” 3 

Away sped Amos Bourne in the direction of Foxcote, 
though before he had got far on ‘the road he met with one of 
the horsemen who were still on the search, and sent him off, 
full gallop, to the Hall, with the joyful tidings that the missing 
Squire had been found alive and well. Mr. Collingwood did 
not get very far on the road that led towards his home, for he 
was stiffer than he had even imagined himself to be, and he 
also felt sick and queer, possibly from the long fast no less 
than from the chloroform or other drug that had been used to 
steal away his consciousness. He was, therefore, not very 
sorry when the waggonette drove up, with Peters and Clarke 
on the box, supplied with wine, jelly, and biscuits sent by 
Mrs. Bulkeley; and, once more, he found himself in his 
carriage travelling back to Foxcote from the Duchess’s 
Christmas ball. 

The intense relief felt by his wife may be easily imagined, 
and need not be described. There was very little to be 
explained to her, as her husband knew nothing of what had 
happened from the moment of his falling asleep in the wag- 
gonette to the time of his awaking in the Old Mill. He had 
not the slightest idéa of where he was laid. The cords—which 
it afterwards appeared belonged to the farmer, and had been 
some time there—did not particularly hurt him, though they 
completely prevented him from rising from his recumbent 
position. Marks of hob-nailed boots were found on the follow- 
ing day in the softer earth near the Mill, leading in the 
direction of the Duke’s Plantation. These marks were not 
made by the boots of Amos Bourne, and it seemed from them 
that at least two men had been engaged in the work of abduc- 
tion. Casts were taken of these footprints; a handsome 
reward was offered for the discovery of the thieves; pawn- 
brokers and other persons were communicated with as to the 
missing watch, purse, rings, and diamond studs; and notonly 
the local police were busily engaged in the search, but a special 
detective was had down from London to assist them. Yet 
weeks and months passed away, and not the slightest trace 
could be discovered of anything that could clear up the 
mystery ; and the nine-days’ wonder that had gone the round 
of the papers began to be forgotten by all but those in the 
immediate neighbourhood of Foxcote. : 

Cuthbert Collingwood fulfilled his promise to join the Duke 
on the Saturday after the Duchess’s ball, knowing that his 
putting in an appearance at the shooting party would set at 
rest any false rumours that might be circulated about him. 
And he not only received the congratulations of the Duke and 
his guests on his safety, and on his not being very much the 
worse for his adventure—minus the loss of his valuables—but 
he also shot some pheasants in the Big Wood, and a couple of 
woodcocks near the small lake that was just under the Duke’s 


Plantation. 
CHAPTER V. 

MRS. COLLINGWOOD CALLS ON OLD MOTHER SWANN. 
Nearly three years had passed away since the events of that 
night. ‘The Duchess’s Christmas ball had been twice given, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Collingwood had been present on each 
occasion; for, although a son had been born to them, his 
arrival had opportunely occurred in the second summer after 
Mr. Collingwood’s adventure. On each occasion they had 
travelled safely to and from the Castle, driving in the brougham, 
and with a second man on the box. The invitation to another 
Christmas ball had come from the Duchess, and had been 
accepted by Mr. and Mrs. Collingwood, when an event occurred 
that must be here recorded as the conclusion of this story. 

Not far from Foxcote Hall was a large heath, a portion of 
Mr. Collingwood’s property. Fine groups of firs made this 
heath a very picturesque spot ; and there was no house upon 
it, except an old thatched cottage on the side of the heath that 
was nearest to the Hall. This -ottage was the home of a 
celebrity who usually went by the name of Old Mother Swann. 
She was a withered and bent old woman, who might be seen 
hobbling along with the help of a crooked stick, and curiously 
searching the hedgerows, whence she plucked certain leaves 
and plants which she carefully placed in a bag that hung from 
her waist. 

With many in that neighbourhood she passed for a witch, 
though she did nothing more to sustain the character than 
being old and ugly, living quite alone, keeping two black 
cats, and manufacturing herb medicines of more or less nasti- 
ness of taste. The selling of these at a small rate, accom- 
panied by much muttering of pretended charms, had given 
her the reputation of a witch; nor did she object to being so 
considered asit gave her notoriety and power—two things 
that are very charming to many people who are even in a 
superior station of life to that enjoyed by old Mother Swann. 
So long as she could keep herself out of the dreaded 
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** Basteel ’—as the workhouse was called in that neighbour- 
hood—and get her living after her own fashion, sie was content 
to bear with any jokes or insults that she might receive from 
those lads of the village, who, besides singing ‘‘ merrily, ha!’’ 
not unfrequently degenerated to coarse ways and words, and 
delighted to make a butt of the old witch. But the poor 
woman was very harmless, and only used her reputed powers 
in self-defence, even as her two cats used their claws. 

The worst that was ever said of her was that she sometimes 
harboured poachers, who found her cottage convenient for 
rendezvous or retreat. One circumstance that may have given 
rise to this report was that her only son was a noted poacher. 
He went by the sobriquet of Oyster Bob, from having, at one 
te of his chequered career, been an assistant to a fish- 
nawker who vended cheap oysters in the streets. But this 
business was too staid and respectable for his tastes; so 
Oyster Bob turned poacher, and throve very well in his new 
profession, until he was committed to prison for three years 
tor assaulting Mr. Collingwood’s gamekeeper, who had found 
him at midnight in the Duke’s Plantation with pheasants in 
his pockets. That was six years ago; and, as Oyster Bob had 
not been seen in the neighbourhood of Foxcote since the date 
of his release from imprisonment, it was surmised that he had 
gone elsewhere, and it was hoped that he was living more 
reputably. No information concerning him could be extracted 
from his mother. 

It may have been true that the poachers rewarded her for 
occasionally harbouring them by paying her, in their own 
peculiar coin, with some of the game procured by their night’s 
work; and it is also possible that they may have partaken of 
sundry meals cooked in her iron witch-like pot. And, indeed, 
one day, when Mrs. Collingwood—who was very kind to the 
old woman, and often went to see her and to read to her— 
had somewhat unexpectedly entered the cottage, there was 
a something simmering in the pot, which, both to Mrs. 
Collingwood’s eyes and nose, bore an amazing resemblance to 
jugged hare; but to which neither that lady nor old Mother 
Swann had the politeness to refer. When some of the rustics 
had visited her to procure herb medicines and charms, and had 
also seen that magic pot filled with good things that gave 
forth an appetising smell, old Mother Swann always averred 
that it was hell-broth. Some people said that her two black 
cats, Scratch and Match, were poachers, and were trained to 
bring to their mistress the partridges and rabbits that they 
killed. But if such was the case they must have borne a 
charmed life; for Mr. Collingwood’s keeper, who vowed 
vengeance against all cats, would have rejoiced to shoot 
them, and to have added their tails to that post of trophies 
entirely composed of the tails of slaughtered: cats, which 
formed the chief ornament in the little plot of garden in the 
front of his cottage. A Gattarcel but short-sighted, 
botanist, who was visiting at the Hall, had seen this trophy of 
cats’ tails, and had imagined it to be arare specimen of the 
araucaria. But Mother Swann’s two cats were either too 
cunning for the keeper, or else the report of their poaching 
propensities was a scandal and an invention. 

t was a fortnight before Christmas, and Mrs. Colling- 
wood had gone to old Mother Swann’s cottage to take her 
tea, sugar, and various eatables, and to remind her that her 
Christmas dinner would be sent to her, as usual, on Christmas 
Eve. When she went there, she made a rule that no dog 
should accompany her; and, when she read to old Mother 
Swann, the two black cats, Scratch and Match, sat on either 
side their mistress, and behaved themselves as well and 
decently as the shepherds’ dogs do in a West Highland kirk 
during Divine service. But, on the present occasion, Mrs. 
Collingwood had been slyly followed by her Skye terrier, Mac, 
and his appearance in the cottage caused as great alarm to 
Mrs. Collingwood lest he should be injured by the cats, as it 
did to the cats for fear that he should worry them. But old 
Mother Swann was equal to the emergency, and calling Scratch 
and Match to her, unceremoniously bundled them into the 
oven, and shut the door upon them. Although the oven was 
cold, the cats did not much like their treatment and close 
quarters, for every now and then Mrs. Collingwood’s reading 
was disturbed by growling, spitting, and swearing, which, 
although toned down by the closed oven door, were not the 
less inappropriate to the occasion ; especially as at each rise of 
the feline tempest old Mother Swann lulled it by rattling the 
peat and exclaiming, ‘‘ Behave yourselves, do, you bad 
cats ! 

Meanwhile, Mac was sniffing and scratching at the door 
that led into the inner room of the cottage. There was 
evidently something inside that attracted his attention. 


CHAPTER VI. 
OYSTER BOB CLEARS UP THE MYSTERY. 

“ Surely, Mrs. Swann,’? said Mrs. Collingwood, as she came 
to the end of her reading, ‘‘I have heard someone groaning 
in that room at the door of which my little dog is scratch- 
ing. You have someone ill in that room. Who is it?” 
Probably, old Mother Swann saw that it was useless to 
deny the fact, for she said, ‘‘It’s a secret, my Lady; but, I 
hope you won’t tell of me. It’s my poor lad, who’s been such 
a trouble to me.”’ 

** Do you mean the son of whom you once told me?” 

** Yes, my lady; Bob. I never had no other. The same 
as is called Oyster Bob, and was sent to prison for three years 
this Christmas six years for poaching on the Squire’s woods 
and hurting his keeper. When he was let out, he got into 
fresh trouble, and he went off far away from here, and never 
come nigh his poor old mother till the day before yesterday. 
He ’s took very bad with the new complaint—the kitis.”’ 

*« Bronchitis: it is a serious complaint.’’ 

‘* The ribs that he got broke, in the tussle with the Squire’s 
keeper, never got properly mended, and have plagued him 
sadly. He’s altogether wore to a attomy, and never expects 
to rise from his bed again.’? The old woman added, ‘‘ You 
bad cats !’’ as she rattled the oven door. 

‘*He must not be lost for want of being seen to,’’ said Mrs. 
Collingwood. ‘‘ We must look after him at once. I will send 
see Sg to him; perhaps he will be able to do him some 

ood.”” 
ore No doctor’s stuff ’1l cure him, my lady. I’ve given him 
some of my herbs, and even they are quite thrown away upon 


But, although old Mother Swann had a good opinion of 
her own drugs, Mrs. Collingwood determined to send the 
doctor, nevertheless; and she did so that same afternoon; 
and also sent to the cottage jelly and other nourishing things. 
But she was told by the Doctor that the man’s life could be 
scarcely prolonged through the month, for that he was in 
the last stage of consumption. The Rector also went to see 
him; and it was after one of his visits that Oyster Bob 
declared that he could not die happy until he had seen the 
Squire. Thereupon Mr. Collingwood went to sce him. This 
was two days before Christmas Day. 

He found the man terribly emaciated, gasping for breath, 
and only able to talk in short and broken sentences. There 
were many interruptions to the narrative, but its substance 
was as follows :—‘‘I was the man known as Oyster Bob, as got 
the three years for poaching on your property, and breaking 


your keeper’s head with a hedge-stake ; and I got nothing 
else for it, except the broken ribs that he gave me with the 
butt-end of his gun, and which are helping me to my grave. 
I did my time, and came out of gaol this very day three 
years, two days before Christmas Day. Another man came 
out with mc; but, of course, no one would give us any work. 
We tramped across the country; for I wanted to see my old 
mother, and the old home, such as it is. I hadn’t found 
poaching a profitable trade, but I’d nothing else to turn to; 
no more.had my mate; so.we did a stroke of work on the 
Duke’s Property; keeping clear of the keepers, and making 
no noise. o, Sir, we did’nt use snares and traps—at least, 
the sort as you mean; and we’d no guns to carry ; we managed 
our business in a quieter way. You’ve been a good friend to 
me, Sir, better nor I have been to you; and your good lady’s 
been very good to me and poor old mother; so, to make 
you what amends I can, I’ll tell you my secret. You must 
get a dozen or so of small rods, that’!1 fit into each other, like 
the parts of a fishing-rod, and will all go into a side pocket 
without making any bundle. And, on the topmost bit, there 
must be a twisted loop of wire. So, when you ’ve got into the 
wood, and under the trees where the pheasants are roosting up 
in the boughs, all you’ve got to do is to put together your 
fishing-rod for the length that you require, and pass it 
quietly up to the pheasant that you have fixed upon. You can 
make out their figures very well in a dusk light, better even 
than when it’s moonlight. And then you must rapidly bring 
the wire loop over the pheasant’s head, and give it a dexterous 
twist and jerk—you’ll soon learn how to do it; and down will 
come your pheasant, as quiet as can, be, too much choked to 
give the slightest crow ; and a knock of his head against a tree 
will finish his business; and then you put him in your pocket. 
I’ve noosed many a pheasant in that way, without any noise 
or disturbance. And here’s the ’dentical bundle of rods; and 
I’ll make you a present of ’em, Sir, in return for your kind- 
ness to me.’’ 

Oyster Bob reached his hand to a place under the head of 
his bed, and brought out from thence the poacher’s destructive 
weapon, which Mr. Collingwood pocketed and took home, and 
carefully preserved, though he never took out a patent for the 
invention. 

‘But, Sir,’’ he continued, ‘‘I can’t die easy till I’ve asked 
your forgiveness for what I done to you. Me and my mate 
were in the Duke’s Plantation, up to our games with the 
Se sapapene on that very night in the Christmas week when the 

uke gave his annual treat to the swells. We were very 
narrowly took by the keepers, but lay quiet, and they went 
off to another wood just as your carriage came along the road 
We were lying behind a stone-heap when you passed us very 
slowly at the foot of that steep hill, and my mate whispered, 
“The coachman’s dropped fast asleep, and there’s only one 
gent inside. There’s a back door and winder, and the steps 
let down all handy. I’ll jump in quietly and give him some 
of the hocus-pocus on a hankercher. If he sings out we must 
jump the wall into the Duke’s Plantation and make off!”’’ 
‘Well, Sir, he’d got some sleepy stuff in a bottle, and he 
poured some of this on to a hankercher, and we stole up quietly 
behind the carriage, though the wheels rattled and made such 
a clatter that there was not much chance of your hearing 
us. My mate pushed aside a red curtain that was over the 
door and peeped in. ‘S’elp me!’ he whispered to me, ‘the 
gent’s as fast asleep as the coachman. But it’ll be better to 
make him secure with the hankercher.’ Well, Sir, I peeped 
in, and I then saw as it was you; andI said to my mate, ‘It’s 
Squire Collingwood of Foxcote, the very gent as got me my 
three years in quod.’ ‘Then,’ says my mate, ‘ we’ll give him 
tit for tat, and put him in quod, and he’ll know then what 
it’s like.’ ”’ 

‘ Well, Sir, I did’nt altogether understand what he meant, 
and it was not a time to ax unnecessary questions ; and my 
mate had opened the carriage door, and sprung lightly up the 
steps, and gave me out a fur rug from the inside. And then 
he appeared at the door with you, Sir, in his arms, and the 
hocus-pocus hankercher across your mouth. I took you from 
him, the carriage going very slowly up the hill, and he jumped 
out, fastened the door, and drew the curtain. The coach- 
man was asleep all the while, and the carriage went on as 
though nothing had happened. My mate says, ‘ Let’s carry 
him to the Old Mill.’ So we made a sort of hammock of the 
fur rug, and slung you in it, and carried you quite easily, 
going along the end riding in the Duke’s Plantation, and 
through the hand-gate, and across the field to the Old Mill. 
We found some cords there and an old cart handy for the pur- 
pose ; so my mate said, ‘ Now we’ll give him a taste of quod, 
and see how he likes what he recommends to others.’ Then 
we tied you securely to the shafts, and took your watch and 
all that we could find about you. ‘He’ll get a few hours’ 
onnateral sleep,’ said my mate, ‘and then he’ll wake up to 
find himself in quod; and he may think hisself lucky that 
he’s only got to hollah loud enough, and someone ’!l come and 
set him free without his serving his fulltime.’ I think, Sir, 
as my mate must have hocus-pocussed you stronger than he 
had meant to do ; atleast, Inever thought asyou would be lying 
there all next day ; but it was needful to make you safe for a 
time, so as to give us a few hours’ start. Well, Sir, we left 
you shut up in the Old Mill, and we came on here to mother’s 
and had some breakfast, and at once left these parts «nd made 
the best of our way to Portsmouth, where we knew a Jew fence 
as would give us ready money for the things as he had taken 
from you. He said that the shiny things in the shirt-studs 
and ring wasn’t diamonds, but only paste; so he didn’t allow 
us but very little for’em. Me and my mate had divided the 
things, and I had got the watch and chain; but the Jew 
wouldn’t give as much as I thought he ought to, so I kept 
back the wretch, and afterwards I got frightened about it, and 
when I next came to see mother I hid it in a hole in the thatch, 
intending vo make use of it at some other time. But that time 
has never come, and the watch is still there, and you can have 
it back again, though there ’s no chain to it.’’ 

Oyster Bob directed the Squire where to look; and there 
was the watch in the hole under the thatch. So Mr. Colling- 
wood held it once more in his hand. The last time that he had 
done so was, three years ago, at Mowbray Castle, when he had 
looked at it to see what time it was when he left the Duchess’s 
Christmas ball. 

‘* My mate,”’ continued Oyster Bob, ‘‘ soon after gotten years 
penal for a ‘highway’ with violence, so I saw no more of him; 
and, getting worse in my health and down on my luck, I thought 
I’d come back here and see my poor old mother once again 
before it was all over with me.”’ 

Such was his story, told with much difficulty, and taking 
much time in the telling. And it was barely told in time; for 
he burst a blood-vessel that same night, and when the doctor 
got to the cottage the next morning he found old Mother Swann 
lamenting the death of her only son. 

He was buried on the day of the Duchess’s Christmas ball, 
to which Mr. and Mrs. Collingwood once more wen:. And the 
Squire of Foxcote was able to tell his host and hostess that the 
mystery had now been cleared up that had attended his return 
from a previous Christmas ball, when, on his way home, he 
was constrained to pass many hours in the Old Mill near the 
Duke’s Plantition. 
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A LITTLE DINNER WITH JONES. 
(See Illustration.) 


When I came up to London two years ago to,look for an open- 
ing as a medical man, my aunt, Miss Ap-Rees, of Rees Castle, 
was good enough to give me a letter of introduction to her 
cousin, Mr. Pwlihyll Jones, of Kensington, who, she assured 
me, was a most influential man, and might be of great service 
to me. Moreover, she added that he was very rich, and had 
an only daughter, who was both beautiful and amiable. Here, 
my aunt hinted, was a famous chance fer a rising young man. 

A friend had recommended me to comfortable rooms in the 
neighbourhood of the Strand, and I went straight to them on 
my arrival in town on a certain Monday in December. I have 
a very treacherous memory ; and, seeing that my aunt’s letter 
was already fully directed in her stiff, old-fashioned hand, I 
thought I would make sure of not forgetting by sending it off 
at once. So, taking one of my cards, on which these words 
were inscribed— 





MR. JOHN REES, M.R.C.S., 


BicewsBeERis. 








I wrote under the name ‘‘ will have the pleasure of calling on 
Mr. Pwilhyll Jones on Wednesday evening,’’ and popped it 
into the envelope with my aunt’s letter. Then I dropped the 
letter into a pillar-box, and thanked goodness it was off my 
mind. Next day I received a most polite note from Mr. 
Jones, begging me to forego ceremony and come to dine on 
Wednesday en famille. ‘* As you intended calling on Wednes- 
day in any case,”’ he added, ‘‘ don’t trouble to reply. Dinner 
at seven sharp, but come as early as you like.’’ I thought 
this very friendly of Jones, and, of course, determined to go. 
On the Wednesday, I dressed myself with care (for first 
impressions are everything), and, starting at six o’clock, took 
the underground railway to South Kensington. When I 
arrived there it suddenly occurred to me that I did not remem- 
ber my friend’s address. I knew it was Kensington, but the 
street and number had entirely escaped me. Stop, though j 
I had his note in my pocket, and I drew it out and glanced at 
the top. By Jove! it had neither date nor address. Un- 
pardonable carelessness of Jones, I thought; but what 
was to be done? It was only a quarter past six, so I 
had lots of time, and my first idea was to apply to a policeman. 
I did so. But the man of law only knew one Mr. Jones 
living in Kensington, and he was apawnbroker. Clearly this 
could not be my Mr. Jones, and the officer recommended me 
to inquire at acab-stand. Thereupon a convocation of cabmen 
agreed that it must be Mr. Jones, of Redclyffe-square. Several 
offered to drive me there, and I jumped into ahansom. There 
was a brass plate on the gate of the house at which we stopped, 
with ‘‘Mr. P. Jones’’ in large letters. There was something 
else in smaller letters in the corner, but it was too dark to make 
out, so I dismissed my cab and knocked. The door was opened 
by a funereal looking man-servant. ‘‘Is Mr. Jones at home ?’’ 
Iasked. ‘‘ Yes, Sir,’’ said the man, eyeing me as an under- 
taker might his ‘‘ patient ’’ Then he added, ‘‘The gentleman 
who was to be here at seven, I presume?’’ I nodded 
acquiescence cheerfully. ‘‘ Master expects you, Sir,’’ he 
almost groaned, and then, with an air of unmitigated 
woe, he threw open a side door, and ushered me into 
a small room which looked like a library. Here he handed 
me the supplement of the Times and left me alone. The 
chair I sat down in was very comfortable, I don’t think I 
ever had such a comfortable seat, and I mentally resolved that 
I would get one some day precisely like it. It had a very 
sloping back worked by a crank to different angles, and the 
top of the back spread out into a concave cushion, which 
exactly supported the head. Presently Mr. Jones entered. 
He was a stout, florid man, who seemed to throw suddenly 
into his face an expression of genial sympathy as he opened 
the door. I was abashed to perceive that he was in morning 
dress, whereas I had got myself up, as they say, ‘‘ regardless 
of expense.’”’? As I rose Mr. Jones extended his hand and 
squeezed mine impressively, still wita that expression of 
respectful sympathy pervading his face. ‘‘ How are we 
to-day ?’’ he murmured, with his head on one side. This form 
of inquiry sounded professional at any rate, and I assured him 
that I was never better in my life, except for a slight twinge of 
toothache. ‘‘ Ah! just so,’’ he remarked, as if the information 
afforded him intense satisfaction. Then he motioned me to the 
chair, which he wheeled directly under the gas, and I sat down. 
Evidently rather an eccentric sort of fellow, I thought, as he 
put his left hand on the top of my head, holding the other 
behind him as he stood. ‘‘ Have the goodness to open your 
mouth,’’ he said. I smiled and did so. Perhaps he was a 
horsey man, and wanted to judge of my age and general 
fitness by my teeth. ‘‘ A little wider, please.’’ It was getting 
rather ridiculous ; but I remembered my aunt’s injunctions to 
be civil to her cousin, and I opened my mouth to its widest 
extent. After peering intently into it for some seconds, my 
host suddenly brought his right hand round from behind his 
back, and before I could say a word he had got some horrid 
instrument fixed on one of my favourite molars, and was 
wrenching away at it like a fiend. This was too much. I 
struggled. I screamed. At last I managed to shake him off, 
and there we stood glaring at each other and perspiring. 
Fortunately, I had saved my tooth. It felt loose, but it was 
stillthere. I was very indignant. Explanations followed. It 
seemed he was a dentist, and had an appointment with a 
patient, for whom he took me. We both apologised, and he 
begged my acceptance of one of his cards, on which I read, 





} 
MR. PENRHYS JONES, 


j Surceon Deyrisr. 
' 





As the funereal man-servant let me out his face relaxed into 
a sickly smile. I believe the wretch knew all about it; but I 
breathed freely once more as I found myself in the square. 

*“* Well!” said I to myself, ‘‘ that was a lucky escape, any- 
how!”’ Just at this moment I caught sight of a postman 
crossing the top of the square. I rushed after him, and asked 
him if he knew a Mr. Pwllhyll Jones. ‘‘ Jones,’’ he reflected— 
yes, he knew another Jones—he wasn’t sure about the 
Pwilhyll, but thought it was a P— something. This Jones 
lived at No. —, Queen’s-gate. It looked likely, and I took 
a fresh cab atonce. No. —, Queen’s-gate was all lighted 
up. Evidently some festivities were going on, and I 
descended with a light heart. It was a fine house, too; 
and I gave a modest knock. The door was opened 
by a magnificent footman in livery. Mr. Jones was evidently 
aswell. John Thomas looked me over rather superciliously, 
I thought, before he consented to throw open the portals. 
Then he said, ‘‘ You’re late, ain’t you?’? Was It—well, 
perhaps I had mistaken the hour. ‘‘ Dinner begun ?’’ I asked, 
meekly. ‘* Begun! no!” he replied withasnort. ‘‘Ow can 
it begin without you, hay?’’ ‘This was flattering, but the 
man’s familiarity revolted me. I threw off my overcoat and 


hat, which John Thomas took from me with a jerk, and 
chucked unceremoniously into a corner. At this point a very 
charming young lady tripped lightly down stairs. She was 
in a becoming demi-toilette—what I fancy is called a tea- 
gown ; but I don’t know much about such things. ‘‘O! Tam 
so glad you’ve come at last,’’ she said. This was really very 
flattering, and I bowed awkwardly. I felt that I was 
blushing, which made me more awkward still. ‘‘ There’s 
all the table to arrange,’’ she went on, with a pleasant 
smile. Really, a most charming creature. I wondered if 
she were the daughter. But what did she mean? I followed 
her into a handsomely-appointed dining-room, where there 
was a long table on which was a white cloth—and nothing 
more. On the sideboard was displayed a lavish profusion of 
plate, to which she directed my attention ; and the effulgent 
footman, with another glorious being who had joined him, 
came into the room and stood at attention. 

A sudden suspicion flashed across my mind. There must 
be some ridiculous mistake. ‘Is not this Mr. Pwilhyll 
Jones’s ?’’ I faltered out. Then the young lady exploded into 
amerry laugh. She explained that the house belonged to her 
father, Str Paut Jonses, who was, I remembered, Chairman of 
Highway Boards. He was giving a dinner- party that evening, 
and—and—confound it all !—they had taken me for the young 
man from Gunters’! I reclaimed my coat and gibus amid 
profuse apologies from the blushing young lady; and, brush- 
ing past those sniggering beasts of flunkeys, I gained the door 
and fled into the ‘‘ ewigkeit.’’ 

When I had somewhat recovered my equanimity, I looked 
at my watch and found it still wanted a quarter to seven. All 
was not lost, then. Nevertheless, it was excessively awkward. 
Hurrying up Queen’s-gate, I found myself in Kensington 
High-street, and at the corner of a street I perceived a house- 
agent’s office. There seemed to be a chance here, and I entered 
and made inquiries. ‘‘ Pwllhyll Jones,’? murmured the agent 
reflectively. ‘‘ You are sure it is Pwllhyll?’’ he asked. Yes, 
I replied, I was quite sure of that, anyhow. Then he referred 
to a book and said, ‘‘There’s'a P. Jones lives at No. —, 
Holland-road, perhaps that’s your man.’’ I said I would try 
him at any rate; and, with acknowledgments to the agent for 
his courtesy, I called another cab and set off once more. 

No. —, Holland-road proved to be at the upper extremity 
of that longest and straightest of streets. The house looked 
respectable, andI rang the bell. Hardly had my hand touched 
it when the door was opened cautiously, and the head of a 
weazened old woman thrust itself out. ‘‘ You are the Doctor, 
I suppose,”’ she said, in a hoarse whisper. I replied that my 
name was Mr.—, or, if she liked, ‘‘ Doctor’’—Rees, where- 
upon she beckoned me in without saying another word, and 
closed the door. The hall was rather dark, but in the dim 
light I could make out that the old woman was very pale, 
and trembling all over. ‘‘ You had better go up to him,”’’ 
she said ; and I became aware of a tremendous noise above us. 
Then a japanned tea-tray came bounding and rattling down 
the stairs, whereupon the old woman, with a little shriek, 
scuttled off hurriedly, and disappeared somewhere at the back, 
where I heard her lock herself in; and I was left alone in the 
hall. J didn’t like it all, and had half a mind to let myself 
quietly out again. But then I thought I might as well see 
this thing through. So I boldly mounted the stairs. On the 
landing there were several doors. One was partly open, and 
a faint light streamed from it. From the inside I could heara 
man’s voice uttering the most awful imprecations. I feared I 
might beintruding upon a family quarrel, and therefore coughed 
loudly to call attention to my presence. There was a sudden 
cessation of the noise, and presently a man’s voice called out 
querulously, ‘‘Come in, whoever you are!’’ This was not 
encouraging ; but I entered, and to my dismay found I was in 
a bed-room. A middle-aged man, with a very red face, lay 
on the bed half-dressed, and shaking violently all over. The 
furniture of the room looked as if somebody had been dancing 
upon it, and the pillows were lying about the floor. The man 
glared at me savagely for a moment, and then, shouting, ‘‘ O! 
here are some more of you!’’ he hurled the bolster with all 
his force at my head. I dodged it; but I began to perceive 
that I had made another mistake. ‘‘ Who the d—— are 
you?’’ yelled the man. I endeavoured to explain, but before 
I had got half a dozen words out, my friend, who I saw was 
suffering under an attack of delirium tremens, was out of bed, 
and, making a sudden spring, pinned me by the throat before 
I could stir a finger to prevent him. I was nearly choked, but 
struggleddesperately; andat last, by a great effort, succeeded in 
freeing myself. Seeing an open door, I dashed through it and 
found myself in a small dressing-room with no other egress 
than the window. Hastily throwing it open, I sprang on 
to the sill and grasped the iron pipe which ran by its side. 
It was a good drop down into the back yard upon which the 
window gave; but by the help of the pipe I descended into the 
darkness beneath, and came down with a splash into the middle 
of a huge water-butt. Happily, it had net much in it; but I 
could feel the cold fluid trickling into my thin shoes. Then 
began a most terrible cannonade. Hair-brushes, boot-jacks, 
pin-cushions—all manner of toilet articles—came flying from 
the window about.my ears, but I kept my head well down and 
did not get very much hit. Presently there was a lull, and I 
ventured to look out. ‘There was a wall close by, the top of 
which I could just reach by standing on the edge of the water- 
butt. Iscrambled up without much difficulty, and dropped 
down gently on the other side—into the arms of a policeman! 

‘* Now, there’s no use your kicking,’’ this worthy remarked, 
as he pinned me roughly by the collar and cuff ; ‘‘if you don’t 
come along quietly, I’llwhip the darbies on to yer in a jiffey.”’ 
In vain I expostulated, and, all breathless as I was, tried to 
tell him all about it. He only warned me that whatever I 
said would be ‘‘used agin’ me,’’ and, taking a firm grip, he 
marched me off, despite my struggles. At the corner of the 
street he gave a whistle, and, another constable coming up, I 
was ‘‘runin’’ between them to the station amid signs of great 
popular excitement on the part of the loafers and small boys 
who crowded round and after us. 

At the station I was introduced to the Inspector, and I 
have no doubt that my appearance, without a hat, and 
draggled and smirched as I was, convinced that worthy officer 
that I was a criminal of the deepest dye. I attempted to give 
a connected narrative of myself, but I don’t think the Police 
paid much attention to it. The constable who had effected 
my capture swore that he had had his eye (he called it 
‘*heye ’’) on me for along time, and knew me to be a notorious 
cracksman. The other, with more modesty, declared that my 
breath ‘‘ smelt strong of sperrits,’’ and accused me of being drunk 
and disorderly. Between them, they gave me a pretty character; 
but Ithink I was moreindignant about the accusation of drunken- 
ness than the more serious one. I could, of course, prove that 
I wasn’t a burglar; but it is another thing to convince an 
opinionated policeman that a man is not drunk. I therefore 
insisted on the divisional surgeon being sent for to say whether 
I was sober or not; and, rather to my surprise, the Inspector 
consented. In the meantime I was thrust into a bare and 
cheerless room, with nothing in it save two hard benches, to 
await the arrival of the medical officer. In aquarter of an hour 
or so that gentleman made his appearance; a plump little rosy- 
faced man with avery bald head. ‘To him I recounted my 


nistory, and, as it proceeded, his face, which at first had been 
somewhat grave, expanded into a broad smile, and at last he 
sat down on one of the benches, and, slapping his thighs, 
fairly burst into roars of laughter. I felt rather hurt, for 
I confess it was no joke to me to have lost my dinner, and got 
landed in such a predicament ; and I think I told him so. At 
this he exploded in fresh roars, and at lerigth managed to gasp 
out, ‘‘ D—d—don’t you see the joke—ho!-ho! ho! oh dear! 
ha! ha! Why, man alive, 7am Mr. Pwilhyll Jones; and we 
had been waiting dinner for you a quarter of an hour when I 
was sent for to examine an alleged drunkard—ho! ho!”’ 

Of course, after this I was immediately set at liberty, and 
accompanied my new-found friend to his comfortable house on 
Campden-hill, where, after repairing, with my host’s assistance, 
as far as was possible, the damages my wardrobe had sustained, 
I was taken by him into the drawing-room and presented to 
his daughter, whom I found “all my (Aunt’s) fancy painted 
her,’? and more. My host being a little man and fat, while 
Iam long and slim, my appearance in some of his garments 
must, I feel, have’ been rather absurd; but when once Miss 
Jones understood the situation, her sweet sympathy with the 
sufferings I had undergone more than compensated me for the 
banterings of her Papa, who, however, turned out to be avery 
good fellow indeed, and some time afterwards (as my Aunt 

redicted) was of much service to me. Indeed, it was he who 
helped me to buy the very comfortable practice which I now 
enjoy in my native town of Biggwsberis. I need not say I 
thoroughly enjoyed my dinner at last, and it was really not 
much spoilt, after all, by the unavoidable delay. In fact, I 
shall always look back with peculiar pleasure to the first little ° 
dinner I had ‘‘ chez Jones.’’ 

P.S.—Mrs. Rees, who has just read this, says that if I had 
seen her after I left that evening, screaming, while her Papa 
roared, at my adventures and appearance, I should not lay so 
much stress on her ‘‘ sweet sympathy.’’ But no ne 


LATE FOR DINNER. 
(See Illustration.) 

Poem and prose is the life of man, 
There ’s a little of each in our measured span * 

Whether we ’re saint or sinner. 
So thinks the lady, who sits behind 
As his Worship rides through the biting wind, 
And gives her a bit of his lordly mind 

Because they are late for dinner. 


The poem was all in the long ago, 

When he rode through many a mile of snow— 
In the days when he sought to win her. 

’T was a kiss at the end of his journey then ; 

Now he’s cross as the crossest of married men 

Because—oh, theme for a poet’s pen !— 
Because they are late for dinner. 


Ah, me! how poetry fades to prose 
As the eyes show signs of ‘‘ the feet of crows,”’ 
And the hair of the head grows thinner. 
For one of his lady’s glances soft 
He has risked his neck, has his Worship, oft, 
And now she thinks, as she’s bumped aloft, 
He’s risking her’s for his dinner. 
Georce R. Sims. 


WANDERING THOUGHTS. 
(See Illustration.) 
On Sunday eve, the parents with their daughter 
To keep a sweet and sacred custom come ; 
Together drink ‘‘ the fount of living water,’’ 
And read the Bible in their quiet home. 


Strong is the father’s voice ; and now ’tis laden 
With sentences of Truth; yet strays, we fear, 

As from the page her eye, in this fair maiden, 
The wayward mind from words that strike her ear. 


What reveries come o’er the fancy stealing ? 
Where lurk those wandering thoughts, that idly rove ? 
Ah! we too have been young, and know the feeling 
That draws a heart to seek its absent love ! > 


THE FAVOURITE. 
(See Illustration.) 

I said, my thought, the charm impart, 
The very spell that chains the heart, 
That makes a form all eyes delight, 

A face, a rapture to our sight. 

Is it the gleam of rippled hair, 
Of brows that make the day more fair, 

The tint of cheeks or lips that show 
The very curves of Cupid’s bow, 

Or shell-like ears or rounded chin 
Whose dimples dear Love laughs within ? 

Ah, he to whom these sights are shown, 
He beauty’s awful might has known 
And made kind Memory surely store 
These for his worship evermore. 

Yet, more than charms that ever were, 
In tint or curve, our hearts to stir, 

Is that dear power, all powers above, 
That rules us with the might of love. 
See, here, the semblance fair of one 
Who, with her, ever brings the sun, 
Who, since her lustre first we saw, 

Has waked in all more love than awe ; 
Though in her girlhood’s grace was seen 
The regal future of a Queen, 

Who knew in her that happy hour 
The sceptred sway of coming power, 

_Or felt their hearts more quickly beat 
For aught but that she bloomed so sweet ? 
No need had that young sunlit hair 
Of regal round to gild it fair ; 

Those tender eyes, what need had they 
Of thronéd pride, our hearts to sway ? 
With love was her sweet nature blest, 

That ruled us more than all the rest ; 
Before her fairness hearts might fall, 
Love, more than loveliness, won all ; 
Love in her lived, and through her proved 
Its charm and power where’er she meved. 
Is aught beneath or aught above 
The tenderness of that dear love? 

See, even the very kitten here, 
Her pet, is to our Favourite dear ; 
And has the reign of her sweet past 
Not proved a rule o’er us to last? 
Has she not all her sway made good 
And broadened it through womanhood ? 
Till all, our Favourite fittest own 
To make within our hearts her throne ! 
W. O. Bennett. 
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AT ALL LIBRARIES. 


Now ready, uniform with the celebrated ‘‘ Memoirs,” 


SELECTION FROM THE LETTERS 
OF MADAME DE REMUSAT TO HER HUSBAND 
AND SON, FROM 1804 TO 1813. 
From the French, by Mrs. CASHEL HOEY and Mr. JOHN 
LILLIE. 
In 1 vol., demy 8vo (uniform with the “ Memoirs of Madame 
de Rémusat,’’ 2 vols,), cloth extra, 16s. 


N ARRATIVES OF STATE TRIALS IN 
THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. First Period: From 
the Union with Ireland to the Death of George IV., 1801—1830. 
By G. LATHOM BROWNE, of the Middle Temple, Barrister- 
at-Law. 
In 2 vols., demy 8vo, cloth. [In Oct. 
rEMOIRS OF COUNT MIOT DE 
MELITO, Minister, Ambassador, Councillor of State, 
and Member of the Institute of France, between the years 1788 
and 1815. 
Edited by General Fleischmann. 
Cashel Hoey and Mr, John Lillie. 
2 vols., es 2vo, cloth extra, 368. 





From the French by Mrs. 


War. WAVES, AND “WAN DE RINGS, 
including a Cruise in the ‘‘ Lancashire Witch.’ 
By F. FRANCIS. 


2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra. [Now ready. 


from the 


} ESPEROTHE N: Notes 
Western World. 
A Record of a Ramble through part of the United States, 
Canada, and the Far West, in the Spring and Summer of 1881. 
By W. H. RUSSELL, LL.D. 
2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 248. 





n NHE HEAD HUNTERS . OF BORNE O: 
Up the Mahakkam, and Down the Barita; also Journey- 


ingsin Sumatra. By CARL BOCK. 
1 vol., super-royal 8vo, 32 Coloured Plates, cloth extra, 36s. 


TGANDA AND THE EGYPTIAN 
SOUDAN. An Account of Travels in Eastern and 
Equatorial Africa; including a Residence of two years at the 
Court of King Mtesa, and a Description of the Slave Districts of 
Babr-el-Ghazel and Darfour. With a New Map of 12)0 miles in 
these Provinces ; numerous Illustrations, and Anthropological, 
Meteorological, and Geographical Notes. 

By R. W. FELKIN, F.R&.G.S., Member of the Anthropological 
institute, &.; and the Kev. C. T. WILSON, M.A., Oxon., 
F.R.G.8., Member of the Society of Arts, Hon. Fellow of the 
Cairo Geographical Society. 

2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 28s. 








M4¢ YARLAND. A Narrative of Travels 
4 through the Snowy Carpathians end Great Alfold of the 
Magyar. 

By a Fellow of the Carpathian Society (Diploma of 1881), and 


Author of ** The Indian Alps.’’ 
2 vols., 8vo, cloth extrs, with about 120 Woodcuts, from the 
Author's own sketches and drawings, 428. 





TORDENSKIOLD’S VOYAGE AROUND 
ASIA AND EUROPE. A Popular Account of the North- 
East Passage of the Vega. 
sy Lieutenant A. HOVGAARD, of the Royal Danish Navy, 
and Member of the Vega Expedition. 
Demy 8vo, cloth, with about 50 Illustrations and 3 Maps, 21s. 


“PALESTINE: A 


First Series. 


ATHWAYS OF 
Descriptive Tour through the Holy Land. 
By the Rev. Canon TRISTRAM. 
Illustrated by 22 permanent Photogra) nee 
Folio, cloth extra, gilt edges, 31s. 


AMBLES AND STUDIES IN OLD 
SOUTH WALES 
By WIRT SIKES. 
With numerous Illustrations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 18s. 


ORSK, -- Shee. , AND | FINN. 

FRAN K VINC ENT, jun., Author of “The Land of 

the White ae er Throug i and Through the Tropics,’’ &. 
svo, cloth, with Frontispiecé and Map, 12s. 





I 





CHEAP BOOKS BY GOOD AUTHORS FOR 


GELF- -HELP IN HIGHER EDUCATION. 


PHILOSOPHY. 


ENGLISH PHITOSOPHERS. Edited by IWAN 
MULLE New College, Oxford. 
To each Wideceher will be assigned a separate volume, 
ving as comprehensive and Segre a statement of his views 
and contributions to Philosophy as peed exyanatory rather 
than oaitiee opening with a brief biographica! Sketch, and con- 
cludin ith a short general summary, and a biographical 
appendix, 180 to 200 pp.; size, crown 8vo; 


rice, 
P Now ready 
ADAM SMITH. By J. FARRER, M. ‘A., Author of “ Primitive 
anners and Customs.” 
HAMILTON, by Professor BOM bg and HARTLEY and JAMES 
MILL, by G. 8S. BOWEI 
BACON. By Professor POW vith R.” 


ga te at ee I TO oY: ik “BEN AM. 
STUDY OF PHILOSOPHY. SAP TASB RY and 
BERKEL BY. HUTCHINSON. 
J. 8. MILL. AUSTIN. 
MANSEL HOBBES. 
‘Arran, ements are’in progress for Volumes on 
OCKE, sence deisuie ALEY, REID, &c. 


Risen: and size: 


MUSIC. 


THE GREAT MUSICIANS. Biographies of the Great 
Musicians. Edited by F. HUEFFE 
._ By the EDITOR, 
¥ cR. By Bir JULIUS BENEDICT. 
. MENDEL S8UHN. Pre cPH BENNETT. 
SCE f H. F. FROST. 


eae pend ° 
7 Modern Italian School. By H. SU THER. 

Read 
6. PURC ELL. By W. H. CUMMINGS. Re nady, 
. MARCELLO, hy anRIGO BOITO, [In preparation. 
“Dr. Hiller and other distinguished Writers, both English and 

Foreign, have promised contributions. 
Each Volume will be complete in itself. 

extra 
Ye r Majesty the Queen has accepted the Pedication of 
r Julius Benedict's Work on We' 


Ready. 
Ready. 


Small post 8vo, cloth 





MESSRS. 
QGAMPSON Lo: MA&STON, & Co: 


PUBLISHERS, 
188, Fleet-street, London, 
having issued many works at cheap rates especially to serve 
as Text Books for use in Schools and for Prizes, and many of 
these Books being already used by the School Board 
Authorities, beg to inform all who are interested in 
ART EDUCATION, MUSIC, LANGUAGES, 
GEOGRAPHY, TRAVELS, &c., 
that they will be happy to forward Lists of their Publications 
and show Specimens. They have a most extensive list of works 
suitable for Prizes. New Books for Boys and Girls, well 
Illustrated, cheap, pure, and yet full of interest and healthy 
excitement. 
London: 
Sampson Low, Marston, SeaRLe, and Rivineron, 
Crown Buildings, 188, Fleet-street, E.C. 





MITH, ELDER, and CO.’S 
BOOKS FOR PRESENTS. 


A ROYAL CHRISTMAS GIFT-BOOK, 

A BIRTHDAY BOOK. Designed by Her Royal 
Highness the PRINCESS BEATRICE. The wert is printec 
colours on hand-made paper, and is illustrated by fifteen Full- 

age Water-coiour Drawings reproduced in the highest style of 

Jhromo-lithography. Royal 4to. Price 

A HANDSOME GIFT-BOOA. 

ROMOLA. ‘By GEORGE ELIOT, The édition de 
luxe. With Llustrations by Sir Frederick Leighton, President 
of the Royal Academy. In two volumes, imperial 8vo. Only 
one thousand copies printed. Each copy numbered. The work 
can be obtained only by subscription through Booksellers, from 
whom particulars respecting Terms of Subscription, &c., 
may 


THE THACKERAY GIFT-BOO 
BALLADS. y LLIAM MAKEPEACE 
THACKERAY. With ‘a Portrait of the Author, and 56 Illus- 
trations by the Author, Mrs, Butler (Miss Mlisabesh Thompson), 
George du Maurier oon eoeeee Furniss, G. G. Kilburne, 
M. Fitzgerald, and J.P. Atkinson. Printed on Toned Paper by 
Clay, Sons, and Ta “ay ' and elegantly bound in cloth, gilt edges, 
by Burn, Small 4 
MEMORIES OF “OLD FRIENDS. Being Extracts 
eS bei Journals and Letters of Caroline Fox, of Penjerrick, 
from 18%5 to 1871. Edited by HORACE N. PYM. 
with’ a portrait etched by Hubert Herkomer, A.R.A. Royal 8vo. 


EXTRACTS FROM THE WRITINGS OF W. M. 
THACKERAY. Chiefly Philosophical and Reflective. Crown 
8vo. 78, 6d. 

THE WORKS OF W. M. THACKERAY. 
THE EDITION DE LUXE. 

Twenty-four volumes, imperial 8vo, containing 248 Steel 
Engravings. 1473 Wood Engravings, and 88 Colenred. Tllus- 
trations. The Steel and Wood Engravings are all printed on 
real China Paper. Only One Thousand © poppies prin ; each se 
numbered. he Work can be obtained by subscription only 
through Booksellers. Particulars regarding the Terms of Sub- 
scription, &c., may be obtained from any Bookseller. 

NEW AND CHEAPER I!-LUSTRATED EDITION. 

Twenty-four volumes, crown 8vo, containing nearly all the 
small Woodcut Ulustrations of the former Editions and many 
new Illustrations by Eminent Artists. This Edition contains 
altogether 1626 Illustrations. Sets of 24 vols., £4 48. in cloth ; or, 
bound in half morocco, marbled edges, £8. The volumes are sold 
separately, in a price 3s. 6d. each 

HE LIBRARY EDITION, 
with all the ori, inal Illustrations, 22 vols., 8vo, cloth gilt, price 
£8 5s.; or, in half roms, £12 12s. The vols. are sold separate ly, 
in cloth, price 7s. 6d. each; also in a new style of inding, 
on 1, bevelled boards, gilt top. 

OVELS, 12 vols., £4 ; MISCELLANIES, 10 vols., £3 15s. 

THE POPU LAR EDITION. 

Twelve vols., crown 8vo, with Frontispiece to each volume, 
scarlet cloth, ‘gilt ton price £3; and, in half morocco, price 
£558. The vols. are sold separately, in cloth, price 5s. eac 

CHRISTMAS BOOKS.—Comprising Mrs. Perkins’s 
Ball. Dr. Birch. Our Street. The Kickleburys on the Rhine. 
The Rose and the Ring. Illustrated by the Author. Price 6s. 
RECOMMENDED AS A PRIZE-BOOK FOR SCHOOLS AND 

COLLEGES. 

SHAKSPEARE’S KNOWLEDGE 
THE BIBLE. By CHARLES WORDSWORTH, D.C.L., Bishop 
ofS. Andrews and Fellow of Winchester College. Third Edition, 


with Appendix, Rporner ter additional Illustrations and Ter- | 


centenary Sermon preached at Stratford-on-Avon. Crown 8vo, 
7s. 6d. Also, bound in calf, 12s. ; in morocco, gilt edges, 16s. 

SHAKESPEARE, Certain Selected Plays Abridged 
for the Use of the Young. Hg SAMUEL BRANDRAM, M.A., 
Oxon. Large crown 8vo, 78. 6 

HISTORY OF ART. By Dr. WILHELM LUBKE. 
Translated by F. E. BUNNETT. With 415 Illustrations. Third 
Edition, Revised. boo’ Imperial 8vo, price 42s. 

the same Author, 3 

HISTORY oF “BC LPTURE. 377 Illustrations. 
2 vols. Imperial 8vo, 42s. 

LECTION FROM THE POETICAL WORKS 
ROBERT BROWNING. First Series, Fourth Edition, 
Enlarged. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.; gilt edges, 3s. 6d. Second Series. 
Crown 8vo, 78. 6d. ; gilt edges, "as. 6d. 

A SELECTION FROM THE POETRY OF 
ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING. 
Vignette. First Series, Ninth edition. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.; gi 
cages, 8s. 6d. Crown 8vo, 78. 6d.; gilt sages, 
8 


POETICAL WORKS OF ROBERT BROWNING. 
6 vols, Fcap 8vo, price 3 
POEMS by ELIZABE TH BARRETT BROWNING. 
With Portrait of the Author. 5 vols. Crown 8vo, price 30s. 
London: Smuira, Evper, and Co., 15, Waterloo-place. 


(CHAPMAN HALL, LIMITED. 


TNHOMAS CARLYLE’S WORKS. 
LIBRARY EDITION COMPLETE. 
Handsomely printed, in 34 vols., demy 8vo, cloth, £15. 
PEOPLE'S EDITION. 

“We , small crown 8yvo, 28. each, cloth. 


OF 


Second Series. 





and 


13 Vole 


In 
SARTOR RE Is. 
FRENCH RE: VOL UTION. 
LIFE OF JOHN STERLIN 
OLIVER CROMW + A ‘SL er "TERS AND SPEECHE 
ON HEROES AND HERO WORSHIP. 
PAST AND PRES SENT 
LATT rER- DAY PAMPHLET: 


5 vols. 


ee AL AND MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS. 7 vols. 
IFE OF SCHILLER. 


FREDERIC K pat er om a vols. 


WILHELM ME 
| T 


ISTER. 
TRANSLATIONS FROM ‘MUSZUS, TIECK, AND RICHTER. 


2 vols. 
THE EARLY KINGS OF NORWAY; also an Essay on the 
Portraits of John Knox. With General Index. 





HARLES DICKENS’S WORKS. 
THE ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY EDITION. 
30 vols., demy 8vo, 10s. each ; or, Set ot 30 vols., £15, 
THE POCKET VOLUME EDITION, 

30 vols., small fcap 8vo, £2 5s. 

THE HOUSEHOLD EDITION. 
22 Volumes, gontainiog nearly 900 Illustrations by F. Barnard, 
J. Mahony, F. A. Fraser. C. Green, &c. Price £3 148. 6d. in cloth; 

and £2 15s, in paper binding. 
THE “CHARLES DICKENS EDITION.” 

21 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, with Illustrations, £3 9s. 6d. 
PICKWICK PAPERS. CATLD: S HISTORY OF 
MARTIN CHU Sl, EWIT. ENGLAND. 

AND SON. SKETCHES BY BOZ. 
3 NICK LEBY. AMERICAN NOTES 
vip C SOPPE peIBLD. REPRINTED PIECES. 
) CHRISTMAS etal 
TW 


AND 


XPECTATIONS. 
ranob Es, ane PIC- 
CHRISTMAS STORIES, UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVEL- 
OLD CURIOSITY SHOP. LER. 
A TALE OF TWO CITIES. 


ORKS BY MR. JOHN MORLEY. 
NEW AND UNIFORM EDITION. 
DIDEROT AND THE ENCYCLOPADISTS. Large 
crown &vo. 
VOLT! ATRE, Large crown 8vo. 6s. 
ROUSSEAU. Large crown 8vo, 9s. 
CRITICAL MISCELLANIES. First Series, Large 


crown 8vo. 68. 








In 2 vols., 8vo, with Portrait, 


lNHE LIFE OF RICHARD COBDEN. 
By JOHN MORLEY. 


ANTHONY TROLLOPE’S WORKS. 
THE CHRONICLES OF BA BARSETSHIRE. With a 


Frontispiece, large crown 8vo, 6s. e: 
WAR 


THE DEN, AND BARCHESTER TOWERS. 


DR. "THO 

PRAMLEY. PARSONAGE 

THE SMALL HOUSE AT ALLINGTON. 2 vols. 
THF UAST CHRONICLES OF BARSET. 2 vols, 


{ARMIN G FOR PLEASURE AND 
PROFIT. ARTHUR ROLAND. saieed by William 

Ablett. Eight Bk 8., large crown &vo, 58 

DAIRY FARMING, MANAGEMENT OF COWS, &c. 
POULTRY-KEE PING. 

TREE-PLANTING, 

STOCK-KEEPING AND CATTLE-REARING. 

DRAINAGE OF LAND, IRRIGATION, MANURES. 

ROOT-GROWING, HOPS, &c. 

MANAGEMENT OF GRASSLANDS. 

MARKET GARDENING. 








CuapMAan and Hat (Limited), 
11, Henrietta-street, Covent-garden, 


AND USE OF | 
| LYRICS OF LOVE FROM SHAKSPEARE 





With Portrait and 


| MALCOLM. 





[THE PARCHMENT LIBRARY. 
Choicely printed on hand-made paper, bound in limp parch- 
ment, antique, price 6s. each ; vellum, 7s. 6d. each, 
“A beautiful little series.’’—St. James's Gazette. 
“ There is no more agreeable series.’’"—Athenaum. 


SHAKESPEARE’S SONNETS. Edited by 
EDWARD DOWDEN. With Miniature Frontispiece, etched 
by Leopold Lowrnstam, after the Death Mask. 


ENGLISH ODES. Selected by E. W. GOSSE, 
Author of “ Studies in the Literature of yee Or We Europe.’ 
With Frontispiece by Hamo Thornycroft, A.R. 


ON THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. By 
THOMAS a KEMPIS. A revised Translation. With a 
Miniature Frontispiece on India paper from a design by 


. Richmon 
POEMS SELECTED FROM PERCY 
Shelley. With 


BYSSHE SHELLEY. Dedicated to Lad 
Preface by Richard Garnett. With Miniature Frontispiece. 


TENNYSON’S IN MEMORIAM. A New 
Edition, with a Miniature Portrait in Eau Forte by Le Rat, 
after a photograph by the late Mrs. Cameron. 


TENNYSON’S THE PRINCESS. A Medley. 
With a Miniature Frontispiece by H. M. Paget, and a Tail- 
piece in outline by Gordon Browne, 


THE POEMS OF EDGAR ALLAN POE. 
With an Essay on his Poetry. By ANDREW LANG. 


TH E HALF-CROWN SERIES. 
SISTER DORA: a Biography. By 

MARGARET LONSDALE. The Twenty-fourth Thousand. 
TRUE WORDS FOR BRAVE MEN. A 


Book for Soldiers and Sailors. By the late CHARLES 


KINGSLEY. Eighth Edition. 

AN INLAND VOYAGE. By ROBERT 
LOUIS STEVENSON. Second Edition. 

TRAVELS WITH A DONKEY. By 
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. Third Edition. 

A NOOK IN THE APENNINES. 
LEADER SCOTT. Second Edition. 

LETTERS FROM RUSSIA. 
VON MOLTKE. Second Edition. 

NOTES OF TRAVELS. Being Extracts 
trom the Journals of Count VON MOLTKE. Second Edition. 

ENGLISH SONNETS. Collected and 
arranged by J. DENNIS. 


By 
By Count 


TO TENNYSON. Selected and Arranged by W. D. ADAMS. 
LONDON LYRICS. 
LOCKER 


HOME SONGS FOR QUIET HOURS. 
the Rev. Canon R. H. BAYNES. 


By 


POPULAR NOVELS IN ONE VOLUME. 


With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. each. 


THROUGH A NEEDLE’S EYE. 
HESBA STRETTON. 


THE EGOIST. A Comedy in Narrative. 
By GEORGE MEREDITH. 


By 


| THE ORDEAL OF RICHARD FEVERAL. 


By GEORGE MEREDITH. 


WITHIN SOUND OF THE SEA. Bythe 


Author of “ Vera,’’ “‘ Blue Roses,” &c. 


| BLUE ROSES. By the Author of “ Vera,’ 


ke. 
SEETA. By Colonel MEADOWS TAYLOR. 
A NOBLE QUEEN. By the same Author. 
TIPPOO SULTAUN. By the same Author. 
RALPH DARNELL. By the same Author. 
CONFESSIONS OF A THUG. By the 


same Author. 


TARA. By the same Author. 

By GEORGE MACDONALD. 
MARQUIS OF LOSSIE. By the same Author. 
ST. GEORGE AND ST. MICHAEL. By 


the same Author 


OFF THESKELLIGS. By JEANINGELOW. 
THE RETURN OF THE NATIVE. By 


THOMAS HARDY. 
A PAIR OF BLUEEYES. By T. HARDY. 


GENTLE AND SIMPLE. By MARGARET 


AGNES PAUL 
CASTLE BLAIR. By FLORA L. SHAW. 
ISRAEL. MORT—OVERMAN. By JOHN 
SAUNDERS. 
KITTY. By Miss BETHAM-EDWARDS. 
HERMANN AGHA. By W. GIFFORD 


PALGRAVE, 


PANDURANG HARI. 


London: KEGAN PAUL, TRENCH, and CO. 





“ THE BEST OF ALL CHRISTMAS PRESENTS FOR A BOY.” 


HE BOY’S OWN BOOK: A Complete 

Encyclopedia of Sports and Pastimes, Athletic, por ar 

and Recreative, of Boyhood and Youth. New Euition, revised 

ont Freeny. enlarged, 8s. 6d. cloth. are e, 7d.) 

ckwood's * Boy’ 8 Own Book’ ne real original work 

which we knew in days long gone by, ‘but in anew and much 
enlarged form. ‘l'o name it is to praise it.’’"—Saturday Review. 

Crossy Lockwoop and Co.,7, Stationers’ Hall-court, London, E.C. 


ABRIDGED FROM “THE BOY’S OWN BOOK.” 


HE LITTLE BOY’S OWN BOOK OF 
SPORTS, PASTIMES, AND AMUSEMENTS. With 
byngreaact neTarings. Elegantly bound, 8s. 6d. ; (postage, 4d.) 
** Excel 2 
‘* Full of information interesting to boys.’’—Literary World. 
Crossy Lockwoop and Co.,7, Stationers’ Hall-oourt, London, E.C. 


CHARMING CHRISTMAS PRESENT FOR A CHILD. 
N ERRY TALES FOR LITTLE FOLK. 
Edited by Madame DE CHATELAIN. Containing forty 
of the old favourites, such as The Three Bears, Jack the Giant- 
Kil er, Jack and the Beanstalk, Little Ked Riding Hood, &c. 
With more than 200 Pictures. 3s. 6d. ; stage, Sd. 


“A charming collection of favourite s .’ Atheneum. 
Crossy Lockwoop and Co.,7, Stationers’ Hall-court, London, E.C. 


x Nala 

HAT IS YOUR CREST and WHAT 

Is YOUR MOTTO? Send name and county to 

CULLETON’S Heraldic Office. Plain Sketch, 3s. 6d.; colours, 7s. 

The arms of man em ae blended. Crest. engraved on seals, 

rings, books, an 1 dies, 8s.6d. Gold seal, with crest, 20s. 

solid Gold Ring, e-carat, Hall-marked, ¥ ith crest, 42s, Manual 

of Heraldry, 400 engravings, 3s. 94.—T'. CULLE TON, 25, Cran- 
bourn- street’ (corner of St. Martin’s-lane). 


“ prion tienen a ; - 
ISITING CARDS, by CULLETON. 
Fifty best quality, 2s. 8d., noe st-free, including the 
Engraving of Copper-pla Wedding « dards, 50 Cr 50 Em- 
bossed Envelopes, with } aiden Name, CULLETON, 
Seal Engraver, 25, Cranbourn-street, St. Martin’ 8- -lane, W.c 


(\ULLETON’S GUINEA BOX of 


STATIONERY contains a Ream of the very best Paper and 
600 Envelopes, all stamped in the most elegant way with Crest 
and Motto, Monogram, or Address, and the eng rerin of Steel 
Die included. Sent to any part for P.O. order. a ULL ETON, 
25, Cranbourn-street (corner of St. Martin's- ce 














By FREDERICK | 


} 





| CONFIDENCE. 


| THE QUEEN OF CONNAUGHT. 


CHATTO and Wp inus's 


CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS 
BY THE BEST AUTHORS. 


Post 8vo, Illustrated Boards, 2s. each. 
CARR OF CARRLYON. By Hamilton Aidé. 
CONFIDENCES. By Hamilton Aidé. 
MAID, WIFE, OR WIDOW? By Mrs. Alexander. 
READY-MONEY MORTIBOY. By Walter Besant and J. Rice, 
WITH HARP AND CROWN. By Besant and Rice. 
THIS SON OF VULCAN. By Besant and Rice. 
MY LITTLE GIRL. By Besant and Rice. 
THE CASE OF MR. LUCRAFT. By Besant and Rice. 
THE GOLDEN BUTTERFLY. By Besavt and Rice. 
BY CELIA’S ARBOUR. By Besant and Rice. 
THE-MONKS OF THELEMA. By Besant and Rice. 
"TWAS IN TRAFALGAR'S BAY. By Besant and Rice. 
THE SEAMY SIDE. By Besant and Rica. 
GRANTLEY GRANGE. By Shelsiey Beauchamp. 
AN HEIRESS OF RED DOG. By Bret Harte. 
THE LUCK OF ROARING CAMP. By Bret Harte. 
GABRIEL CONROY. By Bret Harte. 
SURLY TIM. By the Author of “ That Lass 0’ Lowrie’s. 
DECEIVERS EVER. By Mrs. Lovett Cameron. 
JULIET’S GUARDIAN. By Mrs. Lovett Cameron, 
THE CURE OF SOULS. By Maclaren Cobban. 
THE BAR SINISTER. By C. Allston Collins. 
ANTONINA. By Wilkie Collins. 
BASIL. By Wilkie Collins. 
HIDE AND SEEK. By Wilkie Collins. 
THE DEAD SECRET. By Wilkie Collins. 
QUEEN OF HEARTS. By Wiikie Collins. 
MY MISCELLANIES. By Wilkie Collins. 
THE WOMAN IN WHITE. By Wiikie Collins, 
THE MOONSTONE. By Wilkie Collins. 
MAN AND WIFE. By Wilkie Collins. 
POOR MISS FINCH. By Wilkie Collins. 
MISS OR MRS.? By Wilkie Collins. 
THE NEW MAGDALEN. By Wilkie Collins. 
THE FROZEN DEEP. By Wilkie Collins. 
THE LAW AND THE LADY. By Wilkie Collins. 
THE TWO DESTINIES. By Wilkie Collins. 
THE HAUNTED HOTEL. By Wilkie Collins. 
THE FALLEN LEAVES. By Wilkie Collins. 
LEO. By Dutton Cook. 
A POINT OF HONOUR. By Mrs. Annie Edwardes. 
ARCHIE LOVELL. By Mrs. Annie Edwardes. 
FELICIA. By M. Betham-Edwards. 
ROXY. By Edward Eggleston. 
BELLA DONNA. By Percy Fitzgerald. 
NEVER FORGOTTEN. By Percy Fitzgerald. 
POLLY. By Percy Fitzgerald. 
THE SECOND MRS. TILLOTSON. By P. Fitzgerald. 
SEVENTY-FIVE BROOK-STREET. By P. Fitzgerald. 
FILTHY LUCRE. By Albany de Fonblanque. 
OLYMPIA. By R. E. Francillon. 
CAPEL GIRLS. By Edward Garrett. 
ROBIN GRAY. By Charles Gibbon. 
FOR LACK OF GOLD. By Charles Gibbon. 
WHAT WILL THE WORLD SAY? By C.Gibbon. 
IN"HONOUR BOUND. By Charles Gibbon. 
IN LOVE AND WAR. By Charles Gibbon. 
THE DEAD HEART. By Charles Gibbon. 
FORK THE KING. By Charles Gibbon. 
QUEEN OF THE MEADOW. By Charles Gibbon. 
DICK TEMPLE. By James Greenwood. 
EVERY-DAY PAPERS. By Andrew Halliday. 
PAUL WYNTER'S SACRIFICE. By Lady Duffus Hardy. 
UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE. By Thomas Hardy. 
A GOLDEN HEART. By Tom Hood. 
GARTH. By Julian Hawthorne. 
THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE DAME. By Victor Hugo. 
THORNICROFT’S MODEL. By Mrs. Alfred Hunt. 
FATED TO BE FREE. By Jean Ingelow. 
By Henry James, Jun. 
THE DARK COLLEEN. By Harriett Jay. 
By Harri tt Jay. 
OAKSHOTT CASTLE. By Henry Kingsley. 
NUMBER SEVENTEEN. By Henry Kingsley. 
PATRICIA KEMBALL. By E. Lynn Linton. 
ATONEMENT OF LEAM DUNDAsS. By E. Lynn Lynton. 


| THE WORLD WELL LOST. By E. Lynn Linton. 


UNDER WHICH LORD? By E. Lynn Linton. 
DEAR LADY DISDAIN. By Justin McCarthy. 


| WATERDALE NEIGHBOURS, By Justin McCarthy. 


| MY ENEMY’S DAUGHTER. 





| THE FOSTER BROTHERS. 


By Justin McCarthy. 

By Justin McCarthy. 

LINLEY ROCHFORD. By Justin McCarthy. 

MISS MISANTHROPE. By Justin McCarthy. 

DONNA QUIXOTE. By Justin McCarthy. 

THE EVIL EYE. By Katharine 8. Macquoid. 

LOST ROSE. By Katharine 8. Macquoid. 

OPEN! SESAME! By Florence Marryat. 

A HARVEST OF WILD OATS. By Florence Marryat. 
A LITTLE STEPSON. By Florence Marryat. 
FIGHTING THE AIR. By Florence Marryat. 

TOUCH AND GO. By Jean Middlemass. 

MR. DORILLION. By Jean Middlemass. 
WHITELADIES. By Mrs. Oliphant, 

HELD IN BONDAGE. By Ouida. 

STRATHMORE. By Ouida. 

CHANDOS. By Ouida. 

UNDER TWO FLAGS. By Ouida. 

IDALIA. By Ouida. 

CECIL CASTLEMAINE’S GAGE. By Ouida. 
TRICOTRIN. By Ouida. 

PUCK. By Ouida. 

FOLLE FARINE. By Ouida. 

A DOG OF FLANDERS. By Ouida. 

PASCAREL. By Ouida. 

TWO LITTLE WOODEN SHOES. 
SIGNA. By Ouida. 
IN A WINTER CITY. 
ARIADNE. By Ouida. 
FRIENDSHIP. By Ouida. 

MOTHS. By Ouida. 

LOST SIR MASSINGBERD. By James Payn. 

A PERFECT TREASURE. By James Payn. 
BENTINCK’S TUTOR. By James Payn, 
MURPHY’S MASTER. By James Payn. 

A COUNTY FAMILY. By James Payn. 

AT HER MERCY. By James Payn. 

A WOMAN'S VENGEANCE. By James Payn. 
CECIL’S TRYST. By James Payn. 

THE CLYFFARDS OF CLYFFE. By James Payn. 
THE FAMILY SCAPEGRACE, By James Payn. 
By James Payn. 
FOUND DEAD. By James Payn. 


A FAIR SAXON. 


By Ouida. 


By Ouida. 


| THE BEST OF HUSBANDS. By James Payn. 


| WALTER'S WORD. 
| HALVES. 





By James Pay . 
By James Payn. 


FALLEN FORTUNES. 
T HE COST HER. 


By James Payn. 


A MAE SIDE g. 
SARBIED BENEATH HIM. ay James Payn. 


. By. KA Pay oul 
ire euaGe THAN WE'RE PAINTED. ‘By J. Pay 
BY PROXY. By aanee Payn. 
UNDER ONE RUOF. By James Payn. 
eaany oy James Payn. 
PAUL FERROLL. 
THE MY ST ERY OF MARJE ROGET. By E. A 
HER MOTHER'S DARLIN. | By Mrs. puceent. 
HT ANI rLIG By G. A. 
y By John Take A 
By John Saunders. 
LD. By John Saunders. 
By John ne Katherine Saunders. 


DA Arthur Sketchley 

TAL ES FOR THE MARINES. May Walter Thornbury, 
THE WAY ark ay NOW. By Anthony Trollope. 
THE AMERIC. ATO y Anthony on a 
oy MOND CUT DI AMOND. * By T.A. 

Ay Mark Twa eee ON THE CONTINENT % OF EUROPE 
By Mar 
TOM SAWYER. Bs Mark Twain 

N IDLE EXCURS ON. By Mark Twain. 

SABINA. By Lady Wood. 
CASTAWAY. By Edmund Yates. 
THE FORLOE 1OPE. By Edmund Yates. 
LAND AT | By Edmund Yates. 


. Poe, 


Cuatro and Winpus, Piccadilly, W 
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(THE 
HRISTMAS NUMBER 
(1881) 
of 
(KHAPPELL'S 
MUsicaL MAGAZINE, 
No. 123, 
Containing the following popular Dance Music :— 


QOUVETIE QUADRILLE 


and 
QOUVETTIE LANCERS, 
CHARLES Dh ALBERT, 
= Emile Walitenfel. 


Philip Fahrbach. 
Charles a’ Albert. 


gt ELITA VALSFE ee ee 
E VE rca a MAIN PULKA ee a 


PORTIS SE 

THE GRM OF THE BAL L POLKA™ W. Callcott. 
BRUDER LUSTIG GALOP Franz Budik. 
SWEET a POLKA Charles Kinkel, 


BON TON V Paul Dupret. 


ALSE 
HIGHLAND SCHOTTISE HE. 


PRICE ONE SHILLING. 
Postage free, 1s. 2d. 


. New Bond-street ; 
ultry. 


London: Crapper. and Co. 
City Branch, 15, 


NSLS SONG-BOOK. By T. 
CRAMPTON. Without exception the prettiest & oHection 
of twenty-five songs for children vet published. A most suitable 
= sent. Price 2s. 6d. net. Post-free. 


PATIEN CE. An Msthetic Opera by W. 
8. GILBERT and ARTHUR SULLIVAN, now being 
Re rforzned at the 4 oy Theatre with enormous success. 


OCAL SCOR 
PIANOFORTE "SOL o. Arranged by BERTHOI. D ) TOU RS. 














3s. 

























All the following sent post-free for halt p Aes 
»)ANCE ne BY CH: Lee D'ALBER’ 
Patience Waltz Solo or Duet 40 
Patience Lancers : 40 
Patience Quadrille. 40 
Patience Polka .. = ne se ak ée 40 
Orchestra, 2s.; Septet, 1s. net. 
VOCAL my Sic. 

Hey Willow Waly 0! “s A Song or Duet, each 4 6 
A most Intense Young Man .. ‘ 4o 
When I First = this U aire on. 4o 
The Silver Chur é ie 40 
Love is a Pls aintive ‘Song 40 

PI ANOFORTE ARR: ANGEMENTS. 
Boyton Smith's Fantasia oe 40 
Kuhe’s Fants ne 40 
Smallwood’ Fantasia, 1. “2 3 ach 3 0 

; s Grand Selection (as pl layed by ain” the 
Bands) - . ° 0 
anoforte Duet 5 0 
VIOLIN AND PI: ANOF on TE. 
Henry Farmer's Fantasia... ‘ ne 68 
VIOL IN. 
All the Favourite Airs arranged for the Violin net 1 6 
FLUTE 
All the Favourite Airs arranged for the Flute net 1 6 
CORNET. 

All the Favourite Airs arranged for the Cornet -- net 6 
CHAPPELL and Uo., 50, New Bond-street; and 15, Poultry, E Cc: 
[RE eI OF PENZANCE. Comic 
4 Vago ney ~. 8. GILBERT and ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
VOCAL SC 








PIANOFORTE E SOLO. —— by ag D cts RS. 3s. 
Waltz. D'Albert ... 2s. .| Polka. D’ Albert net. 
Lancers. D’Albert .. 2s. ,, Galop. D’Al bere Pe. 
Quadriile. D'A'bert . 

Fantasias by Boyton Smith ( 2 —_ Kuhe as 2s , Od net. 
Small weod’s three easy Fantas nl 
Cuaprecy and Co., ®, New Bon l-street ; and ib "Poul ,E‘c. 


LIVETTE. New Comic Opera. Enormous 


and Theatre pcepe dd by H. B. Farnie. 








success at the Str 
Music by AUDRA 
Vocal Score 8s. net. 
Abridged Ex lition of the Vocal Score, containing the 
are a ade. . SB. oy 
Sale ‘ 
— b D'Albert .. “a 
al tz. Dail ~trest and Dearest 
ou aville. Ww z. D’ Albert 
‘olica ° | Orchestra, 2s. ; Se aor 





Vilbois’ Boujnet de Mé lodies 
Cuaprett and Co.. 50, New Be md- street; 
and 15, Pou E 


HAPPELL and CO.’ *S 








THREE-YEARS’ 






SYSTEM of HIRE of Soncataina TES. HARMUNIUMs, 
and AMERICAN ORGANS, by which the instrument becomes 
the proper of the hirer at the nad of the third ; ve 





each quarter’s hire shall have been recularly 
Pianofortes from two guineas; Harmoniums from £1 5s.; and 
American Organs from £2 10s. a ae arter. 
Cuarre.s and Co., 0%, New Bon Fares t; 
City Branch, 5, “Pouitry, E.C 


HAPPELL and CO.’S  STUDENT’S 


PIANOFORTES. Five Octaves. From 16 guineas. 


(CHAPPELL and CO.’S_ PIANINOS. 


6% Octaves. From 20 guineas. 


YHAPPELL and CO.’S IRON-FRAMED 
“ae PIANUS, for Extreme Climates, from 35 


(\HAPPELL and CO.’"S IRON-FRAMED, 
4 OVERSTRUNG PIANOFORTES, from 45 guineas. 


(CHAPPELL and CO."S IRON DOUBLE 
/ OVERSTRUNG PIANOFORTES, Check Activos, &c., 
ym n 60 guinces. 


(CHAPPELL and CO.’S IRON G 


from 75 guineas. 
‘HICKERING PIANOFORTES, 

120 guiness, Ces (With American discount.) 
‘HAPPELL ; and CO.’S “ALEXAN DRE 
HARMONIUMS, for Church. Schools, or Drawing-rooms, 


frum 6 to 1® guineas, or on the Threc-Years' System, from 
£1 Ss. per quarter. 




















2ANDS, 








from 














‘HAPPELL and_ CO0.’S Improved 
AMERICAN ORGANS. ones z pipes with reeds. 

Mz a: tured by Clough and War Detroit. U.S.A. A large 
variety on view from 18 to 20 guineas. Price-Lists Ou applica- 


tion to 
50, New Bond-street ; 
, Poultry, E.C. 


PET ORGAN. 


Coupler, 


CHAPFELL and G0 


ity Branch, 


‘LOUGH and WARREN’S 
even St aWs including Sub-Bass and Octave 
egan tC arved Walnut Case, 1s gaineas. 


LOU GH and Ww ARR EN "Ss oF avourite 

ORGAN, Five Octaves, Ten Stops, Four Sets of Re peda. 
Knee Swell, Elegant Carved Canadian Walnut Case. 

25 guineas. With Twelve stops, Sub-B: ve Coupler, 

Two Knee « cual 8, 35 guineas. 

post. Svle Agents 
CHAPPELL and CO 
City Branch, 15, Poultry, E.C 


\LOUGH and WARREN’S CENTENNIAL 
GRAND ORGAN, Fifteen Stops, Nine Sets of Reeds, and 
Combination Tubes, 85 guineas. 


‘ECONDHAND PIANOFORTES, 
hI HARMONIUMS, and AMERICAN OKGANS of every 


description to be sold at greatly reduced prices for cash, or mz 
be © purchased on the Three-Years’ Syste ey : f af 


NSTRU MENTS by all Makers may be 
hired or papers, on the Th peat ars’ System. 
CHAPYVELL and ©O., 5 y Bond-street ; 
City Branch, 15, Poultry, EL. 














Octa anc 4 
llustrated Price-List free by 





, #, New Bond-street ; 








| 





jyosern WILLIAMS’ LIST 
YLAUDE DUVAL: Comic Opera, in Three 
/ Acts, by ED. SOLOMON and H. P. STEPHENS (as per- 

forming at the Olympic Theatre). 

Piano Score, 3s. 





Vocal Score, 6s. ; 
Post-free, half price. 
DAN( 


KE. 
Lancers, byArthur Grenville, fe. 
Polka, by Arthur Grenville, 2 
PIANO SOLOS. 
Geet Selection by C. Godfrey, | Coranto arr. by Ch. Tourville, 
3s. 


Valse brilliante arranged by Ch. Tourville, 3s. 
NEW SALON PIECES, by GEORGES 
~ 


BACHMANN. 
Post-free, half price. 
MAZEPPA GALOP (brilliant) .. 
DANSE RUSTIQUE (brilliant). ” 
ISABELLE GRANDE VALSE (brilliant) ;: 


(THE VIOLIN STUDENT. 


Quadrilles by Chas. Coote, 4s. 


aises, 4s. 








price 4s. 
4s. 


By HENRY 


et 
No.1. LARGO oi oe «. HANDEL. 
No. 2. GAVOTTE . . .. ‘RAMEAU 
No. 3. SLUMBER SONG SCHUMANN 
aoe 4. STRAY THOUGHT FARMER. 


No. 5. ANDANTINO, &e. .«. SCHUBERT. 
Nos, 6 to 12 (in the press). 
These pieces are of moderate difficulty for Violin, with Piano 
Accompaniment, and carefully —— and edited. 


pryo ALBUM. By FLOR: AN ty ASCAL. 
Review: 


“Will be found a very charming addition: to-all musical 
i it contains fifteen remarkably graceful and refined 
ons, each one of which deserves to be committed to 
*—The Graphic . 











memory. , 
Price 4s. net. 


T° CHORAL SOCIETIES, 
New Cantatas by nieateona is 
JOHN GILPIN 
THE MESSENGER DOVE — i 
Note.—A liberal discount allowed on a number of copies. 





«e. 


bd. net. 








\ JESTMINSTER BELLS (A_ Reverie). 
Pianoft rte Suvlo. By CH. TOURVILLE. | Post-fre 

18 mp ea A charming morceau, in which the ce lebrated tones 3 

of * Big Ben’ are cleverly and artistically reproduced.’ 





NEW VIOLIN MUSIC. 








erttE SOIREES MUSICALES. Six 
reeaux Mignons ted Viano et Violin. Par MAURICE 
s . * -tree, each mps. 
1. Chanson du Printemps. Me n- | 4. Preciosa. Weber. 
delssohn. | 5. Septuor. Beethoven. 
2. Valse 4 la Forét Noire. 6. Sy en Ut. Beet- 
3. Postillon Polka. 


Nos. 1, 2, and 3 are in the = t position ; 4, 5, 6, moderately 
di ‘ 


cult. 








FYLORL AN PASC: AL’ Ss NE W SONG 


THE JE. tg S FOLLY. 
T's JHEEE 





N 
Spe cial attention is invited tothese Songs. 





NEW ESTHETIC COMIC SONG. 
HE GOOD YOUNG MAN WHO DIED. 


By STEPHENS and SOLOMON.~ Sung nightly by Arthur 
Roberts with the greatest success. (Illustrated.) 2s. net, 
FLORIAN PASCAL. 


; EW 
N 
IINKING OF BYGONE DAYS. | 1s. 6d. 


TE 
Performed at Brighton Aquarium with greatest success. 
HENRI ROUBIER. 
PARFAIT BONHEUR. 1s. 6d. 
LA JOYELUSE REUNION. 1s. 6d. 
FETE A TRIANON. 1s. 6d. 
va “s — 
UTIN ROS 
LE REGIMEN: 9 Ut "PASSE. 
WILHELM KUHE, 
ELI . Transcriptions of Costa's Oratorios. 
NAAMAN f 2s. each. 











PIANO PIECES. 








Is. 6d. 





{LORIAN PASCAL.—AUTR E FOIS 


(Souvenir de Marguerite de Valois). Thi 
morceau has already run through several edi tions, 
likely to rival the ever popular ‘Danse Favorite 
Composer. Post-free, 15 stamps. 


eetow AN PASCAL.—UN BIJOU PERDU. 

Pascal is to be congratulated upon having rescue = 

from oblivion this really exquisite little gem, the m 3 

which is so captivating that we venture to predict for it gre ve 
popularity.” As Piano Solo, now ready, 14 stamps. 


ARCH in G, by WILLI: AM HILL. 
Piano Solo, Is. 6d. 3 Dis ano Duet -; Organ Solo (with 
pedal), 1s. 6d. net; Septet, 2s.; Full Orche nike: 3s. 6d. 


N2YW PI NO DU ET S. 
FOUR HANDs. 
al’s Gavotte, 


P Louis XIV.- | Rummel’s Preciosa (Weber). 
ba scal’s Marche Aa Tournoi. +} Rammel’s La Siréne (Auber) 





and seems 
of the same 


























Hill's March | Pomel 8 Der. Freischiitz 
Nallet’s La Perle du. Rivage. (Webe 
Nollet’ s L'Heure de Couvre-| Rap nmel's s Pré Aux Clercs 


érold). 
L’ Grech, Les Bergéres Wat- | = I's ‘Othell 0 (Rossini). 
teat | Rummel’s Figaro (Mozart). 
Price 1s. 6d. each net. 





C. REINECKE. Three Sonatas, Op. 159. Price 23. each. 
Reduced price. 
TERNDALE BENNETT’S WORKS. 
Forty Pianoforte Compositions by this master, in two 
vols., paper, 43. each ; bound, 6s. each. 





A NEW LIST 
TO VIOLINISTS.—A List of Violin Music 
by Henry Farmer, R. ». Tourville, &c., sent 
gratis on application. 


I ENRY FARMER’S New Violin Solo 
TRUE LOVE, RESCH'S popular Gavotte HEIMLICHE 
LIEBE, with Piano RPO nt, 1s. 6d. net. 


THE ORGANIST’ SF R TEND. ~ By JOSEPH 

ROBINSON. g # Selection of the most popular 
works of. great masters. Twelve numbers, 1s. 6d. each; two 
vols., 78. 6d. each. 


Blagrove, ¢ 

















| MERI CAN- ORG: AN or H: AR MONIUM. 

BERVON'S Voluntaries ,lvol,#vo .. -- 28. 0.1, 

FARMER'S Celebrated Volanteniy 5s (6 Nos.) . each 2s. Od. 
LEYBACA, J. . Les Villageotess. aie” 


Marche Funébre. 1s. 6 Féte ¥ illageoises. af 
Les Bateliers de Venise (( Capric e Brillante) 















Heureux Présage, with Piano 2s. Od. 
py aise ee 2s. Od. 
FARM 
Stray ay houghts 1s, 6d. 
ENGEL, L. 
Selection from “ Les C lock es de Corneville’ 23. Od 
Les Cloches de Cornev * with Piano ee +» 28. 6d. 
ayy? M, Cornémeuse (Andantino) 1s. Od! 
Andante). 1s. Mennet Allegretto) Is. Od 
Mt. arche Nocturne. 1s. Air D’ Auvergne (Allegro) 1s. 0d 


P OLKAS. 
REIFFLER. 
FAHRBACH. 
FAHRBACH. 


HE VERY -LATEST 
A TON BRAS .. 
ARM IN ARM .. 
COLUMBINE 


T 
2s. net. 


ARMER’S T UTO RS. 


F 


HENEY 

Ce TH 2s. Od. net. 
HARMONIUM oe ° a 2 Ta, ol. net. 
VIOLONCELLO .. Py : «+ 2. Ol. net. 











LARGE DISCOU} me to PURCHASERS 


CHAPPELL a CO. a Paes Bond-street ; 
City Branch, 15, Poultry, E.C 





THE NEW COMP LE TE CAT AL OGUE 
is now ready, and will be sent gratis on application. 
JosErn WILLIAMS, 24, berners-street, W.; and 123, Ciieapside, 
E.C. London. 








rum net, 4s. 


MORLEY and CO.’S NEW SONGS. 


Post-free, 24 stamps each. 


B flat (B to D), C (C to E), E flat (E to G). 


1 , meer rayre 
THE | LAND OF REST. By PINSUTI. 
W. Morley and Co. beg to announce that they have 
fortunately secured the copyright ot Gignce Pinsuti’s last and 
prettiest song, ‘** The Land of Aberdeen Journal says: — 
The theme is admirabl rusted, and both the melody and the 
accompaniment are wel written.” ‘The excessive beauty of 
this composition will ensure it great distinction. 





This day, 
[THE OLD CATHEDRAL. By PINSUTI. 


This is one of the most lovely, solemn, and impressive 
of all this eifter <i composer's songs, and the thetic story to 
which the music is weadad is worthy the masterly setting it has 
received. The harmonies are finely conceived, and the suc- 

cession of slow and ever Changir.g chords fall upon the ear like 
the distant tones of the cathedral organ they are intended to 
resemble, This song of Ciro Pinsuti's is sure to be a great suc- 
"Sheffield Post. 
In c (compass B to E) and D (compass C to F). 


BARRIS LAST AND GREATEST SUCCESS. 
THE CLOISTERS. By BARRI. 


N 
New pen} 

“A song of uncommon beauty and merit, which will soon be 
equally popular with ‘The Lost Chord.’ Of moderate compass, 
yet thoroughly vocal, its charming phrases must ensure success 
alike to the professional vocalist or amateur. 

F (A toD), G(B to E flat), B flat (D toG flat), and C. 


F (Cto E),G (Dto FP). 


This day. 
(COURTSHIP- LANE. COTSFORD DICK. 
“A bright, cxeckiinge oe ae little song; must be 


popular. 
J. BLUMENTMAL’S LAST SONG. 


[THE CHILD’S DREAM. BLUMENTHAL. 


E flat, G (compass D to E), and A. 


This day, 
4 beeeey ANGEL’S GIFT. COTSFORD DICK. 
A. well-written song, the beauty of the words being done 
full justice to by the conrposer, who has written the accom- 
paniment in an able and masterly manner.”"—Birmingham 


Chronicle. 
F. H. COWEN’S GREATEST SUCCESS. 


(THE CHILDREN’S HOME. By COWEN. 


B flat. C(C to E), E flat, and F. 
TYHE CHILDREN’S HOME. New Song. 


Sung, with unbounded Shadame by 
Madame Patey, Miss Mary Davie e Bodda- Pyn 
Miss José Sherrington, Madame Ef Miss orridge, 
Miss Damian.Mr. 
and by all the principal 
Piano and Har .. onium (ad lib.) Acec vmpantment. 









Owing to the great success of F. H. COWEN’s New Song, 
HE CHILDREN’S HO ME, 
plea in 


W. MORLEY and Co. hav much sure 
announcing the purchase of Mr. Cowen's $ last and prettiest song, 


HE WATCHMAN AND THE CHILD 


which will rank with his finest and most popular works. 


COWEN’S LAST SONG. 
(THE WATCHMAN AND THE CHILD. 
M* ORLEY’S 


In C, D (compass D to E), and F. 
Constructed on a new and simplified principle. 
B. E} 
li ng to its plan, snyone who knows nothing whatever 


PIANOFORTE 
ot music can commence to play half an hour after opening the 


bock.”” Once used, always used Price 4s. ; post-free, 24 stamps. 


\ 


TUTOR. 


By G. 





Published this day, 


TINIFRED PRYCE, Comic Cantata. 








By Ingoldsby and GEORGE FOX. 4s. net; free, 
48 stamps. 
Published this day, 
TNDER A MASK. New Operetta. By 
Bradberry and JONES. 2s. net; free, 24 stamps. 
Published this day, 
OLDEN TREASURES. Cantata for 
Female Voiccs. By Bradberry and GEURGE FOX. 
2s. id. net; free, 3) stamps. 
Ww MORLEY and ©O., 
. 70, Upper-street, London, N. 
265, REGENT-STREET, W. 


Rice RDI, 
NEW MUSIC FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 

Le Roman de Pierrot et de Pierrette. Pianoforte Di by J. 
Burgmein. Beautifully Illustrated on each page (75 pages). 
Net. 

Remembrances of a Journey in_Ezypt. wy: M. oo Five 
Pianoforte Pieces. Splendic ily iinetented net 5s. 

Eco di Napoli. 50 popular S es *- » 8 

Eco di Lombardia. 50 popular + 














ng 
lish Fane Italian Words 









Mefistofele. By A. Boito. Ex . 
. By A. Boito. Pianoforte Solo. .. «648. 

» Dance Album — * 

English and Italian \ “Words “ae 


ida. B . Piano Solo 
Aila Dane: Album 


A larce Assortment ef Albums, Dance, Ballet, ce 


“Vocal; 





REGENT-STREET, W. 
By F. P. Tosti. In3 keys net 28. 
In 4 keys - 7% 
F. P. Tosti. For M.S. 
Spring. By M. Costa. 3 key oe ee ee 
For the Sake of Somebody. By (¢ ernceote, 3 keys 
Muleteer Song. By L. Caracciolo. 3 
Stars of the Summer Night. By © eran c sou. 


R ICORDI, 265, 
For Ever and for Ever. 

Good-Bye. By F. P. Tosti. 

ey Heart (Amore) 











 Skeys 





Like to Like. By L. Denza. 4 key 
Popular Serenade. By L. Denza. "3 3 key 

At Daybreak. By A. Rotoli. For M s: or Br. 
Pining Flower. By A. Rotoli. ae M.S 

For You and Me. By C. Pinsuti. For M. 8. or Br. 
Lost Love. By A. Guercia. In 2 keys 








is %, the Pianist what Straduarius is to the 
Violinist.’’— Herr Joachim. 

STEINWAY PIANOFORTES, 
GRAND AND UPRIGHT 

TEST PIANOFOR VES IN THE WORLD. 
The Steir snofortes are the chosen instruments of the 

educated ana f y classes in every nation throughout civil- 

isation, and have by far the largest annual sale of any pianofortes 


in the world. 
STEINWAY and SONS, 


STEINWAY HAI 
T 


LOWER SEYMOUR-STREET, PORTMAN: oa ARE, W. 
(And at Steinway Hali, New York 

WAI SCHOOL-ROOM 

(Co-e gpg price for c i. 

strong, sound, and substant 

Carefully packef. ~ 
OETZMAS N and CO., 


IANO, 


“ Steinway 
THE 


THE — 













PIANO 


“dd atis.—THOM: rv 
street, Portme “iat square. 





£3 5 (Civil Se vide ‘cash price). 
Tricho rd Declan room Model, repetition action, grand, 
rich, full tone, in very handsome Italian walnut-wood case, with 
elaborately carved and fretwork front, and cabric russ legs. 
The usud mal price charged for this instrument is ® guineas. 
MAS OETZMANN and CO., 27, Baker-street. 














rpuoMas Pe hig oe and (0. 


BAKER-STREE 
(EXACTLY oprosité THE BAK EK-STREET BAZAAR). 


ENTS. 





Bet LER’S MUSICAL “INSTRUM 


VIOLINS and VIOLONC EL 108. 
HARMONIUMS and PIAN 
CONCERTINAS and ACC ORDIONS. 
DRUMS. FLUTES. and CL ae TS. 
BaAe BAND INST ME 
iU ARS and B ANJOES. 

FLAGFE oni TS. “ORG AN ACCORDIONS, AMERICAN 
ORGANS, MUSICAL BOXES. and MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 

of every description. 
The most varied Assortment in the Kingdom at 


BUTS ER’S MANUFACTORY, 
), HAYMARKET, LONDON. 
Ilustrated Catalogue, fifty pages, sent post-free. 





















| 
| 
| 
| 








HALLEN and SON, 
PIANOFORTE MANUFACTURERS, 
46, OXFORD-STREET, LONDON. 


C 
Established 1804, 


Medals awarded at the principal International Exhibitions. 
MELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1881. 
HIGHEST AWARD—GOLD MEDAL. 


Melbourne, March, 1881. 

We, the undersigned jurors for Musical 
Instruments at the Melbourne Inter- 
national Exhibition, have ne hesitation 
in certifying that Messrs. Challen and 
Son, of London, have obtained the 
highest number of points for Cottage 
Pianos in the British Court. 

The award was based on the excellence 
of the quality, combined with the cheap- 
ness and solidity of the instruments ex- 
well 











hibited, which we consider to be 
adapted to the requirements of the 
Colonies. 

Leon Canon, Chairman, 

L. Moonen, Vice-Chairman, 

Tuomas Mor . 

Gustav GeRLacu, 

C. T. Prenkert 

Juttus Sieve. 

(CBALLEN and SON’S TRC nN *F RAME 

PLANOsS, from 33 Guincas, are less attected 


by climatic influences than those made 
upon the old system of bracing, more 
powerful and pure in tone, and require 
but little tuning. 

They are made in four Models—viz. 
Vertical, Over-strung, and Double Cress 
strung ; are Damp-Resisting in a great 
degree ; and especially adapted for Country 
Houses and the Colonies. 

“TIT consider that Messrs. 
Son have succeeded in providing, at a most 
moderate cost, Pianos of high-class work- 
manship and pure tone. The instruments 
exhibited by Messrs. Challen and Son in 
Paris were highly creditable, not only to 
them, but to the British Section.” 

Joun Starner, M.A., Mus. Doc., 
Hon. R.A.M., F.C.O., English Juror 
at the Par hibition, 1878. 


Challen and 









(SHALLEN and SON’S GOLD MEDAL 
PIANETTES, from 25 Guineas. These 
Instruments have taken the Highest 


Award at any Exhibition for this class of 





Piano. 

-“The Pianettes manufactured by Challen 
and Son are most satisfactory instru- 
ments.’’—Anton Rubinste in. 

CH ALLEN y and ‘SON’S EARLY EN NGL ISH 
PIANOS, in Ebonised or Solid Walnut 
Case, 


“One of the most striking examples of 
Pianos in the British Section of the Paris 
Exhibition is a Cottage Grand in the 
Early English style, exhibited by Chalien 
and Son. The design is perfect in its 
way.”’—The Furniture Gazette,” Sep- 
tember, 1878. 


((HALLEN and SON’S THREE-YEARS’ 
J 





SYSTEM.—The Piano becomes the pro- 
of the hirer at the end of Three 
Years, provided each quarter's hire is 
regularly paid in advance. Ulustrated 
List and Terms forwarded free. 


perty 





CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF 
FAMMOND's MUSIC PORTFOLIO. 


Price One thilling. Post-free, 13 stamps. 
1¢8. 


12 of th 4 
cers sae Waltzes Gung'l. 
Fantasc Waltzes Hertel. 
Die ¢ olonhade n. Waltzes Liebig. 
Nuit d'Orient Waltzes Lamothe. 

Polka Vande n 





La Derniere C: artouc he 
La Dame de Cour : ahrbach. 
B.—Cornet and Violin Ac ompaniments. to each Bouk, 64. 
ie lists sent on ap 

Hammonp and Co., 5, 


N.B. 
each. 
Mes J USICAL BOX DEPOTS, 
hill. and 5%, Chenpside,— Most extensive 
mdon. Popuiar, operatic, and sacred music. 
ee ary make, four airs, £2 2s.; six, £2 12s é 
£3 38.; ditto, by Nicole Freres, £1 per air; supe rb instruments, 
a ym £4 to £360, Choicest music and newest accompaniments.— 
‘atalogues of tunes and prices gratis on application to WAL ks 
pa McCULLOCH, as above. 


he Ac Al 
7ALMAINES’ PIANOS HALF PRICE. 

In consequence of a change of partnership, the whule of 

this splendid stock, perfected with all the imprv wverments of 
the day by this long-standing firm, of 100 years’ reputation, and 
in order to effect a speedy sale arranged, 
with seven years’ warranty. or 
taken in exchang . £10 to £12. 






22, —— 
variety in 
» sizes, 

rs, 








» The easiest terms 
Trichord Cottages from hire, 







Class 4, £30 | Class 6, £35 















ol 
Cla ° Claas 5. Class 7, £40 
American Or, cans from £5. , Finsbury Pavement, Moorgate. 
AOL AN HARPS.—NEW MODEL, as 
LL exhibited at the International Exhibition. ‘hese 
vibrating with the slightest breeze, 





charming Instraments, 
supersede anything of the kind 
A yiae Ry cg key, ¢ 


hitherto manufactured 


miplete, £1 lls. 6d.; Doubie 





cit. ? oR OW SE, and CO., 48, Cheapside, E.C. 


Sicon pay TD INSTRUMENTS. 
EITH and CO. have several secondhand 
and HARPS, which have 


PROWSE. 
, SICAL BOXES, 






PIANOFORTES 
been returned from hire or taken in e xchange, and which they 
can offer at price ‘s far below the real value of the Instruments. 


‘PECIAL PIAN NOFOR ‘TES.—KE ITH, 


tD PROWSE, and CO. vente te 
Black and Gold, of the at. “surprisingly 


moderate prices. 
N USICAL BOXES, by NICOLE FRERES. 
4 KEITH, PROWSE, and CO., Direct Importers, offer 
parties seeking fine, well- tune d Instrume nts, a selection of more 
than 40 Boxes, with all the recent improvements, from £3 to 
£300. Purchasers are requested to visit the new rooms espec ially 
devoted to the sale of these enchanting instruments, which for 
quality have no equal. Self-acting and barrel instruments of all 
descriptions, from 18 to 1200 Guineas. Musical Boxes playing 





have some Drawing-ro 
very finest quality, 


celebratea Overtures, P. manororee Pieces, and Sacred Music. 


}* 








7+ T i" 

NEW MODE L ~ FLUTE 
and volume of tone unsur- 
Sec also Rudail and Co.'s Prize 
lal Flutes, new and secondhand. A great variety of second- 
hand Flutes of all fingerings, from £1 to £25. Ne w Cylinder 
sehm or Carte deeming, in silver, 
25 uineas. Instruction-Books, 28. to 128. 

‘ourth Edition, 6d. 

LOWS 5, and CO., 48, Cheapside, 


‘- ACTING ORCHESTRAL CABINET, 

Twenty Barrels, playing the choicest Overtures, 
tzes, &c. Original cost, between ery and £600, 

Particulars may be had « 2 

43, Che veapalde. Lu sion, E.C. 


J.LU TES. —The 
(old fingering), for be auty 
d,4 guineas and 7 guineas; 









hi Ht % ni London, E.C. 


GELI 
with 
Symphonies, Wa 


Cash price snout one halt. 
KEITH, PROW SE end ¢ 10., 


ST RINGS, ~ from “Rome, for the Harp, 

ll juitar; also Zither Strings from 
K "Violin, Violoncello, G red Strings for all Instruments. 
KEITH, PROWSE, and CO., City Royal Musical Repository, 
48, Cheapside. 
rN\HEATRES. —Tele phonic Communication. 
| Subscribers : , Telephone Company can bow have 


" 8 fi CKE TS executed instantly by Telephoning to 
Pere peOWSE, « 48, Dheapside. lephi one No, 12 


EITH, PROWSE, and CO., 
Z 


T7ITHERS.—KEITH, PROWSE, and CO. 
Strings. Rings, 


have a large selection at ali prices, from 1 to 20 guineas, 
on the Zither at 43, Cheapside, London, E.C 


















&c., and Music, A Professor gives Instruction 
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( ASSELL, PETTER, GALPIN, and CO.’S 
ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


(CHRISTMAS Boks 


I. 

FAaTAD + eer rs 
;VANGELINE. Edition de Luxe. With 
Twenty-three magnificent Original Lllustrations by Frank 
Dicksee, A.R.A., fifteen of which are be autifully reproduced in 
P hotogravure. The work is pee on Whatman’s hand-made 
paper, size 163 in. by 12} in., the Wood Eng a s —- real 
China paper. Further particulars, with pr aay be ob- 
tained of any Bookseller, or on applics ation to ‘the Publishers. 


MAGAZINE OF ART. 

Volume lV. (Being the First Volume of the Engraved 
Series.) With about 400 [llustrations by the first Artists of the 
a A beautifully-executed Etching, “* The Trio,’ by EB rskine 
N A.R.A., etclied by Lalauze, forms the Frontispiece. Cloth 
gilt, wilt edges, lés. 


MHE 


mr. 


LLUSTRATED BRITISH BALLADS. 

F With several Hundred Original Illustrations by the first 

4.rtists of the day. Complete in T'wo Vols. Cloth, gilt edges, 21s. 

Iv. 

ONGFELLOW’S POETICAL WORKS. 

4 Iilastrated throughout with Original Eng gravings by some 

of the best English, Am rican, and Coatinental Artists, Royal 
4to, cloth, gilt edges, £3 3s. 


Ne 

FLOWER PAINTING IN WATER 
COLOURS. With Twenty Facsimile Coloured Plates. 

. E. Huime, F.L.s A. With Instructions by the 
Interleaved with Drawing Paper. Crown 4to, cloth 


VI. 
AND PASTIMES, CASSELL’S 
BOOK OF. The ae and most complete collection yet 


With more 800 Illustrations, and Coloured 
768 pages, cloth, gilt edges, 7s. & 


SPORTS 


ome lished. 
rontispiece. 


vil. 


NDOOR AMUSEMENTS, CARD GAMES 
AND FIRESIDE FUN, CASSELL’S BOOK OF. With nu 
merous Llustrations. The me ost complete collection yet issued. 
Cloth, gilt edges, 3s. 6d. 
vul. 
OLD PROVERBS WITH NEW 
PICTURES. With 64 fac-simile Coloured Plates from 
Original Designs by Lizzie 1 The Text by L. 
TEAUX. Crown 4to, handsomely bound, 6s 
Ix. 


‘Loe WONDERLAND OF WORK. By 
‘ y EAUX. With numerous Original Illustré ations. 


Extra crown 4to, cloth, gilt, 7s. 6¢ 


N 


in th We r. 


x. 
to Epo ARY. Twelve Coloured Plates 
36 Sma cuts, with blank space for every day 

In ele os bin ling, 6d. 


and CO.’"S COMPLETE 
<i volumes 
appli- 


L.PETTER,GALPIN, 
1s a list of several hundr 
tation. Sent, post-free, on 


CASSELI 
CAT tray E con 
» tor presen 

cation to 
and Co., Ludgate-hill, London. 


LL, Petrer, GALPIn, 





MoM“ *AZINES for 1882. 


I. 
THE MAGAZINE FOR SUNDAY. 
QUIVER, 
containing in 
EVERY MONTHLY PART SUITABLE READING FOR 
EVERY SUNDAY IN THE MONTH FOR 
EVERY MEMBER OF THE FAMILY. 
Ask for the NOV a5 R PART, — 6d., commencing the 
New Volume for 1882. 


“A safer and more saneratiog | magazine we do not 
know than‘ THE QUIVER.” Wecannot too much admire 
it, especially for the religious illustrations in Christianity, 
without sectarianism, which it sets so pleasantly and 
temptingly before the reader.” —Standard. 


‘4 HE 


Onder the DECEMBER PART, price 7d., of 
CASSELL'S FAMILY MAGAZINE, which 


forms the FIRST PART OF THE NEW VOLU ME for 1882 
if this most Popular Magazine, which has long been recognised 
4s ** The Magazine for the Household.” 

FAMILY M wg aged 
entertair ) *r 

of its conter ic 
diverting ; but then, it a 
useful information in regard t 
interest, such as articles on 
economy and management, dress 
valuable, especially to lady readers.’ 


}many subjects of domestic 
cookery and household 

gardening, &c., all 
pair) otsman. 


Order the NOVEMBER PART of 
Tn MAGAZINE Aged ART, Price 1s., 


1 forms the First Part of the New Volume for ise, 

ns a beautiful ETC HING, _ by G. P. Jacomb Hood, 
‘ The Fisher Folks’ Harvest 
The “ Times” says :-—‘*‘ THE MAGAZINE OF ART’ 
contains a very storehouse of art. The illustrations are 
numerous; the letterpress is particularly good and 
varied, being designed to suit all tastes, from the most to 
the least artistic.” 


r } FOLK 
ITTLE FOLKS 
GIRLS and BOY a not fail to secure the JANUARY 
ef LITTLE FOLKS, price 6d., which commences the 
olume for 1882, and contains a beautiful Coloured Plate, 
full p: artic ulars of a new Prize Competition, in which SEVENTY- 
FIVE POUNDS in Money and Books are offerec New Serial 
Stories, and many other very interesting features de lightful to 
Girls and Boys of all ages. 
* Little Folks’ is the best magazine for children. 


and Co., 


entitle od * 


Iv. 


"Graphic. 


Cas3ELy, Perrer, GaLPiy, London. 





N EW SERIAL PUBLICATIONS 
1. 
Serial Issue in MONTHLY PARTS, price 7d., of 
CANON FARRAR’S 
1 IFE AND WORK OF ST. 
4 ILLUSTRATED EDITION. 
Uniform with the Illustrated Edition of “‘ The Life of Christ.”’ 
f Can va F: marae’ LIFE AND WOR -) OF 


PAUL. 


2 Serial Is 

ST. PAUL wi 
It will be illustr 
St. I 1y 
i hes, especially 
yur has visi ted the East, and 


II. 
d,in Monthly Parts, pric 


Just commence 

Crs . S OF THE WORLD, 
wi : of the early } ry 

ud the 


»7d., 


in which 


e Gre at ¢ ities 


bjec 
aditions, 


gr 
4 ids, tr and spec 
ewe ty why *Tlus trate ed with sev 


ial cha- 

. eral Hundred 
Engravi 
1s. 

Pi TURESQU apy ROPE ane 


ride T to bring this mag pnificent 
ork within t 3 Hl, 


al publie 
+ pleasure 


S QU E 


Pe etter, Ga! pin, a 
they have arrange: 


P ICTURES 


in M ntl 
** Noth 
planned 
executed. 


unc se ‘thé at 


BU ROPE 


to ann 


ing on $0 gran 


HI aISTORY. 
Dire 


et STRAT E D 


By the . NAL 


OF MU SIC. 
aviecbe tor of » 
Cha t 


fessor of Music in the Univ ersit r jlete 

in Twenty-four Parts.) net 
Prospectuses of the above Publications may be obt d 

Booksellers’, or will be sent post-free on application to. a 


Casexzit, Perres, Gaurin, and Co., Ludgate-hill, London. 


Crown 8vo, with 96 Illustrations, cloth gilt, gilt edges, 6s., 
I IFE AND HER CHILDREN. 

4 GLIMPSs F ANIMAL LIFE FROM THE AMCEBA 
TO THE INSECTS 


‘Ss. 
By ARABELLA B. BUCKLEY, 

Authoress of * A Short History of Natural Science,”’ &e. 

* What constitutes the book's chief charm is the marvellously 
simple, yet quite scientific, style which runs through it; the 
food for thought and future study which it affords; and the 
truly philosophic glow which lights up its every page. . 

The work forms a charming introduction to the study 
soology—the science of living things—which, we trust, will find 
its way into many hands. : 


London: Epwarp STANF , Charing-cross, 8.W. 


Crown 8vo, with 74 Illustrations, cloth gilt, gilt edges, 6s.. 


ry r \E 

HE FAIRYLAND OF SCIENCE 

ARABELLA B. BUCKLEY, Authoress of “ Life and Her 
Chile lren,’’ &c. Eleventh Thousand. 

Abounds with beautifully engraved and thoroughly appro- 
priate illustrations, and altogether is one of the most successful 
attempts we know of to combine the ‘dulce’ with the ‘utile.’ 
We are sure any of the older Coney ag would welcome it as a 
Christmas present; but it deserves 
in the literature of youth.” —Times. 

London: EDWARD STANFORD, 55 , Charing- cross, S.W. 


Post 8vo, with 32 full-page Illustrations, cloth, 4s. A few copies 
with the Illustrations Hand-Coloured, cloth gilt, gilt edges, l4s., 


OTANY FOR CHILDREN. An Illustrated 
Elementary Text-Book for Junior Classes and Young 
Children. By the Rev. GEORGE HENSLOW M.A., F. 
F.G.S., Author of “ Floral Dissections."” Third Edition. 
i; capi written = handy introduction to a knowledce of 
British plants.’’—Fie 
London: Epw. AD Sranrorp, 55, Charing-cross, S.W. 


Post &vo, with Forty Illustrations and Maps, cloth, Is., 
ro r 7 NT 
EOGRAPHY FOR LITTLE CHILDREN. 
By ANTONIA ZIMMERN. Second Edition. 
“The language is simple, the type large and clear, while the 
ages are enlivened by some ped maps and many illustrations. 
hese, we are sure, cannot fail to ee e very winning to all such 
little folk as the ‘ Dolly Fantie and Too Too,’ to whom this little 
volume is dedicated.”"—Saturday Review. 
London: Epwarp STANFORD, 55, Charing-cross, 8.W. 
Large post 8vo., cloth, with Illustrations, and 21 Maps, 1s. 
- . ‘ 
NEOGR BPE ae oe SICAL, 
HISTORICAL, POLITIC. and  D=SCRIPTIVE 
GEOGRAPHY. By KEI TH JOHNSTON, F_.R.G.S., Editor of 
the Africa volume in “ Stanford's Compendium ot Geogr: aphy 
and Travel,’’ &c. Second Edition 
* Excellent alike for reading, for study, and for reference, and 
will be found equally useful by those who wish to educate them- 
selves, and by those whose business it is to teach others. The 
geographical attainments of the late Mr. 
well known that his name is a sufficient guarantee for the com- 
pleteness and accuracy of the information given in his Geography. 
What we are concerned to draw special attention to is 
plan of the book, and the thoroughly practical 
it is carried out.”"-—Journal of Education. 
CHOOL EDITION, without the Letterpress and Maps of 
he ¢ Historical portion, is also published. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 
London: Epwaxrp SranFrorp, 55, Charing-cross, 8.W. 
ors ‘ 
lat 


; “There seta be 
ot 








the admirable 
— in whic 





Second Edition, post 8vo, cloth, 4s. 6d.,_—- 
OMESTIC ECONOMY AN D HOUSE- 
HOL :D SCIENC E. Adapted for Home Ed: ae and 
esses and Pupil-Teachers. By R OBER AMES 
Superintendent of Education at Matet 
*n many similar works; but after be a this, 
, ona number of salient points lave n¢ 
aiding it as in every respect wo thy of con- 
ae xaminer. 
Epwarp STANFORD, 


Folio, 7s. 6d. each 


tee? INSTRUCTIVE PIC TURE- BOOKS: 
A Series of Volumes peertite - Natural een y and of 
zetable World, with Des« Letterpres: 

RAL HISTORY ‘OF ANIMALS. With 
ac A four Folio Coloured Plates. Tenth Editior 
ESSONS FROM THE V ‘EGETABLE 
vg Thirty-one double-page Coloured Plates. 

NATURAL HISTORY OF THE QUAD- 

RU P E Ds Ww HIC H CHARAC TE RISE THE FOUR DIVISIONS 
Colewrea Plates. 

MAL AND VEGE- 

nd Edition. With Forty- 


S ON FORM, COM- 
1 Edition. With Thirty- 


tidence.’ 


London : 55, Charing-cross, S.W. 





the Veg 
No. I. NATU 


Wo a i 


TABLE LIFE IN ALL 
eight Folio Coloured Plates. 

No. V. PICTORIAL LES 
PARISON, AND NUMBER. igh 
six oblong Folio Coloured Illustrations. 

‘These volumes are among the 
Books we have seen,and we know of none better calculated to 
excite and | en the appetite of the young for the knowledge 
of nature. 1€ 


Talon: ‘ED RD STANFORD, 55, Charing-cross, S.W. 


G RIFFIT H ‘and FAR R re N’ 
BOOKS FOR CHRISTMAS. 


THE FINE-ART GIFT-BOOK, 
FOR YOUNG PEOPLE OF ALL AG 
H{oLLY BERRIES. 
By AMY E. BLANCHARD. 
With Original Coloured Illustrations by IDA WAUGH. 
Printed in the best style of the art. 


In he es me quarto, with illuminated cover, price 5s. ; 
in elegant cloth, bevelled boards, price 7s. 6d. 


ES. 


THE BEST BOOK FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
QUB LITTLE ONES AT HOME AND 
IN SCHOOL. 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE FOR 
PEOPLE. 
Vol. I. for 1881 is now ready. 


AN LITTLE 


In illuminated popes boas, price ; orin bevelled boards, 


t edges, price 7s. 6d. 


- or, Holmwood Priory : 
By et Rev. H. C. ADAMS, Author 

ege Days at Oxford,” &c. 
Cooper. Cloth gilt, 


Wee a IF 
A Schoolboy 

ot ** Hairbreadth cay 

Crown 8vo, with Eight RR ry A.W. 

price 5s. 


N TIMES OF PERIL: A Story of India. 

_ By G. A. HENTY, Author of ** The Young Franc Tireurs,”’ 

The Young Bugler: **Out on the Pz ampas,’ &c. Crown8vo, 
with Sixteen Full-page Illustrations. Cloth elegant, price 5s. 


I ITTLE LOVING HEART’S POEM 
4 BOOK. _By MARGARET ELENORA TUPPER. With 
Forty Ilastrations and Frontispiece by T. Pym. C row a 
Uniform with ‘‘ The Bird and {nse ects’ Post Office.’ Price 


YELLE’S PINK BOOTS. 

) H. MATTHEWS, Author of the 
Sixteen Coloured Illustrations by Ida Waugh. 
elegant, bevelled boards, gilt edges, price 6s. 


i | RYAN AND KATIE. sy ANNETTE 

LYSTER, Author of ** Those Unlucky Twins. *” With Ten 

a ations by Harry Furniss. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, price 
By Mrs. 


WE FOUR. 

Author of ** Ten of Them, 
Eighteen Mlustrations Dy Nelly 
gilt, price 2s. 6d. 


GEM OF AN AUN 

A Story in Words of One Syll. able By Mrs. 
), Author of “‘ The Three Wishes,” &c. Crown 
, With Illustrations by A. H. Collins and Mrs. 


By JOANNA 
‘Bessie Books.”’ With 
Quarto, cloth 


REGINALD BRAY. 
“Silver Linings,” &c. With 
hsen. Crown 8vo, cloth 


a SHEG 
GELLIE ME. B 


rice 23. 6d 


THE BOYS’ OWN FAVOURITE LIBRARY. 


Vol. 1. 
MA&K BE 
Vol. IT 


AWORTH. By KINGSTON. 
HURRICANE HURRY. 


c Price 3s. 6d. 


By KINGST 


Vo’. IIL. 


GALT WATE! - KIN GSTON. 


1. IV. 

«jet ON THE PAMPAS. By HENTY. 
Cloth, elegant. Price 3s. 6d. 

We: 


Gairrira and Faggkay, aul'a Churchyard, 


Keith Johnston are so | 


| 


* of j 
By 


| 
to take a permanent place | 


most Instructive Picture- | 


YT, AND THE TR EAT | 


QTREETER, 
GEM . MERCHANT. 


M R. 


and 


‘D! AMOND 
NEW ~ BOND- STRE ET, LONDON, and 
gpacaemone CEYLON. 


(HRISTMAS | PRESENTS; 


NEW-YFAr's G IFTS. 


DESIROUS OF GIVING A HAND- 


THOSE WHO ARE 
SOME PRESENT FOR THE SEASON SHOULD CALL AT 
NEW BOND-STREET, “THE DIAMOND AND GEM 
WHERE PRECIOUS STONES OF ALL KINDS 
MAY BE SEEN, BOTH UNMOUNTED AND MOUNTED. 
MR. STREETER’S STORES IN THE DIFFERENT GEM- 
FINDING COUNTRIES ENABLE HIM TO SELL TO THE 
PUBLIC WITHOUT THE USUAL INTERMEDIATE 
PROFITS. 


1s, 
STORE,” 





DP AMoNDS. 
QAPPHE RES. 





(CAT'S-EYES. 


~ usies. — 
OP ALS. 


[MERALDs. 





PEARLS. 
_A LEXANDRITES. 
GTAR RUBIES. 


Ol AR. SAP PHIR ES. 





(TOURMALINES. 


| JARGOONS. 


Saeco) STONES. 


PRECIOUS STONE MAY BE SEEN 
AND 


EVERY KIND OF 
IN MR. STREETER’S COLLECTION, BOTH ROUGH 
CUT, ON PRESENTATION OF CARD. 
ME- STREETER, GEM MERCHANT, 
4 
TO HARRY EMANUEL, 


LONDON, 


SUCCESSOR 

Bond -STREET, 
and 

(OLOMBO, CEYLON. 


5 | Reuarovs TRACT SOCIETY’S 
FOR PRESENTATION. 


BOOKS 


nperial 8vo, 8s., handsomely bound, gilt edges, 
INDIAN PICTURES, Drawn with Pen and Pencil. 
ty the Kev. WILL IAM URWICK, M.A. Uniform with 
‘English Pictures,”” ‘Those Holy Fields,” &¢. Profusely 
Illustrated by English and Foreign Artists. [Just published. 
arto, 9s., cloth, gi 
“THE ‘ITALL i REFORMERS. 
With Fine Illus- 
(Just published. 


FOOTSTEPS 
By the Rev. 
trations. 


oF” 

JOHN STOUGHTON, D.D. 
cloth boards, gilt edges, 

b SENT IN THE EAST. By the Rev. 

HARRY JONES, M.A., Prebendary of St. Paul's y, cathedral. 

With Engravings by Edward Whymper. {Just published. 


é arto , cloth boards, gilt edges, 
WINTER PICTU RES. By Poet and Artist. Profusely 
Iliustrated, in the finest styie of Wood Engraving, by Edward 
Whymper. {Just published. 


Imperial 8vo, 8s., handsomely bound in cloth gilt 
PICTURES FROM THE GERMAN FATHERLAND, 
Drawn ey Pen and Penc 3 ree the Rev. SAMUEL W. 
t Author of ench Pictures,” &c. Tu- 
fusely Tiustratea with supe rior ‘Engravings. 


mperial 8vo, &s., in cloth gilt, 

PICTURES FROM BIBLE LANDS, Drawn with Pen 

and Pencil, By the Rev. 5.G. GREEN, D.D. Beautifally 
Illustrated in the finest style of’Wood Engraving. 


serial 8v0. 8s., handsomely bound, 
“ THOSE HOLY 7 LDS.” Palestine, Illustrated by 
Pen and Pencil, By the late Kev. SAMUEL MANNING, 
LL.D. Numerous Fine Engravings. 


Imperial 8vo, 8s., handsomely bound, 

THE LAND OF THE PHARAOHS, Egypt and Sinai, 

Illustrated by A and Pencil. By the late Rev. SAMUEL 
MANNING, LL.D. With#fine Engravings. 


Im handsome! ly bound, 
ENGLISH PICTURES, Drawn with Pen ‘and Pencil. 
By the late Rev. sAMU EL MANNING, LL.D., and the Rev. 
8. G. GREEN, D. *D. With Coloured F rontispiece and nume- 
rous Wood Engravi ings. 


pe arial 8vo, 8s.. 


perial 8vo, &8., bandsomely bound, 

FRENCH PICT URES, Drawn with Pen ‘and Pencil. 
By the Rev. SAMUEL G. GREEN, D.D. With upwards o 
100 Fine E Ae 

mperial 8vo, 8s., handsomely bound, 

AMERIC AN LIC "TURES, Drawn with Pen and Pencil. 
By the late Rev. SAMUEL MANNING, LL.D. New Edition. 
Profuse!y Illustrated by the best Artists, 


8; 10s. 6d., half-calf, 
for 1881 contains 
the Family, with 


8s. 6d., gilt 

THE LE ist RE HOUR Vv OLUME 
$28 pages of interesting Reading for 
numerous engravings by the best Artists. 


7s., cloth; 8s. 6d., gilt edac ges; 10s. 6d., half-calf, 

SUNDAY AT HOME VOLUME for 1881 con- 
tains #28 pages of Interesting Sunday Reading, with 
numerous Coloured and Wood Engravings. 


gilt edges; 12s., half-calf, 
The Third Volume 


78. 6d., handsome cloth ; 94.. 
THE BOY’ S OWN ANNUAL. 
of the “ Boy's Own Paper.’’ Containing £24 pages of Tales, 
Sports, Pastimes, Travel, Adventure, Amusement, and In- 
struction. With Coloured and Wood Engravings. 


in handsome cloth ; or 9s., with gilt ¢ 
OW N ANNUAL The’ Becoms 
ri’s Own Paper.’ Containing 824 | 
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WHAT THE SHEPHERD SAW: 


A TALE OF FOUR MOONLIGHT NIGHTS, 
BY THOMAS HARDY, 


Avutnor or “Far From toe Mappina Crown,” “Tae Trumpet- 
AJOR,”’ ETC. 





FIRST NIGHT. 


The Christmas moon shone coldly upon the upland, and the 
upland reflected its irradiation in frost-sparkles so minute as 
only to be discernible by an eye near at hand. This eye was 
the eye of a shepherd lad, exceptionally young for his occu- 
pation, who stood within a wheeled hut of the kind commonly 
in use among sheep-keepers during the early lambing season, 
and was abstractedly looking through the loophole at the 
scene without. 

The spot was called Lambing Corner, and it was a 
sheltered portion of that wide expanse of rough pasture-land 
known as Verncombe, Down, which you cross in its lower 
levels when following the turnpike-road from Casterbridge 
eastward, before you come to Melchester. Here, where the 
hut stood, the land was high and dry, open except to the 
north, and commanding an undulating view for miles. On 
the north side grew a tall belt of coarse furze, with enormous 
stalks, a clump of the same standing detached in front of the 
beneral mass. The clump was hollow, and the interior had 
geen ingeniously taken advantage of as a position for tke 
before-mentioned hut, which was thus completely screened from 


winds, and almost invisible, except through the narrow 
approach. But the furze twigs had been cut away from the 


two little windows of the hut, that the occupier might keep 
his eye on the scene. 

In the rear, the shelter afforded by the belt of furze- 
bushes was artificially improved by an inclosure of upright 
stakes, interwoven with boughs of the same prickly vege- 
tution, and within the inclosure lay the renowned Verncombe 
breeding flock of eight hundred ewes. 

‘lo the south, in the direction of the young shepherd’s idle 
gaze, there rose one conspicuous object above the uniform 
moon-lit plateau, and only one. It was a Druidical trilithon, 
consisting of three oblong stones in the form of a doorway, 
two on end and one across as a lintel. Each stone had been 
worn, scratched, washed, nibbled, split, and otherwise attacked 
by ten thousand different weathers; but now the blocks looked 
shapely and little the worse for wear, so beautifully were they 
silvered over by the light of the moon. The ruin was locally 
called the Devil’s Door. 

An old shepherd presently entered the hut from the direc- 
tion of the ewes, and looked around in the gloom. ‘‘ Be ye 
sleepy ?’’ he asked in cross accents of the boy. 

‘The lad replied rather timidly in the negative. 

‘** Then,”’’ said the shepherd, ‘‘ I'll get me home-along, and 
rest for a few hours. ‘There’s nothing to be done here now as 
I can see. The ewes can want no more tending till day- 
break—’tis beyond the bounds of reason that they can. But 
as the order is that one of us must bide, [’ll leave you, d’ye 
hear. You can sleep by day, and I can’t. And you can be 
down to my house in ten minutes if anything should happen. 
I can’t afford ye candle; but, as ’tis Christmas week, and the 
time that folks have hollerdays, you can enjoy yerself by 
falling asleep a bit in the chair instead of biding awake all the 
time. But mind, not longer at once than while the shade of 
the Devil’s Door moves a couple of spans, for ye must keep an 
eye upon the ewes.”’ 

The boy made no definite reply, and the old man, stirring 
the fire in the stovg with his crook-stem, closed the door upon 
his companion and vanished. 

As this had been more or less the course of events every 
night since the season’s lambing had set in, the boy was not at 
all surprised at the charge, and amused himself for some time 
by lighting straws at the stove. He then went out to the ewes 
and new-born lambs, re-entered, sat down, and finally fell 
asleep. This was his customary manner of performing his 
watch, for though special permission for naps had this week 
been accorded, he had, as a matter of fact, done the same thing 
on every preceding night, sleeping often till awakened by a 
smack on the shoulder at three or tour in the morning from the 
sheep-crook of the old man. 

It might have been about eleven o’clock when he awoke. 
He was so surprised at awaking without, apparently, being 
called or struck, that on second thoughts he assumed that some- 
body must have called him in spite of appearances, and looked 
out of the hut window towards the sheep. ‘They all lay as 
quiet as when he had visited them, very little bleating being 
audible, and no human soul disturbing the scene. He next 
looked from the opposite window, and here the case was 
different. The frost-facets glistened under the moon as 
before ; an occasional furze-bush showed asa dark spot on the 
same; and in the foreground stood the ghostly form of the 
trilithon. But in front of the trilithon stood a man. 

That he was not the shepherd, or any one of the farm- 
labourers, was apparent in a moment’s observation, his dress 
being a dark suit, and his figure of slender build and graceful 
carriage. He walked backwards and forwards in front of the 
trilithon. 

The shepherd lad had hardly done speculating on the 
strangeness of the unknown’s presence here at such an hour, 
when he saw a second figure crossing the open sward towards 
the locality of the trilithon and furze clump that screened the 
hut. This second personage was a woman; and immediately 
on sight of her the male stranger hastened forward, meeting 
her just in front of the hut window. Before she seemed to be 
aware of his intention, he clasped her in his arms. 

The lady released herself, and drew back with some dignity. 

** You have come, Harriet—bless you for it !’’ he exclaimed, 
fervently. 

** But not for this,’? she answered, in offended accents. 
And then, more good-naturedly, ‘‘ I have come, Fred, because 
you intreated me so! What can have been the object of your 
writing such a letter? I feared I might be doing you grievous 
ill by staying away. How did you come here?”’ 

‘* T walked all the way from my father’s.”’ 

“s Well, what is it? How have you lived since we last 
met ? 

‘*But roughly: you might have known that without 
asking. I have seen many lands and many faces since I last 
walked these downs; but I have only thought of you.’’ 

‘*Ts it only to tell me this that you have summoned me so 
strangely ?”’ 

A passing breeze blew away the murmur of the reply and 
several succeeding sentences, till the man’s voice again became 
audible in the words, ‘‘ Harriet—truth between us two! I 
have heard that the Duke does not treat you too well.”’ 

‘* He is warm-tempered ; but he is a good husband.”’ 

‘* He speaks roughly to you, and sometimes even threatens 
to lock you out of doors.’’ 

**Only once, Fred! On my honour, only once. The Duke 
is a fairly good husband, I repeat. But you deserve punish- 
ment for this night’s trick of drawing me out. What does it 
mewn ?”’ 


‘** Harriet, is this fair or honest ? Is it not notorious that 





your life with him is a sad one—that, in spite of the sweetness 
of your temper, the sourness of his embitters your days? I 
have come to know if I can help you. You are a Duchess, 
and I am Fred Pentridge ; but it is not impossible that I may 
be able to help you. . . . Heavens! the sweetness of that 
tongue ought to keep him civil, especially when there is added 
to it the sweetness of that face!” 

‘‘ Captain Pentridge!’’ she exclaimed, with an emphasis 
of playful fear. ‘‘ How can such a friend of my youth behave 
to me as you do! Don’t speak so, and stare at me so! Is this 
really all you have to say! I see I ought not to have come. 
’T was thoughtlessly done!’’ 

Another breeze broke the thread of discourse for a time. 

‘* Very well. I perceive you are dead and lost to me,’’ he 
could next be heard to say. ‘‘ ‘Captain Pentridge’ proves 
that. As I once loved you I love you now, Harriet, without 
one jot of abatement; but you are not the woman you were— 
you once were honest towards me; and now you conceal your 
heart in fictitious speech. Let it be: I can never see you 
again.”’ 

‘You need not say thatin such a tragedy tone. You may 
see me in an ordinary way—why should you not? But, of 
course, not in such a way as this. I shculd not have come 
now, if it had not happened that the Duke is away from home, 
so that there is nobody to check my erratic impulses.” 

‘* When does he return ?’’ 

‘“‘The day after to-morrow, or the day after that.’’ 

“Then meet me again to-morrow night.’’ 

‘* No, Fred-—I cannot.’’ 

‘‘Tf you cannot to-morrow night, you can the night after ; 
one of the two before he comes please bestow on me. Now, 
your hand upon it! To-morrow or next night you will see 
me to bid me farewell!’’ He seized the Duchess’s hand. 

‘‘No, but Fred—let go my hand! What do you mean by 
holding me so! If it be love to forget all respect to a woman’s 
present position in thinking of her past, then yours may be 
so, Frederick. It is not kind and gentle of you to induce me 
to come to this place for pity of you, and then to hold me 
here.”’ 

‘* But see me once morc! 


to ask it.’’ 

‘“‘Oh, I must not! There wiil be slanders—Heaven 
knows what! I cannot meet you. ior the sake of old times 
don’t ask it.’’ 

‘“‘Then own two things to me: that you did love me 
once, and that your husband is unkind to you often enough 
now to make you think of the time when you cared for me.”’ 

‘* Yes—I own them both,’’ she answered faintly. ‘‘ But 
owning such as that tells against me; and I swear the 
inference is not true.”’ 

“Don’t say that, for you have come—let me think the 
reason of your coming what I like to think it. It cando you 
no harm. Come once more!” 

He still held her hand. ‘‘ Very well, then,’’ she said. 
‘*Thus far you shall persuade me. I will meet you to- 
morrow night or the night after. Now let me go.”’ 

He released her hand, and they parted. ‘The Duchess ran 
rapidly down the hill towards the neighbouring mansion of 
Verncombe Towers, and when he had watched her out of 
sight, he turned and strode off in the opposite direction. All 
then was silent and empty as before. 

But only for a moment. When they had quite departed, 
another shape appeared upon the scene. He came from 
behind the trilithon. He was a man of stouter build than the 
first, and wore the boots and spurs of a horseman. ‘Two 
things were at once obvious from this phenomenon: that he 
had watched the interview between the Captain and the 
Duchess ; and that, though he probably had seen every move- 
ment of the couple, including the embrace, he had been too 
remote to hear the reluctant words of the lady’s conversation— 
or, indeed, any words at all;—so that the meeting must have 
exhibited itself to his eye as the assignation of a pair of well- 
agreed lovers. But it was necessary that several years should 
elapse before the shepherd boy was old enough to reason out 
this. 

The third individual stood still for a moment, as if deep in 
meditation ; he crossed over to where the lady and gentleman 
had stood, and looked at the ground; then he too turned 
and went away, in a third direction, as widely divergent as 
possible from those taken by the two interlocutors. His 
course was towards the highway; and a few minutes after- 
wards the trot of a horse might have been heard upon its 
frosty surface, lessening till it died away upon the ear. 

The boy remained in the hut, confronting the trilithon as 
if he expected yet more actors on the scene, but nobody else 
appeared. How long he stood with his little face against the 
loophole he hardly knew ; but he was rudely awakened trom 
his reverie by a punch in his back, and in the feel of it he 
familiarly recognised the stem of the old shepherd’s crook. 

‘Blame thy young eyes and limbs, Bill Wills—now you 
have let the fire out, and you know I want it kept in! I 
thought something would go wrong with ye up here, and I 
couldn’t bide in bed no more than thistledown on the wind, 
that I could not! Well, what’s happened, fie upon ye?”’ 

‘** Nothing.”’ 

‘* Ewes all as I left ’em ?”’ 

“ Yes.’’ 

‘* Any lambs want bringing in?’’ 

se No.’’ 





IT have come two thousand miles 


The shepherd relit the fire, and went out among the sheep 
with a lantern, for the moon was getting low. Soon he came 
in again. 

‘Blame it all—thou’st say that nothing hev happened; 
and one ewe hev twinned and is like to go off, and another is 
dying for want of half an eye of looking to! I told ye, Bill 
Wills, if anything went wrong to come down and call me; 
and this is how you have done it.’’ 

‘* You said I could go to sleep for a hollerday ; and I did.’’ 

“Don’t you speak to your betters like that, young man, or 
you ’ll come to the gallows-tree! You didn’t sleep all the time, 
or you wouldn’t have been peeping out of that there iuole ! 
Now you can go home, and be up here again by breakfast 
time. I be an old man, and there’s old men that deserve well 
of the world; but no—I must rest how I can!” 

The elder shepherd then lay down inside the hut, and the 
boy went down the hill to the hamlet where he dwelt. 


SECOND NIGHT. 

When the next night drew on the actions of the boy were 
almost enough to show that he was thinking of the meeting 
he had witnessed, and of the promise wrung from the lady 
that she would come there again. As far as the sheep-tending 
arrangements were concerned to-night was but a repetition of 
the foregoing one. Between ten and eleven o’clock the old 
shepherd withdrew as usual for what sleep at home he might 
chance to get without interruption, making up the other 
necessary hours of rest at some time during the day ; the boy 
was left alone. 

The frost was the same as on the night before, except per- 
haps that it was a little more severe. ‘Che moon shone as 
usual, except that it was three-quarters of an hour later in its 
course ; and the boy’s condition was much the same, except 








that he felt no sleepiness whatever. He felt, too, rather 
afraid; but upon the whole he preferred witnessing an assigna- 
tion of strangers to running the risk of being discovered 
absent by the old shepherd. 

It was before the distant clock of Verncombe Towers had 
struck eleven that he observed the opening of the second act 
of this midnight drama. It consisted in the appearance of 
neither lover nor Duchess, but of the third figure, the stout 
man booted and spurred, who came up from the easterly 
direction in which he had retreated the night before. He 
walked once round the trilithon and next advanced 
towards the clump concealing the hut, the moonlight shining 
full upon his face and revealing him to be the Duke. Fear 
seized upon the shepherd boy: the Duke was Jove himself to 
the rural population, whom to offend was starvation, home- 
lessness, and death,-and whom to look at was to be mentally 
scathed and dumbfoundered. He closed the stove, so that not 
a spark of light appeared, and hastily buried himself in the 
straw that lay in a corner. 

The Duke came close to the clump of furze and stood by 
the spot where his wife and the Captain had held their dia- 
logue ; he examined the furze as if searching for a hiding- 
place; and in doing so discovered the hut. The latter he 
walked round and then looked inside; finding it to all 
seeming empty, he entered, closing the door behind him and 
taking his place at the little circular window against which 
the boy’s face had been pressed just before. 

The Duke had not adopted his measures too rapidly, if his 
object were concealment. Almost as soon as he had stationed 
himself there eleven o’clock struck, and the slender young 
man who had previously graced the scene promptly reappeared 
from the north quarter of the down. The spot of assignation 
having, by the accident of his running forward on the fore- 
going night, removed itself from the Devil’s Door to the clump 
of furze, he instinctively came thither, and waited for the 
Duchess where he had met her before. 

But a fearful surprise was in store for him to-night, as well 
as for the trembling juvenile. At his appearance the Duke 
breathed more and more quickly, his breathings being dis- 
tinctly audible to the crouching boy. ‘The young man had 
hardly paused when the alert nobleman softly opened the door 
of the hut, and, stepping round the furze, came full upon 
Captain Fred. 

‘* You have dishonoured her, and you shall die the death 
you deserve !’’ came to the shepherd’s ears, in a harsh, hollow 
whisper through the boarding of the hut. 

The apathetic and taciturn boy was excited enough to run 
the risk of rising and looking from the window. But he could 
see nothing for the intervening furze boughs, both the men 
having gone round to the side. What took place in the few 
following moments he never exactly knew. He discerned 
portion of a shadow in quick muscular movement: then there 
was the fall of somethingon the grass: then there was a stillness. 

‘T'wo or three minutes later the Duke became visible round 
the corner of the hut, dragging by the collar the now inert 
body of the second man. ‘The Duke dragged him across the 
open space towards the trilithon. Behind this ruin was a 
hollow, irregular spot, overgrown with furze and stunted 
thorns, and riddled by the old holes of badgers, its former 
inhabitants, who had now died out or departed. The Duke 
vanished into this depression with his burden, reappearing 
after the lapse of a few seconds. When he came forth he 
dragged nothing behind him. 

He returned to the side of the hut, cleansed something on 
the grass, and again put himself on the watch, though not as 
before, inside the hut, but without, on the shady side. ‘‘ Now 
for the second! ”’ he said. 

It was plain, even to the unsophisticated boy, that he now 
awaited the other person of the appointment—his wife, the 
Duchess—for what purpose it was terrible to think. He 
seemed to be aman of such determined temper that he would 
scarcely hesitate in carrying out a course of revenge to the 
bitter end. Moreover—though it was what the shepherd did 
not perceive—this was all the more probable, in that the moody 
Duke was labouring under the exaggerated impression which 
the sight of the meeting in dumb show had conveyed. 

The jealous watcher waited long, but he waited in vain. 
From within the hut the boy could hear his occasional 
exclamations of surprise, as if he were almost disappointed at 
the failure of his assumption that his guilty Duchess would 
surely keep the tryst. Sometimes he stepped from the shade 
of the furze into the moonlight, and held up his watch to 
learn the time. 

About half-past eleven he seemed to give up expecting 
her. He then went a second time to the hollow behind the 
trilithon, remaining there nearly a quarter of an hour. Irom 
this place he proceeded quickly over a shoulder of the 
declivity, a little to the left, presently returning on horseback, 
which proved that his horse had been tethered in some secret 
place down there. Crossing anew the down between the hut 
and the trilithon, and scanning the precincts as if to finally 
assure himself that she had not come, he rode slowly down- 
wards in the direction of Verncombe Towers. 

The juvenile shepherd thought of what lay in the hollow 
yonder; and no fear of the crook-stem of his superior officer 
was potent enough to detain him longer on that hill alone. 
Any live company, -ven the mosi terrible, was better than the 
company of the dead; so, running with the speed of a hare 
in the direction pursued by the horseman, he overtook the 
revengefil Duke at the second descent (where the Ringdon 
road crossed before you came to the old park entrance on that 
side—now closed up and the lodge cleared away, though at the 
time it was wondered why, being considered the most con- 
venient gate of all). 

Once within the sound of the horse’s footsteps, Bill Wills 
felt comparatively comfortable; for, though in awe of the 
Duke because of his position, he had no moral repugnance to 
his companionship on account of the grisly deed he had com- 
mitted, considering that powerful nobleman to have a right to 
do what he chose on his own lands. The Duke rode steadily 
on beneath nis ancestral trees, the hoofs of his horse sending 
up a smart sound now that he had zeached the hard road of teh 
drive, and soon drew near the front door of his house, sur- 
mounted by parapets with square-cut battlements that cast a 
notched shade upon the gravelled terrace. These outlines were 
quite familiar to little Bill Wills, though nothing within their 
boundary had ever been seen by him. 

When the rider approached the mansion a small turret 
door was quickly opened, and a woman came out. As soon as 
she saw the horseman’s outlines she ran forward into the 
moonlight to meet him. 

‘“*Ah, dear—and are you come!”’ she said. ‘‘I heard 
Hero’s tread just when you rode over the hill, and I knew it 
in a moment. I would have come further if I had been 
aware ’’—— 

‘* Glad to see me, eh ?”’ 

‘* How can you ask that ?”’ 

‘Well; it is a lovely night for meetings.’’ 

‘* Yes, it is a lovely night.”’ 

The Duke dismounted and stood by her side. ‘‘ Why 
should you have been listening at this time of night, and yet 
not expecting me?’’ he asked. 
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‘* Why, indeed! There is a strange story attached to that, 
which I must tell you at once. But why did you come a night 
sooner than you said you would come? I am rather sorry—I 
really am !’’ (shaking her head playfully) : ‘‘ for as a surprise to 
you I had ordered a bonfire to be built, which was to be lighted 
on your arrival to-morrow; and now it is wasted. You can 
see the outline of it just out there.’’ 

The Duke looked across to a spot of rising glade, and saw 
the faggotsinaheap. He then bent his eyes with a blank and 
puzzled air on the ground. ‘* What is this strange story you 
have to tell me, that kept you awake ?’’ he murmured. 

“‘1t is this—and it is really rather serious. My cousin 
Fred Pentridge—Captain Pentridge as he is now—was in his 
boyhood a great admirer of mine, as I think I have told you, 
though I was six years his senior. In strict truth, he was 
absurdly fond of me.’’ 

** You have never told me of that before.”’ 

**Then it was your sister I told—yes, it was. Well, you 
know I have not seen him for many years, and naturally I had 
quite forgotten his admiration of me in old times. But guess 
my surprise when the day before yesterday I received a 
mysterious note bearing no address, and found on opening it 
that it came from him. The contents frightened me out of my 
wits. He had returned from Canada to his father’s house, and 
conjured me by all he could think of to meet him at once. 
But I think I can repeat the exact words, though I will show 
it to you when we get indoors. ‘My dear cousin Harriet,’ the 
note said; ‘ After this long absence you will be surprised at 
my sudden reappearance, and more by what I am going to 
ask. But if my life and future are of any concern to you at 
all, I beg that you will grant my request. What I require of 
you is, dear Harriet, that you meet me about eleven to-night 
by the Druid stones on Verncombe Down, about a mile from 
your house. I cannot say more, except to entreat you to come. 
[ will explain all when you are there. The one thing is, I 
want to see you. Comealone. Believe me, I would not ask 
this if my happiness did not hang upon it—God knows how 
entirely! I am too agitated to say more.—Yours, FRep.’ 
That was all of it. Now, of course, I ought not to have gone, 
as it turned out; but that I did not think of then. I 
remembered his impetuous temper, and feared that something 
grievous was impending over his head, while he had nota 
friend in the world to help him, or anyone except myself to 
whom he would care to make his trouble known. So I 
wrapped myself up and went to Verncombe Down at the time 
he had named. Don’t you think I was courageous ?’’ 

~VORy.* 

‘‘ When I got there—but shall we not walk on ; it is getting 
cold?’’ The Duke, however, did not move. ‘‘ When I got 
there he came; of course as a full grown man and officer, and 
not as the lad that I had known him. When I saw him I 
was sorry I had come. I can hardly tell you how he behaved. 
What he wanted I don’t know even now; it seemed to be no 
more than the mere meeting with me. He held me by the 
hand—oh so tight—and would not let me go till I had promised 
to meet him again. His manner was so strange and passionate 
that I was afraid of him in such a lonely place, and I promised 
to come. Then I escaped—then I ran home—and that’s all. 
When the time drew on this evening for the appointment-- 
which, of course, I never intended to keep, I felt uneasy, lest 
when he found I meant to disappoint him he would come on 
to the house; and that’s why I could notsleep. But you are 
so silent !”’ 

‘* T have had a long journey.”’ 

‘** Then let us get into the house. Why did you come alone 
and unattended, like this? ”’ 

‘**Tt was my humour.”’ 

After a moment’s silence, during which they moved on, 
she said, ‘‘ I have thought of something which I hardly like 
to suggest to you. He said that if I failed to come to-night 
he would wait again to-morrow night. Now, shall we to- 
morrow night go to the hill together—just to see if he is 
there; and if he is, read him a lesson on his foolishness in 
nourishing this old passion, and sending for me so oddly, 
instead of coming to the house ?’’ 

‘* Why should we see if he’s there?’’ said her husband, 
moodily. 

‘* Because I think we ought to do something in it. Poor 
Fred! He would listen to you if you reasoned with him, and 
set our positions in their true light before him. It would be 
no more then Christian kindness to a man who unquestionably 
is very miserable from some cause or other. His head seems 
quite turned.”’ 

By this time they had reached the door, rung the bell, and 
waited. All the house seemed to be asleep; but soon a man 
came to them, the horse was taken away, and the Duke and 
Duchess went in. 

THIRD NIGHT. 

There was no help for it: Bill Wills was obliged to stay on 
duty, in the old shepherd’s absence, this evening as before, or 
give up his post and living. He thought as bravely as he could 
of what lay behind the Devil’s Door, but with no great success, 
and was therefore in a measure relieved, even if awe-stricken, 
when he saw the forms of the Duke and Duchess strolling 
across the frosted greensward. ‘The Duchess was a few yards 
in front of her husband, and tripped on lightly. 

** T tell you he has not thought it worth while to come 
again !’’ the Duke insisted, as he stood still, reluctant to walk 
further. 

‘‘Heis more likely to come and wait all night; and it 
would be harsh treatment to let him do so a second time !”’ 

‘* He is not here; so turn and come home.’’ 

‘* He seems not to be here, certainly. J wonder if any- 
thing has happened to him. If it has, I shall never forgive 
royself !’’ 

The Duke, uneasily: 
engagement.”’ 

‘* That is very unlikely.’’ 

‘* Or perhaps he has found the distance too far.”’ 

‘* Nor is that probable.”’ 

‘* Then he may have thought better of it.’’ 

‘* Yes—he may have thought better of it; if, indeed, he is 
not here all the time—somewhere in the hollow behind the 
Devil's Door. Let us go and see; it will serve him right to 
surprise him.”’ 

** Oh, he’s not there !”’ 

*‘He may be lying very quiet because of you,” she said 
archly. 

‘Oh, no—not because of me!’’ 

“*Come, then. I declare, dearest, you lag like an unwilling 
schoolboy to-night, and there’s no responsiveness in you! 
You are jealous of that poor lad, and it is quite absurd of 
you.”’ 

**T’llcome! I’ll come! 
they crossed over the green. 

Wondering what they would do, the young shepherd 
left the hut, and doubled behind the belt of furze, intend- 
ing to stand near the trilithon unperceived. But, in 
crossing the few yards of open ground he was for a moment 
exposed to view. 

‘* Ah—TI see him at last! ’’ said the Duchess, 

‘*See him?” said the Duke. ‘* Where?”’ 


“Oh, no. He has some other 


Say no more, Harriet!”’ And 


‘* By the Devil’s Door—don’t you notice a figure there? 
Ah, my poor lover-cousin, won’t you catch it now!’ And 
she laughed half-pityingly. ‘‘ But what’s the matter?’’ she 
asked, turning to her husband. 

“‘Tt is not he!’ cried the Duke hoarsely. 
be he!”’ 

‘* No—it is not he. It is too small for him. 

‘* Ah—I thought so. Boy, come here! ”’ 

The youthful shepherd advanced with apprehension. 

‘‘ What are you doing here? ’”’ 

‘* Keeping sheep, your Grace.”’ 

‘*Ah—you know me. Do you keep sheep here every 
night ?’’ 

** Off and on, my Lord Duke.’’ 

‘¢ And what have you seen here to-night or last night?”’ 
inquired the Duchess. ‘‘Any person waiting or walking 
about ? ’’ 

The boy was silent. 

‘¢ He has seen nothing,’’ interrupted her husband, his eyes 
so forbiddingly fixed on the boy that they seemed to shine 
like points of fire. ‘‘Come, let us go. The air is too keen 
here to stand in long.”’ 

When they were gone the boy retreated to the hut and sheep, 
less fearful now than at first, familiarity with the situation 
having gradually overpowered his thoughts of the buried man. 
But he was not to be left alone long. When an interval had 
elapsed of about sufficient length for walking to and from 
Verncombe Towers, there reappeared from that direction the 
heavy form of the Duke. He now came alone. 

The nobleman, on his part, seemed to have eyes no less 
sharp then the boy’s, for he instantly recognised the latter 
among the ewes, and came straight towards him. 

‘* Are you the shepherd lad I spoke to a short time ago 

‘IT be, my Lord Duke.”’ 

‘“ Now listen tome. Her Grace asked you what you had 
seen this last night or two up here, and you made no reply. I 
now ask the same thing, and you need not be afraid to answer. 
Have you seen anything strange these nights you have been 
watching here ?”’ 

‘My Lord Duke, I be a poor heedless boy ; and what I see 
I don’t bear in mind.”’ 

‘*T ask you again,”’ said the Duke, coming nearer. ‘‘ Have 
you seen anything strange these nights you have been watch- 
ing here ?”’ 

‘OQ my Lord Duke! I be but the under-shepherd boy, 
and my father he was but your poor Grace’s hedger, and my 
mother only the cinder-woman in the back-yard !—I fall 
asleep when left alone, and I see nothing at all! ”’ 

The Duke grasped the boy by the shoulder, and, directly 
impending over him, stared down into his face. ‘‘ Did you 
see anything strange done here last night, I say? ’’ 

““O my Lord Duke, have mercy, and don’t stab me!’ 
cried the shepherd, falling on his knees. ‘‘ I have never seen 
you walking here, or riding here, or lying-in-wait for a man, 
or dragging a heavy load! ”’ 

‘“H’m,” said his interrogator, grimly, relaxing his hold. 
‘* Tt is well to know that you have never seen those things. 
Now, which would you rather, see me do those things now, or 
keep a secret all your life ?”’ 

‘** Keep a secret, my Lord Duke !”’ 

‘** Sure you are able ?”’ 

** Oh, your Grace—try me !”’ 

‘* Very well. And now—how do you like sheep-keeping?”’ 

“Not at all. ’Tis lonely work for them that think of 
spirits. And I’m badly used.’’ 

“TI believe you. You are too young for it. I must do 
something to make you more comfortable. You shall change 
this smockfrock for a real cloth jacket, and your thick boots 
for polished shoes. And you shall be taught what you have 
never yet heard of, and be put to school, and have bats and 
balls for the holidays, and be made a manof. But you must 
never say you have been a shepherd boy, and watched on the 
hills at night, for shepherd boys are not liked in good 
company.’’ 

“Trust me, my lord Duke.”’ 

‘*The very moment you forget yourself and speak of your 
shepherd days—this year, next year, in school, out of school, 
or riding in your carriage twenty years heuce—at that moment 
my help will be withdrawn, and smash down you come to 
shepherding forthwith. You have parents, I think you say?’’ 

** A widowed mother only, my Lord Duke.’’ 

‘*T’ll provide for her, and make a comfortable woman of 
her ; until you speak of—what ?”’ 

‘*Of my shepherd days, and what I saw here.”’ 

‘Good. If you do speak of it ’’—— 

‘* Smash down she comes to widowing forthwith !”’ 

‘*That’s well—very well. But it’s not enough. Come 
here.’’ He took the boy across to the trilithon, and made him 
kneel down. 

‘* Now this was once a holy place,’’ resumed the Duke. 
‘* An altar stood here, erected to a venerable family of gods, 
who were known and talked of long before the God we know 
now. So that an oath sworn here is doubly an oath. Say 
this after me: ‘‘ May all the host above—angels and arch- 
angels, and principalities and powers—punish me; may I be 
tormented wherever I am—in the house or in the garden, in 
the fields or in the roads, in church or in chapel, at home or 
abroad, on land or at sea; may I be afflicted in eating and in 
drinking, in growing up and in growing old, in living and 
dying, inwardly and outwardly, and for always—if I ever 
speak of my life asa shepherd boy, or of what I have seen 
done on this Verncombe Down. So be it, and so be it. 
Amen andamen. Now kiss the stone.’’ 

The trembling boy repeated the words, and kissed the 
stone as desired. 

The Duke led him off by the hand. That night the junior 
shepherd slept in Verncombe Towers, and the next day he was 
sent away for tuition to a remote village. ‘Thence he went to 
a preparatory establishment, and in due course to a public 
school. 


“Tt can’t 


It is a boy.”’ 


9% 


’ 


FOURTH NIGHT. 

On a winter evening, many years subsequent to the above- 
mentioned occurrences, the ci-devant shepherd sat in a well- 
furnished office in the north wing of Verncombe Towers, in 
the guise of an ordinary educated man of business. He 
appeared at this time.as a person of six or seven-and-thirty, 
though actually he was several years younger. A worn and 
restless glance of the eye now and then, when he lifted his 
head to search for some letter or paper which had been mislaid, 
seemed to denote that his was not a mind so thoroughly at 
ease as his surroundings might havc led an observer to expect. 
His pallor, too, was remarkable for a countryman. He was 
professedly engaged in writing, but he shaped not a word. 
He had sat there only a few minutes when, laying down his 
pen and pushing back his chair, he rested a hand uneasily on 
each of the chair-arms, and looked on the floor. 

Soon he arose, and left the room. His course was along a 
passage which ended in a ccntral octagonal hall ; crossing this 
he knocked ata door. A faint, though deep, voice told him 
to come in. The room he entered was the library, and it was 
tenanted by a single person only—his patron the Duke. 

During this long interval of years the Duke had lost all his 


heaviness of build. He was, indeed, al. 2st a skeleton; his 
white hair was thin, and his hands were carly transparent. 
*“‘Oh—Wills?’’? he murmured. ‘‘Sit down. What is it?’’ 

‘‘Nothing new, your Grace. Nobody to speak of has 
written, and nobody has called.’’ 

‘*Ah—what then? You look concerned.”’ 

‘* Old times have come to life, as they sometimes will.’’ 

‘*Qld times be cursed—which old times are they?” 

‘*That Christmas week nineteen years ago, when the late 
Duchess’s cousin Frederick implored her to meet him on 
Verncombe Down. I saw the meeting—it was just such a 
night as this—and I saw more. She met him once, but not 
the second time.”’ 

‘* Wills, shall I recall some words to you—the words of an 
oath taken on that hill by a shepherd boy ?”’ 

‘*Tt is unnecessary. He has strenuously kept that oath 
and promise. Since that night no sound of his shepherd life 
has crossed his lips—even to yourself. But do you wish to 
hear more, or do you not, your Grace ?”’ 

‘*T wish to hear no more,’’ said the Duke, sullenly. 

‘Very well; let it be so. Buta time seems coming—may 
be quite near at hand—when, in spite of my lips, that episode 
will allow itself to go undivulged no longer.” 

‘*T wish to hear no more!’’ repeated the Duke. 

‘* You need be under no fear of treachery from me,’’ said 
the steward, somewhat bitterly. ‘‘I am a man to whom you 
have been kind—no patron could have been kinder. You have 
clothed and educated me; have installed me here; and I am 
not unmindful. But what of it—has your Grace gained much 
by my stanchness? I think not. ‘There was great excite- 
ment about Captain Pentridge’s disappearance, but I spoke 
not a word. And his body has never been found. For nine- 
teen years I have wondered what you did with him. Now I 
know. A circumstance that occurred this afternoon recalled 
the time to me most forcibly. To make it certain to myself 
that all was not a dream, I went up there witha spade; I 
searched, and saw enough to know that a skeleton lies there 
in a closed badger’s hole.’’ 

‘‘ Wills, do you think the Duchess guessed ?”” 

‘* She never did, I am sure, to the day of her death.’’ 

‘* Did you leave all as you found it on the hill?”’ 

‘°F @ig.”” 

‘* What made you think of going up there this particular 
afternoon ?”’ 

‘* What your Grace says you don’t wish to be told.’’ 

The Duke was silent; and the stillness of the evening 
was so marked that there reached their ears from the outer 
air the sound of a tolling bell. 

‘* What is that bell tolling for?’’ asked the nobleman. 

‘*For what I came to tell you of, your Grace.”’ 

“You torment me—it is your way!’’ said the Duke, 
querulously. ‘‘ Who’s dead in the village ?’’ 

‘* The oldest man—the old shepherd.”’ 

‘* Dead at last—how old is he ?’’ 

‘* Ninety-four.” 

‘* And I am only seventy. 
to the good !”’ 

‘*T served under that old man when I kept sheep on Vern- 
combe Down. And he was on the hill that second night, 
when I first exchanged words with your Grace. He was on 
the hill al? the time ; but I did not know he was there—nor did 
you.”’ 

‘* Ah!” said the Duke, starting up. 
point—you may tell! ”’ 

‘*T heard this afternoon that he was at the point of death. 
It was that which set me thinking of that past time—and 
induced me to search on the hill for what I have told you. 
Coming back I heard that he wished to see the Vicar to con- 
fess to him a secret he had kept for near twenty years—‘ out 
of respect tomy Lord the Duke ’—something that he had seen 
committed on Verncombe Down when returning to the flock 
on a December night nineteen years ago. I have thought it 
over. He had left mein charge that evening; but he was in 
the habit of coming back suddenly, lest I should have fallen 
asleep. That night I saw nothing of him, though he had pro- 
mised to return. He must have returned, and—found reason 
to keepin hiding. Itis all plain. The next thing is that the 
Vicar went to him two hours ago. Further than that I have 
not heard.” 

‘*It is quite enough. 
to-morrow.”’ 

‘“* What to do?”’ 

‘*Stop his tongue for four-and-twenty years—till I am 
dead at ninety-four, like the shepherd.”’ 

‘* Your Grace—while you impose silence on me, I will not 
speak, even though my neck should pay the penalty. I pro- 
mised to be yours, and I am yours. But is this persistence 
of any avail ?”’ 

‘**T’ll stop his tongue, I say !’’ cried the Duke, with some 
of his old rugged force. ‘* Now, you go home to bed, Wills; 
and leave me to manage him.”’ 

The interview ended, and the steward withdrew. The 
night, as he had said, was just such a one as the night of 
nineteen years before, and the events of the evening destroyed 
in him all regard for the season as one of cheerfulness and 
goodwill. He went off to his own house on the further verge 
of the park, where he led a lonely life, scarcely calling any 
man friend. At eleven he prepared to retire to bed—but did 
not retire. He sat down, and reflected. ‘Twelve o’clock 
struck ; he looked out at the colourless moon, and, prompted 
by he knew not what, put on his hat and emerged into the 
air. Here William Wills strolled on and on, till he reached 
the top of Verncombe Down—a spot he had not visited at this 
hour of the night during the whole nineteen years. 

He placed himself, as nearly as he could guess, on the spot 
where the shepherd’s hut had stood. No lambing was in pro- 
gress there now, and the old shepherd who had used him so 
roughly had ceased from his labours that very day. But the 
trilithon stood up white as ever; and, crossing the inter- 
vening sward, the steward placed his hand upon the stone. 
Restless and self-reproachful as he was, he could not resist a 
smile as he thought of the terrifying oath of compact, sealed by 
a kiss upon the stones of a Pagan temple. But he had kept 
his word, rather as a promise than as a formal vow, with much 
worldly advantage to himself, though not much happiness ; 
till increase of years had bred reactionary feelings which led 
— _ receive the news of to-night with emotions akin to 
relief. 

While leaning against the Devil’s Door and thinking on 
these things, he became conscious that he was not the only 
inhabitant of the down. A figure in white was moving across 
his front with long, noiseless strides. Wills stood motionless ; 
and when the form drew quite near he perceived it to be that 
of the Duke himself, in his nightshirt—apparent]y walking in 
his sleep. Not to alarm the old man Wills clung close to the 
shadow of the stone. The Duke went straight on into the 
hollow. There he knelt down, and began scratching the earth 
with his hands like a badger. After a few minutes he arose, 
sighed heavily, and retraced his steps as he had come. 

Fearing that he might harm himself, yet unwilling to 
arouse him, the steward followed noiselessly. The Duke kept 
no his path unerringly, entered the park, and made for the 
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‘*Go on—I yield the 


I will see the Vicar at daybreak 
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house, where he let himself in by a window that stood open— 
the one probably by which he had come out. Wills softly 
closed the window behind his patron, and then retired home- 
ward to await the revelations of the morning, deeming it un- 
necessary to alarm the house. 

However, he felt uneasy during the remainder of the night, 
no less on account of the Duke’s personal condition than 
because of that which was imminent next day. Early in the 
morning he called at Verncombe Towers. ‘The blinds were 
down, and there was something singular upon the porter’s 
face when he opened the door. ‘The steward inquired for the 
Duke. 

The man’s voice was subdued as he replied, ‘‘ Sir, I am 
sorry to say that his Grace isdead! He left his room some 
time in the night, and wandered about nobody knows where. 
On returning to the upper floor he lost his balance and fell 
down stairs.”’ 


The steward told the tale of the Down before the Vicar 
had spoken. Wills had alwaysintended to do so after the 
death of the Duke. The consequences to himself he under- 
went cheerfully ; but his life was not prolonged. He died, a 
farmer, at the Cape, when still somewhat under thirty-nine 
years of age. ; 

The splendid Verncombe breeding flock is as renowned as 
ever, and, to the eye, resembles in every particular what it was 
in earlier times; but the animals which composed it on the 
occasion of the events here recorded are divided by many 
ovine generations from its members now. Lambing Corner 
has long since ceased to be used for lambing purposes, 
though the name still lingers on as the appellation of the 
spot. This abandonment of site may be partly owing 
to the removal of the high furze bushes which lent such 
convenient shelter at that date. Partly, too, it may be 
due to another circumstance. For it is said by present 
shepherds in that district that during the nights of Christmas 
week flitting shapes are seen in the open space around the 
trilithon, together with the gleam of a weapon, and the shadow 
of a man dragging a burden into the hollow. But of these 
things there is no certain testimony. 


THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 
(See Illustration.) 
Youthful critics so demure, 
Let your solemn faces brighten ; 
Here are pictures to allure— 
Here are stories to enlighten. 


Lift your lustrous eyes awhile, 
As you turn the pages over ; 
Ah! I think I see you smile— 
Lurking laughter I discover. 


Let the merry music come! 
Let me see the rosy dimple— 

There now—make yourselves at home ; 
Youth is best when sweet and simple. 


I will sit between the two— 
Now the ice is fairly broken— 

We will look the Number through 
While your little thoughts are spoken. 


You shall hear the Christmas chimes 
Ere your eyes are closed in slumber ; 
If you wake and rise betimes 
You shall have the Christmas Number. 
Mason JAckson. 








“TURKEY IS HOFF!” 
(See Illustration.) 
He has given the Housekeeper leave for her party ; 
The Office ‘‘ remembered,’’—forgetting not one,— 
In the old-fashioned manner, full-landed and hearty, 
And now the old bachelor’s day’s work is done. 

At the garrulous ‘‘ Gate,’’ this raw morning, his duties 
Began, as he chose, with sagacity sage, 

A corpulent barrel of Whitstable beauties, 
And saw them dispatched by the Edmonton stage. 


Up the hill, from the Gate of mellifluous Billing— 
From shell, scale, and fin, on to feather and tur— 
To spend gracious guineas both eager and willing, 
Taking care that each present was labelled for her ! 
’Tis his way. Why the day of all days in December ’d 
Not seem like itself were the mothers and wives 
Of his folk, friends, and kindred, not richly ‘‘ remembered,”’ 
By Leadenhall marking one day in their lives ! 


Did his duties end there? No. Bless him! Though lonely 
Is the whimsical, warm-hearted bachelor’s lot, 
At such times on the elders his thoughts run not only, 
The rosy-cheeked youngsters are never forgot ! 
From the wonderful cherub, all dimples and crowing, 
To the sweet little maiden, all coyness and curls— 
Or that bold imp of mischief, more mischievous growing— 
Each one is ‘‘ remembered,’’ boys, babies, and girls ! 
His labours are over. The time for enjoyment 
Is come, for his lunch (like his spirits) was light ; 
Even making folk happy ’s a tiring employment ; 
His season of solace arrives with the night. 
An undisturbed hour (may be two) in the tavern, 
Which for many dull years the old boy has dubbed ‘‘ mine’’— 
In the tranquillest, cosiest, Englishest cavern 
‘l'hat ever beseemed a brave turkey and chine— 
Shall be his. As the frosty nor’-easter he faces 
His fancy is busy, the thoughts of the day 
(rive a light to his eyes and a spring to his paces— 
Not a heart in all Chepe is so brimmingly gay ! 
The deep bells of Bow and of Cripplegate tell him, 
As they answer Paul’s challenge, of tender ‘‘ lang syne ’’— 
Of dim Christmas Eves and the fates that befel him— 
Of his loves, and his——‘‘ Now for that turkey and chine !”’ 


A dive from the dark with a chuckle they know, he 
Makes straight to his corner; a signal to John ; 
A satisfied glance at the napery snowy ; 
And he cheerily orders his ‘* Turkey, for one.’’ 

Ah! John, had thy words melted forth in a murmur, 
Without the stern aspirate—with a suave cough— 
His lip had not drooped and his look had been firmer, 

At the sentence implacable ‘‘ Turkey is hoff ! ’’ 


Though he carve for his sisters, at Tot’nham, to-morrow, 
At the prospect his fancy doth flauntingly scoff, 

The capon, the sirloin, the goose, are but sorrow, 
He cannot forget, John, that ‘‘ Turkey is hoff!’ 

Tis your dinner, not his, John—’tis eating, not dining; 
He sips, without relish his bottle of wine, 

lor, in spite of himself, while he eats he’s repining, 
Beset by those phantoms, the turkey and chine. 

Byron WEBBER. 


THE HAUNTED ROCK: 
A LEGEND OF PORTH GUERRON COVE. 
BY W. W. FENN. 
Porth Guerron is in Cornwall. If you do not know the place 
it must be because, in your exploration of the hundred and 
one similar villages abounding on that romantic coast, you have 
overlooked the one—and that one must be Porth Guerron. 

Like many of its fellows, it is situated in a little ravine in 
the dark serpentine rock running down to the sea from the 
higher land of gorse and heather-clad moor. Most of the 
thatched, and occasionally slate-roofed cottages, with their 
irregular patches of garden, nestle right and left among the 
ferny, craggy banks of the steep winding way by courtesy 
called a street, by which the traveller reaches the beach. 
Some few other dwellings, looking from the sea like huge 
white-winged gulls, are to be seen perched here and there upon 
apparently inaccessible ledges of cliff, whence they command 
many a fine peep across the ‘‘ wide, wide world.’’ ‘Che square- 
towered tiny church on the verge of a tew green pastures and 
corn-fields stands at the head of the village, and the water- 
mill, worked by a miniature mountain torrent, stands at the 
bottom. Only a little below this, begins a conglomeration of 
capstans, beach-houses, boats and boat-sheds, anchors, spars, 
chains, and the rest of the rumble-tumble of the fishing-trade, 
which holds high change on the shore. Here the coast, broaden - 
ing out with a curve on either hand, forms a secluded cove 
between two arms of frowning precipitous cliff, which seem 
stretching forth to embrace this lapful of deep green-blue sea. 
The rugged and lofty formation of the land almost hides the 
existence of the little industrial hive until you come close 
upon it; and, so far as its importance in the world is con- 
cerned, you may be excused for overlooking it altogether—as 
you probably have done. But, if so, you have: missed 
a very beautiful and romantic picture, and will scarcely 
have realised to its full extent the’ superstitious side of 
the Cornish mind, for there is attached to this place a legend 
in which many of the inhabitants believe with an almost 
religious intensity. It was told to me some years ago by ¢ 
brave and intelligent old salt, one Jacob Sellar by name, a 
native of the village, whose implicit credence of the story 
supplied a strong example of the characteristics of his race. 

{ was returning from America in one of the Cunard boats. 
Sellar was a seaman on board, and spun for me many a yarn, 
ghostly and otherwise. I had lately witnessed some un- 
accountable spiritual manifestations in the States, and my 
natural scepticism on the question had, I confess, been con- 
siderably shaken—my mind was full of the subject, so that 
I listened with more interest than I might otherwise have 
done to this particular story, which greatly impressed me, not 
only from the man’s manner of telling it, but from its weird 
nature, and I never forgot it. 

Thus, when fate took me to the western crags of England 
in the autumn of 1877, and I came plump upon the nestling 
village of Porth Guerron, as most people do, before being 
aware of it, I recognised on the instant the feature in the 
landscape which marked it as the background to the legend 
I had heard from the lips of old Jacob. 

This was a tall isolated mass of almost inaccessible rock, 
standing about two hundred yards away from the western 
headland of the cove. I callit ‘‘isolated,’’ because it nearly 
always is so, for, except about an hour at the lowest of spring 
tides, in very calm weather, it is entirely cut off from the 
mainland. But on these occasions a narrow ridge of soft, 
sandy shingle is left bare, looking as if it would form an easy 
path to the rude promontory. Yet a little closer inspection 
soon shows this idea to be fallacious, inasmuch as, except by a 
boat, you cannot even reach the main shore end of the little 
causeway, jutting out as it does from the base of the sheer 
down cliff. Hence the Leopard’s Head, as the crag is named, 
is never scaled, being inaccessible except at the one spot 
where its rocky spurs lose themselves in the sand of the narrow 
connecting ridge ; thus it is left to the undisputed possession 
of the myriad sea-birds that make it their home. 

The fishing-boats on their way to and from their anchorage 
in the cove always keep outside the Leopard’s Head, and are 
never tempted to make a short cut westward by passing 
between it and the main land. However high the tide or calm 
the sea, they avoid this narrow channel, with its treacherous, 
never-absent ground swell; for, apart from its natural dangers, 
the superstition runs to the effect the+ a malignant demon 
stretches a huge iron net across the opsxiag. Invisible to him 
until his craft is entangled within its fat... meshes, the mariner 
who, from ignorance or hardihood, should attempt the passage 
will, it is declared, struggle in vain to extricate himself, and 
must inevitably founder. So ran the legend, as told to me by 
the old salt aforesaid. 

‘* Did he believe it ?’’ I asked him. 

‘* Yes, indeed, he did,’’ he said; ‘‘ he had good reason: he 
had seen the net once himself when a lad, and it wasa terrible 
and strange business. It was the end of September, 1847, and 
a boat, during a heavy squall from the westward, was trying 
to make the cove by the short cut—and surely, just as she got 
betwixt the Leopard and the main land, in the Leopard’s grip 
as the channel is called, she seemed to kind o’ stick fast, 
although she had been running quite free the moment before. 


_ There was plenty of water, and she couldn’t hardly have 


struck on the bar or little beach-way.’ But, howsomever, 
whether she did or not, she couldn’t get through—the heavy 
seas broke over her of course, directly she was brought to— 
pooped her, in fact, and down she went with all hands, two 
men anda boy. The boy was my brother Isaac,’’ continued 
Jacob Sellar, looking very grave when telling me the tale; 
‘*but he was saved; that is, he was picked up in the cove 
senseless, but they managed to restore him to life; the other 
two was never found even. There’s a many curious things 
connected with that calamity, Sir, I can tell you,’’ he added, 
‘fone of which is that, it being pretty nigh dark at the time, 
nobody couldn’t exactly make out what did happen, ’cept that 
we all saw, as we stood on the beach, the net suddenly 
stretched across the channel, and could see that it was that 
as the craft got tangled in, as it brought her up, and turned 
her broadside on to the seas. The water was breaming at the 
time, you know, and this made the net plain to us, for it 
seemed to come up out of the sea just in front of the boat, 
and was sparkling all over its meshes just like silver, with the 
phosphorescent light.’’ 

‘*And you saw this ?’’ I asked. 

‘That I did, Sir, with these very eyes.” 

** And the boy, your brother, when he came to his senses, 
what had he to say about it ?”’ 

‘Ah! that’s where ’tis, you see, Sir—poor chap, he never 
did come rightly to his senses—it gave him sucha scare as he 
never got over—he’s been kind o’ cracky like ever since. He’s 
a bit younger than I am, though elderly, you know, by this 
time. But he never quite got his wits back. He is harmless, 
don’t you know, but dazed and silly, ’specially at times.” 

‘** And he could never give any accoun’ of how the accident 
happened? Ifow it was the boat came to gricf in the 
Leopard’s Grip ?”’ 

‘‘ No, Sir; he warn’t never able to tell nothing at all about 
it—never a word.”’ 


‘¢ Well,’”’ I remarked, after a pause, ‘‘ it was true the poor 
fellows lost their lives, anyhow, whether the devil caught them 
in his net or not ?”’ 

‘* Yes, Sir; but another curious thing is, these two men— 
I remember them well—Tom Penthall and Raymond Sass, 
were partners in the boat, and said to be great friends, and 
staunch to one another, but they were both in love with the 
same girl, Alice Dournelle, and it was said there had been 
words about her between ’em more than once, and especially 
just before they got lost. Another curious thing yet,’’ went 
on old Jacob, presently, ‘‘is that some of the people looking 
on declared that, as well as seeing the net as I have just told 
you, when the boat foundered, they saw one of the men get 
ashore on the lower rocks of the Leopard’s Head, and that he 
was seen standing there and waving his arms till night quite 
hid him.’’ 

‘But could not they get him off ?’’ 

‘*No; no boat durst go near the place in such a sea.”’ 

“And next morning ?”’ 

“The next morning he was gone, been carried away again, 
if so be as he had ever been seen there at all—though I make 
no doubt he had.”’ 

‘** And the girl? What became of her?’’ 

‘*Ah! that’s the most curiousest part of it all,’’ said the 
seaman, growing graver and graver and slower and slower in 
his utterances; ‘‘ more curious than anything I’ve told you 
yet, Sir; and this I’ve seen myself, too, many times before I 
came away to sea. Poor Alice Dournelle took on terribly 
when she knew her lover was drownded; for she gave the 
preference, it was said, to Raymond Sass. Howsomever, 1 
couple of years afterwards she died, in a kind o’ decline, like ; 
and she’s the phantom of Porth Guerron Cove.”’ 

‘What? haunts the place, I suppose ?’’ I said, smiling. 

“Yes; but you needn’t laugh, Sir. This is a fact. 1 tell 
you I’ve seen her more than a score of times; and I do hear 
she may be seen even now, specially in September—about the 
anniversary, as you may say.”’ 

‘* Well, what does one see? What did you see?”’ 

‘“Why, I’ve seen her standing in the dusk on the rocks 
of the Leopard, all lighted up by the phosphorus, just as if 
she had come out of the sea, as we saw the net that night. 
Well, I’ve seen her just so. I remember her by sight, when 
she was alive, quite well, and I’ve seen her looking just as 
she did then, only all lighted up, as I say. Lots of the Porth 
Guerron folk have seen her; and they ’1l tell you so if you ever 
go there. My poor brother can always see her. He has a kind 
of gift that way. Like enough, you’d see her yourself.”’ 

** And what does she do?”’ 

“Oh! do? Why, she seems to come out of the sea, as J 
tell you, and stand on the rocks, and then she ’ll go up higher 
and higher. Not seeming to clamber, but as if she was going 
up and up, as a spirit would, don’t you know—floating like : 
rising, rising, till she reaches the flattish top of the Leopard’s 
Head, and there she’ll stay for hours passing to and fro, 
breaming with the light all the time.’’ 

‘* Why, then, she makes a sort of lighthouse,’’ I said, still 
smiling ; ‘‘a very useful phantom, truly.’’ 

“**Pain’t no good for you to laugh, Sir,’’? continued Jacob, 
yet more seriously, evidently not relishing my scepticism. ‘1 
tell you I’ve seen her over and over again, as you may if you 
ever goes to Porth Guerron.”’ 

And now I was at Porth Guerron; and now, as I have said, 
the old salt’s story came back to my mind with a renewal of 
the interest it had originally created. The vexed question of 
how far we are permitted to have contact with the vast unseen 
has never ceased to interest me since my visit to the States, 
but a subsequent deep immersion in the stern realities of life 
had left me no opportunities for pursuing the subject. Here, 
however, was one at hand unexpectedly put before me; and, 
although I had attributed Jacob Sellar’s strong belief to the 
natural superstition of the Cornish people, there was, never- 
theless, an earnestness in his manner, and an intelligence 
peeping out beneath his uncultured speech, which forbade one 
to disregard it ; and since, for the present, I was a wanderer 
and my time all my own, some of it I determined should 
be spent upon the scene of the mystery. I have given but 
the barest outline of my talk with Sellar. It was resumed 
over and over again, and it elicited so many circumstantial 
details, that, if they were not the result of a too fervid 
imagination, the phantom of Porth Guerron Cove was a mani- 
festation equal to anything I had ever heard of, and well worth 
investigating. 

Snug quarters at the little inn were readily obtained, and 
in the course of two or three days I had scraped acquaintance 
with many of the hearty, honest, kindly natives, including 
Jacob’s brother, old Isaac Sellar, the poor chap who had been 
‘* kind o’ cracky like’’ ever since that tatal tinie when he nearly 
lost his life in the Leopard’s Grip. He was quite a feature of 
the place, much respected by his fellow-villagers, and not at 
all incapable of work. But I was told he had periodical fits 
of abstraction and wandering, which seemed to lift him quite 
above the world, and gave him a dazed and incoherent manner ; 
otherwise, he was a strong, fine-looking man with a long grey 
beard, and with quite the air of a prophet and seer, as he 
professed himself to be. He was also a preacher at times, 
when the spirit moved him; and though, undoubtedly ‘‘ kind 
o’ cracky,’’ he was by no means bereft of intelligence. 

All the fisher-folk were ready to talk about the phantom, 
and to believe in it; but I found very few after all, besides poor 
crazy Isaac, who admitted having seen it. In his garrulous, 
half-witted way, however, he was very strong on the point, 
throwing into it a sort of religious fervour, and they said it 
was the only one on which he was thoroughly sane. He con- 
firmed many of the details given me by his brother. ‘To wit, 
the spirit of Alice Dournelle was only to be seen by ordinary 
folk in the gloaming, and then only under conditions of tide 
and weather similar to those which had prevailed when her 
lover lost his life, now thirty years ago. About the anni- 
versary, too, she was more frequently visible than at any other 
time. But he (Isaac Sellar) could see her almost whenever he 
liked, he said, because he had faith, and could see farther 
into things than most folk. He had been a dreamer and a 
seer all his life, he avowed; he saw many strange things, of 
which other people had no idea, but sometimes, when they 
would believe him, he could make them see strange things 
too. In fact, from his own account of himself, Isaac Sellar 
would have been considered a first-rate medium in America—he 
seemed endowed with all the qualifications. In answer to my 
inquiry if he thought he could make me see Alice Dournelle, 
he said he thought he could. 

‘*T doubt not but ye will see her yourself,’’ he added, after 
looking at me in-an odd, vacant, yet penetrating manner; ‘‘ye 
have the eye of belief, the face of a believer. It ali depends 
on faith, as the Scripture tells us—faith in something just 
beyond what ye can touch and lay hold of. If ye’ll walk in 
the right way, Sir, ye ’ll have the gift vouchsafed ye.”’ 

After a pause, during which he removed his eyes from 
mine, and seemed to gaze into space, he continued fervently, 

‘Ah! sweet Alice! I knew her when I was a child. She 
loved the lad Raymond truly. I knew that all along; he had 
no need to have told me. And now, she never leaves him, 
never strays far from him—as in life so in death.” 
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HOPES AWD FEARS. 
She brushed the starting tear away 
As silently she knelt and prayed.” 
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“As firm as oak and free from care 
The sailor holds his heart at sea.” 
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* You mean,’’ I said, ‘‘ that her spirit never strays far from 
the place where he was drowned ?”’ 

‘**'That is my meaning,’’ answered Isaac; ‘‘ she dwells with 
the sea-birds among the rocks of the Leopard’s Head, and 
sometimes, with them, dives deep beneath the treacherous 
waters which encircle it ; dives deep, I believe, to where he lies 
many a fathom down. Then when she comes up she breams 
with light, and waves her arms, often beckcning and pointing, 
and in the dusk, or by night, she will be visible even to some 
of those without faith: even the fool who hath said in his 
heart ‘ there is no God,’ may see her then. But I—I can see 
her in all lights, at all times, as plainly as the birds with 
whom she skims and flies around the Head. Sometimes, too, I 
hear her voice mingling with their notes. Faint but clear it 
comes to me—a painful wailing cry that the unbeliever will 
tell youis naught but that of the kitty-wake and sea gulls; 
but L know the difference, though she speaks no word. Surely 
to-morrow Will be, of all days, the day to look for her presence. 
Thirty years will then have come and gone to the very hour at 
nightfall when Raymond died. Early and late she will be 
there, and as the dawn creeps into the air ye shall see her if 
ye ’ll come and bide by me.”’ 

You will think me as crazy as poor Isaac himself, when I 
say that I listened with deep interest to these half mystic, half 
prophetic, but most earnestly delivered utterances. But we 
have all a crazy side to our characters (politely called a weak- 
ness), and I am bound to repeat that what I had seen in the 
States had vastly developed this my weakness, and had left 
the truth of spiritualism quite a moot pointin my mind. To 
me there was as much reason in this man’s pretensions to hold 
commune with the spirits of the departed as any of the 
mediums with whom I had come in contact; albeit he knew 
little of the ways in which such powers were used. Why, 
then, should I not place myself in his mediumistic hands, and 
see if he could put meen rapport with this troubled spirit 
from the ‘‘ vasty deep,”’ after the manner of some of my late 
American experiences? I determined to do so, and it was 
arranged that I should meet him the following morning, 
between five and six, on that part of the shore commanding 
the nearest view of the haunted rock. 

Verily a wild-goose chase it might have appeared even to 
the fisher-folk of Porth Guerron, had they known our purpose 
when the few early movers among them saw us meet at the 
foot of the village, and stroll away along the lonely shore in 
the semi-darkness of that chill, grey, misty morning. 

A perfect calm prevailed—but heavy banks of dense sea- 
fog hung about the headlands, now shrouding and now 
slightly revealing their gloomy masses. At first the Leopard 
stood out gaunt and huge against the grey surroundings, but 
as we approached it became more and more obscure. The 
tardy dawn just gave enough light to indicate our whereabouts, 
lending a most weird aspect to the scene. When we had gone 
about half a mile round the western arm of the bay, Isaac, 
who kept in advance of me, and scarcely ever spoke, suddenly 
stopped, and, stretching back a hand, whispered— 

** Hold on, Sir—I saw her but now—take my hand and turn 
your eyes due west. See where she hovers with the sea-birds 
round the Leopard’s base !”’ 

I gazed eagerly in the direction indicated, and faintly 
beheld a form, which for one moment certainly did look like 
that of a woman clothed in silver light, rising out of the sea, 
but in another, like nothing but that of a fantastic wreath of 
mist. It was gone as rapidly as it had appeared—as rapidly 
as though it had been but the flashing whiteness from the out- 
stretched pinions of the birds that by myriads soared and 
swooped through the heavy folds of the fog—gone as tnough 
it had been but a passing fancy, an ocular illusion, momentary, 
vague, and unsubstuntial as the misty air itself. 

** Ye saw her, Sir, I doubt not,’’ then went on my guide. 
‘* Silence, patience, and faith, and ye shall see her again.”’ 

We had reached the utmost limits of the shingly shore, 
where the frowning cliffs at the western horn of the cove 
stretched precipitously into the sea and stopped farther pro- 
gress. Fifty yards beyond this barrier began the sandy 
causeway connecting the mainland with the Leopard. But 
had the tide been out even we could not have seen it from 
our position; and the Leopard, when the fog lifted a little, 
lay before us completely isolated. Nothing in nature could 
well have looked more weird and ghostly than did the scene, 
or more in harmony with our purpose. The day was breaking 
languidly, and still shedding but the faintest, palest light, 
whilst the restless fog-banks, swirling to and fro, might have 
been likened to giant spectres as they swept across the oily 
ocean, or clung to the towering cliffs in strange, fantastic 
forms. An intense chill was in the air, which was greatly 
increased when, every now and then, the grey mist enveloped 
us in its ghostly folds, shutting out everything beyond an 
arm’s length, and seeming to cut us off from the world of 
fact and light. 

During one of the densest of these visitations, I felt the 
rough, broad palm of Isaac close tightly on mine ; and through 
a gap which suddenly appeared in the obscurity surrounding 
us I once more saw the female form in strong relief against 
the dark crags of the Leopard. Now there was no mistake 
about it Bathed in the same translucent light, there it 
plainly was, floating in mid-air, as one has seen angels 
represented in pictures, and slowly waving one arm, half- 
beckoning and pointing upwards. Say it was some three 
hundred yards distant across the water—say that it was still 
vague and vapour-like, semi-transparent in parts, as the fog 
itself—say that I was out of my mind, or in a dream, or 
unduly acted on by those Transatlantic experiences and the 
imaginings arising therefrom, which old Isaac had re- 
kindled: say all this, if you please; but I say distinctly that 
with these eyes I saw a woman’s form, palpable, unmistak- 
ab]. floating upwards across the face of the cliff, pointing 
ani beckoning. The features at such a distance, of course, 
could not be discerned—nor do I say that I could see any 
details. All was merged into the unsubstantial substance— 
if I may use the paradox—of silvery light ; but the form and 
action were distinct. For two minutes or more, it may have 
been, the vision was so far clearly before me; nor did it dis- 
solve into the mist, of which, I admit, it seemed composed, 
until the figure reached, in its slow ascent, the topmost verge 
of the isolated crag. Then the fog again shut it all out, and 
for a while held us in its weird gloom. But soon after this it 
lifted, a soft breeze sprang up, and the cheering rays of the 
morning sun restored us to warmth and reality 

Beyoud a momentary look of triumph which shot from old 
Isaac’s lack-lustre eyes as he turned them on me, little or 
nothing passed between us as we retraced our steps, and I had 
full time to cogitate over this strange experience. At length 
I said, as we got back among the boats, 

‘* How long is it since the Leopard was explored ?”’ 
shook his head, as he answered, 

“Tt never was explored; no one can land there—no one 
ever goes nearer to it than we have been. If they did, the 
iron net which the evil spirit of the place stretches across 
the channel, and which cost Raymond his life, and made 
my wits to wander, would wind itself round and strangle 
the life out of those who should dare to brave the dangers of 
the crag.”’ 


Isaac 





** But I am told,” said I, ‘‘one could manage to land 
there, when the sand is exposed, at very low tide.”’ 

‘* Aye, but you would not bide there long—the net would 
be shot over you as surely as fate.’’ 

‘* There are spring tides now, I think,’”’ I went on; ‘‘ whet 
will the sand be clearest ?’’ 

‘* At this evening’s ebb; it was nearly clear this morning 
when we were first there. This evening the tide will run oul 
farther, and be dead low water somewhere nigh to fivé 
o’clock.”’ 

‘*Then,”’ said I, decidedly, ‘‘if the sea holds smooth Ill 
land there myself, and have a closer look at the place wher¢ 
this troubled spirit wanders.’’ 

This determination was the result of my cogitation, for, 
notwithstanding what I had seen, I had no dread of, nor 
belief in the existence of this direful net—that part of the 
story was, doubtless, founded on some antique myth, as old 
as the crag itself. If I understood spiritual manifestations 
aright, they always pointed to a purpose, and it is nothing 
but man’s own wilful blindness and scepticism which hides 
from him their end and aim, and leads him in his arrogance ta 
ask, ‘‘ What is their use; what good ever comes from thes¢ 
departed souls ‘ revisiting the glimpses of the moon,’ and by 
sights, signs, or sounds, holding converse with us of the visible 
world? ”’ 

Isaac’s face was something to see as I announced my resolve, 
and, in spite of all persuasion and argument, he entirely 
refused to accompany me on the expedition. He declared his 
conviction that I should never return alive, and that I should 
find no onein Porth Guerron who would go with me, adding— 

“*T doubt whether they’ll even lend ye a boat, if they 
know your bent.’’ 

I was so fully determined, however, that by an hour before 
low water that evening I had hired the lightest row-boat in 
the place, and, keeping my object to myself, was afloat in the 
bay under pretext of simpleamusement. Old Isaac reluctantly 
promised to say nothing of my intention, and, though doing 
all he could to dissnade me, helped me to push the boat off 
from the beach. As I pulled out, I saw his tall, gaunt figure 
passing along the shore towards the point we had occupied in 
the morning. 

It was a lovely, soft, windless, autumn evening, as the sun 
sank towards the west, and, keeping my eye upon the tide, I 
had lazily pulled to within twenty boats’ length of the sandy 
ridge when the thin line of rippling breakers marking its 
position faded away and left it bare. Then I gave way 
lustily, and in a few minutes the boat’s nose ran softly up on 
to the sand just below the spur of the fatal crag. Springing 
ashore, I made her fast by the grapnel I had ready in her 
bows. An athlete, and a fairish cragsman, I soon managed 
to scale the lower declivities, and before long I had clambered 
well-nigh to the top of the Leopard’s Head. I will not stop to 
describe the wild beauty of the scene stretching around me, 
nor do more than hint at the strange undercurrent of feeling 
which had prompted me to make this exploration ; but a con- 
viction had taken root in my mind that I might by it gain 
some clue to the purpose of the manifestation I had wit- 
nessed—a conviction, as I have said, that there had been an 
object in it, and that I might trace this object out. Thus I 
began examining and surveyingevery rift and fissure, cleft, and 
ledge of this wild storm-beaten islet; this hitherto undis- 
puted home of the sea-birds, which, astounded by my audacity, 
at first seemed so reluctant to move that I might almost have 
captured many with my hands. But at length the whole 
colony was on the wing—swirling, swooping, hovering, until 
the air was darkened with them as by acloud, and their shrill, 
piping, and discordant notes nearly deafened me. 

Half an hour passed, and by the time I had wandered 
wherever foothold was possible, all over and around the top of 
the plateau, twilight was setting in. Iwas descending by the 
way I had come, and had gota short distance down, when, 
upon a rocky sheif just below a strangely beetling crag, my 
eye fell upon an object which startled me, and instantly 
riveted my attention. Getting close to the edge of the over- 
hanging rock the better to look down upon this discovery, I all 
but lost my footing through the shock which the spectacle 
then gave me, for there, partially coiled under shelter of the 
projecting cliff, lay a human skeleton, bleached and moulder- 
ing, with the face of the skull turned upwards to the sky— 
the hollow sockets of the eyes seeming to meet mine with 
a horrible, imploring expression. When the amazement 
caused by this ghastly sight a little subsided, I began to 
realise the fact that in it perhaps lay the very clue I was look- 
ing for! How had the unhappy being whose remains lay thus 
exposed before me come there? Instantly I thought of Ray- 
mond Sass, and the account Jacob Sellar had given me of 
either he or his companion being seen clinging to the rocks 
when their boat foundered in the Leopard’s Grip, just thirty 
years ago this very night! If these bleaching bones were 
indeed those of the hapless fisherman, and it seemed the likely 
solution, had I not discovered the purpose for which the rest- 
less spirit of Alice Dournelle had ever since haunted this wild 
and supposedly inaccessible rock ? 

Well! not to prolong my tale, I got back to my boat, and 
as soon as it touched the shore of the cove, without waiting to 
answer the questions with which I was assailed, I hastened 
straight away to the vicarage, and communicated my discovery 
to the incumbent of the square-towered, tiny church at the 
head of the village. He was a pompous, unsociable man, 
whom I had rather avoided, and, although at first he seemed 
to entirely discredit my statement—for, unwisely, I told him 
how [ had been led to visit the Leopard—I convinced him of 
its truth. 

In the end, he tcok such steps as led to theinterment in the 
churchyard, by the grave of Alice Dournelle, of the remains of 
poor Raymond Sass. That they were his there could be no 
doubt, inasmuch as, lying with them besides the remains of 
some other slowly perishable trifles, such as a tobacco-box, 
knife, &c., there was found a little trinket in the shape of a 
heart. On it was engraved his name, and that of Alice, the 
donor, and he had evidently worn it round his neck by the little 
chain to whichit was attached. 

One word more about Isaac Sellar and my fisher friends. 
Although I had, for a few of them, dispelled the fable of the iron 
net and had shown that access to the rock was easy, and with- 
out danger, he entirely refused to make one of the small party 
who were at length persuaded to accompany me on a second 
visit, to assist in the removal of all that was left of their lost 
comrade. 

And as to the phantom? Well; it has never appeared 
again. Even Isaac Sellar, whom I had a talk with only last 
autumn, has never seen it, though three years have passed 
since I cleared up the mystery by restoring to rest and peace 
the erewhile troubled spirit of Alice Dournelle—for that I did 
this by procuring for her lover Christian burial I have no 
manner of doubt. 

My experiences at Porth Guerron have finally determined 
my wavering belief in the truth of spiritual manifestations. 
I can no longer doubt that they have their object, and that 
they have a real existence for those whose minds are rightly 
attuned, and who can, as Isaac putit, have ‘‘ faith in some- 
thing just beyond what ye can touch and lay hold of,” 


A GHOST STORY. 
(See Illustration.) 


“You ’re better far in bed! ’’ she said, 
The dame so ancient and so grey, 
She who, for fifty years, had served 
The house, where now she rules, they say. 
You’ll not to bed? then sit you here, 
My Ladies Maude and Clare, and all, 
I’ll tell you of that lady sad, 
Whose portrait hangs on yonder wall. 
Three hundred years are past and gone, 
Since she, that lady sweet though proud, 
Came in the May-time o’er the moors, 
And on a milkwhite palfrey rode. 
Beside her, wild Sir Geoffrey passed, 
They came here in their honeymoon ; 
Which scarce a moon endured, alas! 
Its sweetness turned to bitter, soon. 
For wild Sir Geoffrey grew more wild ; 
The husband—who had lately sworn 
To love and cherish—now repaid 
Her tenderness with strife and scorn. 
The gentle wife could only weep ; 
All night alone she sat in tears, 
Till, as the wintry morning dawned, 
A whisper seemed to reach her ears. 
Who trusted Geoffrey, shall have woe, 
But still must after Geoffrey go. 
She, starting, woke ; the dream had flown ; 
She found, that day, her lord was gone. 
‘* Till came the chilly winter time, 
When all the land was wrapt in snow, 
The lady waited his return ; 
But oft would through the castle go — 
Along the corridors and rooms, 
And up the stairs of lofty towers, 
Where lords of ancient fame had dwelt, 
And ladies kept their silken bowers. 
“ But chiefly did her footsteps stay 
In that great Hall of Portraits, where 
From floor to ceiling, closely ranged, 
Were pictured lords, and ladies fair. 
Among those sombre painted folk, 
So many Geoffreys met her gaze, 
The lady called on them by name, 
And told her grief; it was her craze. 
They answered nought to all her cries, 
Nor once an eye of pity bent 
On her, the suppliant, who implored 
Release from this bewilderment. 
On Christmas Eve, when happy chimes 
Of village church-bells filled the air, 
The lady’s frantic sorrow drove 
Her lonely heart to wild despair. 
And in that hall, where faces grave 
Of earls and barons, knights and dames, 
Sir Geoffrey’s ancestors of yore, 
Guarded their titles and their names, 
‘* She singled out the portrait stern 
Of him, the Old Sir Geoffrey, Knight 
Crusader, foremost of their line 
Renowned in council and in fight. 
And, calling him to help her case, 
‘Sir Geoffrey, thee I trust !’ she said, 
And on her knees, with covered eyes, 
Felt half in hope, and half in dread. 
Then, glimmering in the moonlight ray 
That showed the knight in armour cold, 
He seemed to stretch an iron hand, 
Which of the lady’s arm took hold. 
Aye, that it did, and caught her so !”’ 
Out spoke the dame, with sudden gasp, 
‘ Aye just like this’’——-she clutched the arm 
Of Maud, to show the spectre’s grasp. 
They urged her on to tell the rest ; 
How, from the picture in its frame, 
Down-stepping to the oaken floor, 
The Ghost of Old Sir Geoffrey came— 
And raised the lady’s prostrate form, 
And whirled her off, much loth to go, 
To seek afar her truant lord 
In some unearthly realms of woe. 
For such a weird and fatal spell 
Was wrought by some ancestral curse, 
That ‘‘ trusting Geoffrey ’’ should but turn 
The victim’s state from bad to worse. 
A foolish story—was it not ? 
Which filled those children’s hearts with dread, 
The son and daughters of an Earl 
Unwisely kept from going to bed. 

Till midnight twelve o’clock did sound 
With awful strokes to break the tale, 
Stopped that old housekeeper’s discourze, 
And then each youthful face grew pale. 

As, on the stair above, they heard— 
They saw—the muffled form descend 
Of—James, the butler, come in time 
To lock the doors, and make an end. 
No Ghost, no Spectre, fraught with doom, 
That sleepy servant of the house, 
Whom scarcely, from his fireside nap, 
The call of duty could arouse. 
3ut who, since needs he must, had risen, 
And, yawning in his chamber gown, 
Had fetched the household bunch of keys, 
To go his rounds, both up and down. 
‘ And saw you-—heard you—nothing, James, 
In passing through the Portrait Hall ?’’ 
Yes, my young Ladies,”’ says their man, 
“The Old Sir Geoffrey ’s had a fall. 
‘* He came down with a crash, as I 
Was just a-coming through the door. 
T thought it was a Ghost—but there 
The picture lies upon the floor.’”’—M. I. J. 
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g°% 
MERCHANT TAILORS, : 


FE. 
JUVENILE AND COLONIAL OUTFITTERS, 
HATTERS, HOSIERS, AND SHIRT-M AKERS, 
and 
BOOT AND SHOE MANUFACTURERS. 
Only Address— 


MINORIES and ALDGATE, LONDON, 


E MOSES and SON have Twelve Distinct 


Departments’ under one roof, thus saving 
the going from one shop to another, so much 
objected to, They are, Gentlemen *sUlothing 
ready for immediate wear, Gentlemen's 
Clothing to erder, Boys and Youths’ 
Clothing ready, for immediate wear, Boys’ 
and Youths’ Clothing to order, Uniforms 
for the several branches of her Majesty's 
Service, Ladies’ Habits and Tailor-made 
Ulsters and Jackets, Liveries and Game- 
Keepers: Clothing, Shirts a Hosiery 
Coiontal and General Outfitting, Boots and 
Shoes, Hats and Caps; Contracts for Clubs, 
Schools, Cc sharities, and Theatres. 


, MOSES and SON dispatch parcels free 
to any Railway station within 100 miles 
when of the value 408., and free to any Rail- 
way Station in Great ‘Britain when ‘of the 
value of £5. 


E MOSES and SON send free all over the 

de world their !llustrated Fashion-Book and 
Price-List, with easy and accurate rules for 
self-measure. 














‘ ‘ : 
E MOSES and SON supply their goods 
7 on the following system 
The price of every artic ale is marked on it 
in plain figures, from which under no cir- 
cumstances can any abatement be made. 
Any article not approved of (if not worn or 
injured) exchanged, or the money paid for 
it returned. 
Nore.—This Rule applies equally to 
Ready-made Goods or those to order, 
Postal and Post-Office Orders to ibe made 
pay! able to us at the General Post Office, 
sondon. 
Cheques to be crossed London Joint Stock 


Bank. 
E MOSES and SON ‘sell GE} NTLEMEN’S 
Bie SUITS at 2is., 30s., 428., 508., 558, 638, 70s.. 








$4s., in all ne west and c hoicest designs. 
excellence of workmanship they are with. 
_out compe tition. 


E “MOSES ‘and SON sell BOYS’ and 

de YOUTHS’ SUITS at 7s. 64., 10s. 6d., 158. 6d., 
20s., 253, 308., and upwards. For cheapness 
and hard wear they defy competition, and 
are nr by parents as a long-felt 
wan 





K MOSES and SON sell GENTLEMEN’S 

de OVERCUATS at 16s. 10d., 21s,, 258., 308., 
45s., 428., and upwards; for style and hard 
wear, combined with choice patterns, they 
are far supe rior to! any offe ere de elsewhe re. 





E MOSES and SON sell BOYS’ and 
de YOUTHS OVERCOATS, at 68. 3d., 98. 6d., 
12s, 9d., 158. 6d., 21s., and upwards. Special 


attention is given to the strength of the 
materials used, so necessary for Boys’ wear. 
All the newest styles kept in stock. 


MOSES and SON sell LADIE 8 
TAILOR-MADE ULSTERS and JACKET: 
made of suitable materials, in all the Intest 
and approved designs. from 21s. to 100s. 


and SON must thank the Public 





KE. 


E MOSES 
ae 





. for the way the have taken up their 
registered T'WEEDS, now so widely known 
us the * Unte aetie * They sell Gonsiemer' : 


Suits, 42s. to 70s.; Boys’ Suits, 18s. 6d. 
24s.; Youths’ Suits, 248. to 308.; Gentle. 
men’s Uvercoats, 258. to 458. ; Boys’ Over- 
coats, 18 to 2hs. 6d. : Youths’ Overcoat, 
24s. to 3ts.; ‘Gentlemen +s Trousers, 128. 

to 188. 6d.; Boys’ Zouaves, 6s. 7 to 8s. 6d. ; 
Youths’ Trousers, 9s. 3d. to 138, 6d. ; -. 
Ladies’ Ulsters and Jackets, 378. 6d. to 638. 
Everyone who has tried them gives the 
same verdict, “They are without compe- 
tition for hard wear and excellence of 
__ design.’ 2 


E “MOSES and SON sell the JACK TAR 
de SUITS as a fpecialité. Complete, they com- 
prise Blue Serge Shirt and Lined Trousers, 

Hat or Cap. Singlet, Lanyard and W histle, 

i Neckerchief, 11s. 11d.. rising 1s. persize, 
hout the extras, 7s. 11d.. rising 1s. per 
30 the Jack Tar Demi, short Trousers, 
rising ls. per size, or complete, 
, rising Is. per size. This year we 
hi ave soil 1 thousands of them. 


E. “MOSES and SON sell their HOSIERY 
GOODS and SHIRTS at equally low prices, 
consistent with quality. 


E MOSES and SON sell their BOOTS 
de with quali ty. at equally low prices, consistent 
_ with quali 


E “MOSES and SON are Sole Agents in 

de the World for MARSDEN’S PATENT 
Ww ATERP ROOFING PROCESS, through 
the medium of which we ag enabled to 
ruarantee all Boots made by the Patent 
Pr ess as Waterproof. Caution.—None 
Genuine that do not bear the Label. 




















i MOSES and SON sell their HATS and 
de CAPS at equally low prices, consistent with 

quality. Vn these departments it is hardly 
ary to say all the ne west styles and 
rns are kept, and any special article can 
be made at a few hours’ notice. 


K MOSES and SON do all 

. Embroidery to order, such as for Dock 
Companies, Railway Corporations, Clubs, 
and Steam-Ship Companies, and keep in 
stock all the Badges of the well-known 
Steam-ship © Jom panivs. 








kinds “of 


E MOSES ‘and SON se 1 OUTF ‘ITS $ for | all 
de classes and all occasions, B4 ALL 
CLIMATES, of the Torrid or 


wheiner 
Arctic Zone. SPECIAL OUTFIT _ Price- 
Lists on application. Also SEA OUTFIT 
Price-Lists for apprentices. 





THE MANUFACTURING 

(4OLDSMITHS’ AND 

GILVERSMITHS’ COMPANY 

GUPPLY THE PUBLIC AT 

(THE PRICES HITHERTC 

(CHARGED THE TRADE, 

GAVING PURCHASERS 

frou 25 to 50 PER CENT. 

GTERLING SILVER, 

LECTRO-SILVER, 

GPOoNs and FORKS. 

(THE LARGEST STOCK, 

(THE NEWEST DESIGNS, 

(THE HIGHEST QUALITY. 

[/LUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 

(CONTAINING ABOUT 1000 

NEW AND ORIGINAL DESIGNS, 

POST-FREE. 

A WARDED FOUR FIRST-CLASS 
MEDALS, THE DIPLOMA OF HONOUR, 


AND THE CROSS OF THE LEGION OF HONOUR FOR 
ORIGINALITY AND EXCELLENCE. 


11%. REGENT-STREET, LONDON, W. 





BROWN & POLSON’s CORN FLour 


HAS MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS’ WORLD- 
WIDE REPUTATION. 


BrRowN & PoLson’s (CORN FLour 


IS DISTINGUISHED FOR UNIFORMLY SUPERIOR 
QUALITY. 


FOR FAMILIES. 
Brown & POLSON’s (CORN Flour 
is of constant utility in the preparation of 


Puddings, Custards, Blanc-mange, Soups, 
Sauces, &c. Also for Invalids and Children. 





FOR HOTELS. 

Brown & POLson’s (oRN FLOUR 
is inexpensive, and admits, with simple 
treatment, of many elegant and most agree- 
able applications, 

FOR CONFECTIONERS. 

Brown & POLSON’s (oORN Flour 

is admirably adapted for cakes and biscuits, 


as well as for light dishes suitable for 
breakfasts, suppers, &c. 


FOR SHIP STORES. 





MOSES and SON sell WATERPROOFS 
de in RUBBERS and TWEED, the latter in 
new and special makes and in several colour- 
ings. INDIARUBBERS, 1202, _ Alec. i 
unrivalled Stock of OILS 

SISTERS, LEGG i" STORM Cars, 
and DRIVING CAPE 


1D 


a> 
Zz 
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and SON employ none but the 
most experienced Cutters and Foremen for 
their order department, by which they are 
enabled to guarantee a pee fect fit, combined 
with excellence of workmanship.—Note. A 
perfect fit guaranteed by our system of self- 
measure. 


E MOSES and SON make all their ‘goods 

de in perfectly-arranged and well-ventilated 
workrooms, pronounced by Her Majesty's 
Inspectors to be without wane", thereby 
assuring the perfect immunity from con- 
tagion so often caused by having work made 
up in the workpeople's own dwelling, which 
are dag situated in thickly populated 
district 


4 ‘ nel a 
E MOSES and SON’S BESPOKE or 
de ORDER DEPARTMENT is replete with 
every known make of cloths, seleeted with 
the utmost care from the principal centres 
at HOME and ABROAD. LADIES’ 
RIDING HABITS ro TROUSERS, and 
LIVERIES, supplied in this Et pe urtment at 

our usual LOW RATE of PRICES 





EF. M°SES ‘and ~ ON, 
de + 2 h 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 
JUVENILE AND COLONIAL OUTFITTERS, 
HATTERS, HOSIERS, AND SHIRT MAKERS, 


BOOT AND SHOE MANUFACTURERS. 
Only Address— 


Brown & PoOLson’s (KORN FLour 


is equally serviceable as an ordinary diet, 
and as a medicinal regimen. 





FOR ORPHANAGES. 
& POLSON’ (KORN FLOUR 


isan economic substitute for arrowroot in 
all its uses, and, made with miik, it becomes 
an excellent diet for children, both in health 
and sickness. 


BrRoOwN 





FOR HOSPITALS. 


BrRoOwN & POLson's (CORN FLOUR 


is an approved and perfectly pure car- 
bonaceous food, having special uses in 
various forms of disorderand always bene- 
ficial in conditions of debility. 


Brown & POLson’s (oRN [Lour 


IS SUITABLE FOR ALL SEASONS AND 
CLIMATES. 


BRrROwN & POLson’s (HORN [FLOUR 


AFFORDS THE HIGHEST SATISFACTION TO 





ALDGATE, LONDON, 


MINORIES and 


ALL WHO USE IT. 


T.HORNHILL’S 
(jaRIsT MAS Lt 
OF NOVELTIES FOR PRESENTS, 
(Ont ALeane 5 
[ELUSTRATIONS 
GkATIs AND PoST- \REE 
T° ANY PART OF THE ‘Py OBLD. 


NEW BOND-STREET, 
LONDON. 


([HORNEILL'S 
REGISTERED 
GUINEA W BITING ASE. 


One of the most convenient yet simple 
Writing Cases introduced. It is alike useful 
to those who have much or little cor- 
Fa aegroniey It is so arranged that it will 

take every kind of writing-paper, envelopes, 
telegram forms, post-cards, &c., while the ex- 
panding pockets are left free for letters, bills, 
and other papers. 

Best French morocco, 1 fn the | Real Turkey 
morocco, 258. ; post-free n the United King- 
dom on receipt of 22s. 6d. or 268. 6d. 


‘ (THORNEILL'S 
REGISTERED 
QTEP LADDER prre GTAND. 


The “ Fishing Gazette ”’ says :—‘‘ It is a really 
beautiful little ornament for the smoking- 
er and thoroughly strong and useful.’’ 

is made in fine polished oak, price 10s. 6d. ; 
or po t safe, on receipt of 11s. ‘6d., anywhere 
in the Ur rited Kingdom. 


T HORNHILL’S 
IGARETTE 


Slides out one ci ‘arette ‘vag a time. 
Price, in Nickel Plate, 
Sterling Silver “3 16s. and 5 guineas. 
Post-free in the United Kingdom on receipt 
of remittance. 


8 Spasms E REGISTERED 
SILVER Fe KNEE: PENCIL, and 


WHISTLE, 
comprises Cat Call, Pencil, and two blades in 
a flat and convenient form. 
Plain Silver, 388. 6d. 
Chased Silver, 
Post-free in the Tnited Kingdom on receiptof 
remittance. 


(THORNHILL'S 
TEN- G UINEA ([BAVELLING BRA: 


Best Morocco, solid Sterling Silver Fittings, 
Ivory Brushes, fully fitted. Write for full 
description, sent free to any part of the world. 


[THORNHILL and C°. 
J 
TO H.M, THE QUEEN AND ROYAL FAMILY. 
nd 5, NIEW POND-STREET 
1 an 1* N B > 
I ONDON. 
4 


ESTABLISHED 17%. 


144 and 145, 


PATENT 


N ASE. 
SPRING 





NOW READY. 


ACMICHAEL’S NEW ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE of NOVELTIES suitable for CHRISTMAS 
and NEW-YEAR'S GIFTS. Sent gratis and post-free. 


ACMICHAEL’S REGISTERED 
NOVELTIES in SILVER PENCIL-CASES are most 
acceptable Christmas Presents. The Duck Pencil-Case, 21s. 
The Umbrella Pencil-Case. 21s, The Father Christmas Pencil- 
Case, 21s. The Nutmeg Pencil, price 10s. 6d. Any of the above 
post-free on receipt of remittance. 
N ACMICHAEL’S much admired PHOTO- 
GRAPH SCREENS are made in all the new colours of 
Plush and Leather. These Screens, by their utility in displaying 
photographs and as an addition to the furniture of the drawing- 
room, have been a great success. 
ACMICHAEL’S REGISTERED 
FEATHER PHOTOGRAPH FRAMES make most 
Elegant Presents for the Season. Prices, 25s. and 30s. Cabinet 
size. 


N ACMICHAEL’S REGISTERED 


GROSVENOR STATIONERY CABINET is the most 


elegant and complete case yet introduced. A charming present. 
Price, in Morocco, £3; in Russia, £3 17s. 6d.; in Plush, £3 10s. 


MACMICHAEL invites an inspection of 

* his New and Celebrated BOXES of NOTE-PAPER and 

ENVELOPES, Stamped with numerous devices. A complete 
list sent on application. 


AMES ACMIC 9 
JAMES YfAcutonar 
STATIONER, &c., TO HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


and their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of Wales, 
by Special Appointment, 
42, SOUTH AUDLEY-STREET, GROSVENOR-SQUARE, W. 
and 207, KING'S-ROAD, LONDON, S.W. 





ROWLANDS’ ODONTO ‘has been known 


for more than half a century to be the best, 
purest, and most fragrant dentifrice ever 
made.. It whitens the teeth, prevents decay, 
and gives a pleasing fragrance to the breath, 
and the fact of its containing no mineral, 
gritty, or acid substances, specially adapts 
it for the teeth of children. 


y P 
A CTIV E service cannot wear out the teeth 
4 that are properly attended to, and all dentists 
will allow that neither washes or pastes can 

possibly be as efficacious for polishing the 

teeth and keeping them sound and white as a 

How and non-gritty tooth powder. Such 

toga Odonto has always proved itself 


Tt OWLANDS’ MACASSAR is universally 
in high repute for its unprecedented success 
during the tast eighty years in promoting the 
growth of, restoring, improving, and beauti- 
fying the human hair ; ; and the fact of its 
containing 


LEAD MINERAL, poisonous, or 


spirttgous ingredients, specially ery re it for 
the hair of young children, It has for years 
been an universal favourite in the nurseries 
of Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the 


N? 


work 
R OWLANDS’ KALYDOR has a most 
v soothing and purifying effect on the face, 


hands, and arms of ladies, and all exposed to 
frost, coll winds, or damp atmosphere. It 
allays all tenderness and smarting of the 
skin, eradicates freckles and all cutaneous 
eruptions, and produces a delicate com- 
plexion. Ask any dealer in perfumery for 


ft OWLANDS’ ARTICLES, of 20, Hatton- 


garden, London, and avoid spurious and 





vernicious imitations. 





THE 
W ILLCOX and (G1BBS 


“ 4 UTOMATIC”’ 
A : 


M ACHINE 


THE.VERY HIGHEST EXCELLENCE, 


SILENT SEWING 


Beyond all Comparison 
the HANDIEST Household Sewing Machine. 
Quiet, Elegant, and Useful. 
It does the BEST WORK, 
and does it MORE EASILY than any other Machine, 
Hand or Treadle, or both. 


SENT, CARRIAGE PAID, FOR A MONTH'S FREE TRIAL. 
LIST FREE. 


Wasco and (GG 1BBS 


SEWING MACHINE (COMPANY. 


Chief Office for Europe: 
50, CHEAPSIDE, E.C. LONDON. 


West-End Branch: 
135, REGENT-STREET, W. LONDON. 


Manchester : 
10, Cross-street (Royal Exchange). 


Glasgo 
115, Hope-street (corner ae  Bothw ell-street). 


Brighton: 
32, New-road (facing North-street). 


Canterbury: 
15, Mercery-lane, 


Nottingham: 
19, Market-street. 


A CERTIFIED AGENT IN EVERY TOWN. 





THE PERFECTION OF PREPARED COCOA. 


T AYLOR BROTHERS 


’ MABAVILLA *» COCOA. 





Sold in tin-lined Packets only, by all Grocers. 


| TAYLOR BROTHERS call the attention of 
an consumers to the high sustaining and nutritive 
powers possessed by MARAVILLA COCOA and 
MARAVILLA COCOA ESSENCE. These articles 

being prepared with great judgment and skill 

from the choicest growths of the Trinidad and 

South American estates, compare advantageously 

with the productions offered by other houses, and 

a trial is strongly recommended before a pre- 

ference is finally given to any other description. 





TAYLOR BROTHERS, MARAVILLA, HOMCOPATHIC, 
ROCK, FLAKE, AND PEARL COCOA 
MANUFACTURERS, 

Brick-lane and Wentworth-street Steam Mills, Spitalfields, 


London. 





“A PURE COCOA OF THE CONSISTENCY OF ''Ea.” 


(TAYLOR BROTHERS’ 





Ee MABAVILLA ”» COCOA ESSENCE. 


Sold in Tins and tin-lined Packets only, by all Grocers. 





ie: ae E W PENS. 


J usou eclipse all others.’’—Dartmouth Advertiser. 
ou 
E “ BIG AG EY,” 
THE “BIG ‘J* PEN 
| “They come as a boon and a blessing to men, 
The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pen 


34 
ze 


6d. and Is. per Box. 
At all Stationers’. 


| “They are a treasure.”’"—Standard. 
Sample Box, with all the kinds, by post, 1s. 1d. 
Patentces of Pens and Penhoiders : 
MACNIVEN and CAMERON, 
| 23 to 33. Blair-street, Edinburgh. (Established 1770.) 
P £¥ to Her Majesty’s Government Offices. 
| Beware of the party offering Imitations of these Pens. 





T ’ + 
(GARDN ER’S are LAmps 
(GARDNER'S the LAMrs 

™~ re) » ¥ 
(GARDNER Ss best LA™ PS 
(GARDNER'S Table LAMPs 
(GARDNER'S Suspended I AMPS 
wy 
G ARDNER’S Wall [LA™ PS 
\ NER’S Silver MPS 
(GARDNER Ss ilver [A MPS 
G ARDNER’S Brass [A™ PS 
(GARDNER'S Tron [LAMrs 
| G ARDNER’S _ Porcelain TAs 
ARDNER’S LAMPS are the best for 


| ontdoor and indoor use. Table and suspe nded, in brass, 
iron, and polished metals, from 12s. 6d. complete. GARDNER'S 
lave an unrivalled assortment, in the best taste and of theirown 


manutacture. 
( \ ARDNER’S DINNER and TABLE 
Services, free. graceful, and 


GLASS SERVICES. —Dinner 

original designs, from 21s. set. ‘Table Glass Services, plain light 

| stem, crystal, 65s, the set for 12 persons, complete. Cash Dis- 

} count, 15 per cent. Lllustrated Catalogues and Coloured Photo- 
graphs free on application. 





453 and 454, WEST STRAND, 
CHARING-CROSS. 
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DRAWN BY J. P, ATKINSON, 
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LFRED B. PEARCE, 39, Ludgate-hill, 


« INVITES INSPECTION of all that is new and beautiful 













in useful and ornamental CHINA and —_—— apetearentend 8.d. 
Dinner Services (** Cottage "’), 50 pieces 3 6 
Dinner Services for 12 persons (108 pieces «- 0 
Chjna Dessert Se rvices for 12 persons, itt, 17s., UC ngilt MO 
Gilt China Tea Services, 40 pieces, am 2spieces 38 6 
China Breakfast Sets for 6 persot ford persons 7 0 
Te rilet Services (for Washstands), 6 ‘bs. 6 and 3 9 
White Stone Jugs, ‘fhe Grecian. Mr setof three 1 3 
] really e llent patterns. Z 
Quart Decanters, good cut gle . per pair .. -plain 4 0 
Claret Decanters (with handle), 4s. each and 3 0 
Plain light Claret Glasses, well made. 6s. per doz. and 4 6 
Wine Glasses, plain or cut, iat and SI aeetien, i? doz. 19 
Engraved Wine Glasses . 3.6 
Hock Glasses, raby bowl, 68. per ¢ doz. een “pow! 3 0 
Tumblers, c 3s. 3d.; plain, 2s. = va snouided, per doz. 1 6 
Piain light Fikeet é taper sha perdoz. 6 6 





Other r s proportionately ¢ che eap. 
scriptive Catalogue post-fre 
P EARG E, 39, L U DG AT E-HILL. “Established 1760. 


pazisran CHRISTMAS-BOXES 
NEW-YEAR'S GIFTS, 
~ 


personally selected by 
8. SAINSBURY, of 176 and 177, Strand, 


will be 
on SHOW on DEC. 12 
and after. 


ANGT ON WILLIAMS’ NEW 
“On Parade.” March movement. 
“Golden Sunbeams. 
““Moonlight March of the Elves.”’ 


AN GTON WILLI AMS’ NEW 
** Trusting and True.’ 
a, ve from the 
t Hope be the Watc hword.’ 
8 and Co. ‘Tote pnham- tit road. 


ALFRED B. 








PIECES. 


L 
L 





SONGS. 


Ww. Wintras 











Francis. and DAY'S SELECT LIST of 


FAS — ABLE 
sara ge Polka. : 
RS ve . .. Celian Kotta 





Danse on. 
Day “ad N Warwick Williams. 
Over the Garden Wall ( at — 







w. 

Chas. 7 "Thiere. 
Celian Kottann. 
Fred. Godfrey. 


Forty Thieves Lancers .. 
Amourette Polka .. . 
la Premiér Danseuse .. ee 
Russian Parade March .. * 
Over the Garden Wall 





Warwick W ong ag 
Chas Le Thi 

Arr. by ‘hae. "Godfrey. 
Celian Kottann. 
Warwick Williz ams. 
Chas. Le Thiere 

Celian Kottann. 


Quadrilles 





. Fox).. 






The Mandar 
Over the Ga 
Danse Fant ° 
Bijou Gave ss 
(G. Dd. Fox) 





Lawn Tenn Arr. by ae xodfrey. 
Grand Lodg ‘ta asonic Valse) ¢ has. G 
St. Celia } Celian Kottann. 





Marc 
Ble nhei im House, Oxford-street, London, W. 


JR ANCIS and DAY’S Cc ‘HRISTMAS 
ALBUM OF DANCE MUSIC, containing Nine_new and 


ag 7 Compositions by Charles Godfrey. C. H. R. Marriott, 
Thie re, Warwick Williams, &c. Price 1s. ; post-free, 14 











~~ 


HE MOHAWK MINSTRELS’ MAGAZINE 
ot Fa gs and Ballads. 21 Numbers, pric e Is. 
: The finest collection of vocal gems ever published. Lists 
grutis and post-free. 


LUTES.—RUD 


Patentees of the Cylinder 





T 
acl 


rite So 









ALL, CARTE, and CO., 


Fiute. Illustrated Lists de- 














HE 11-Guinea CYLINDER FLUTE 
"R , DAL. CARTE, ‘nd © CO., 23, Berne are-streek, London, W. 


has covered holes. Parabola Head (lined). All covered 


scribing the variou ms on application. 
styie of the most expeusive instruments and the 
TH CON CERT HORN : which has the 





1 
23, Berners-street, London, W. 
4 
ry system of finge 
same fingering as the cornet, from its delicate tone, 


18 





he-oming a great favourite for drawing-room use. Catalogues 
of O-rhestral as Military Instrume nts free. 4 
‘RUDALL, CARTE, and CO., 23, Berners-street, London, W. 








Rorar ACADEMY OF MUSIC 
Instituted 1822. 


Incorporated by Royal Charter, 1830. 
Under the meaty Patronage of her ~ 8 acious Majesty 
e Queen and the Royal Fa 
President—The Right Hon. the Earl of DU OL EY. 
rot. MACFARREN, Mus. Doc. Cantab. 
The Lent Term will commence on MONDAY, JAN. 16, 
and will terminate on SATURDAY, AVRIL 22. 
Candidates for Admission bringing Music they can perform 
can be —— sd at the Institution on Saturday, Jan. 14, at 
ven 0’ Cloc By order, 
pyal Ac. ~~ omy of Musi Joun GILL, 
Tenterden-street, Ha: anove’ r-square. 


YARL, with a KUHNE. 


ith nume be us Illustrations, 
% 





Principal— 





1882, 





Secretary. 





“*A Grammar of 


consisting of—Iist, 





. 48. n et. 
AS, Wasez, and Co. 


, 4, New bw Bond-street, a 
(HABRLES H ALLE’S: PR ACTICAL 
4 PIANOFORTE SCHO: 


Section 1.—No. 1. PLA NorOoRTE “TUTOR 
Catalogue and ‘all Particulars may be had from 
ForsyTH BroTuers 
London, 272, Lng snatipac ws Oxford-street ; Manchester, 122 and 
124, Deansgate ; and all Musicsellers. 


STANLEY Lre 











ry OMINION ORGAN COMPANY, 








Bowmanville, Ontaric Canada, 
FORSY TH BROTHERS 
ef I he United Kingdom. 







beer 

Tl ate a 1¢8 Ul »st-free 
FORSYTH BR OT HERS, 22a, Re: gent-circus,  Oxford- street, 
sondon ; and 122 and 124, Deansgate, Manchester. 








WILL BE READY EAR LY IN ‘DEC EMBER. 
Gratis and post-free to any part of the World. 
HE ARTF OF MAKING PRESENTS 
SIMPLIFIED by _ reference to THURNHILL’S 
CHRISTMAS LIST, with over 500 Illustrations, and with the 
prices of thousands of Novelties suitable for Presents for all 
occasions 





London: W. THorx#ILy and Co. 
(To her Majesty the Queen and Royal Family), 
44 and 145, New Bond-street. 
E stablished 1734. 





TEALEMEFN 
Machine, the most useful watch-guard pendant. 

. 6d.; Silver, 10s. 6d.; Gold, 30s ‘ost-free | 
from the’ MORRIS PATENTS ENGIN ID 
cs. 50, High-street, Birmingham. Fitoleat pte 


UBBUCK’S PATENT WHITE ZINC | 
PAINT mas afd uck and Son, Whitelead, 


Oil, 
, and Varnish 8, 24, Lime-street, London. 


ANTI-CORROSIVE 


PAINTS. _ 
ANTI-OXIDATION 


for Coating Iron and Wood Ships’ 


) 









E 


Paint 


He” BBUCK’S 


UBBUCK’S 





ae COMPOSITION 
FL UBBecn’s PALE. 
OIL. 
}{UBBUCK’S WHITELEAD COLOURS 
and VARNISHES. 
Py UBBuck’s 
HvBeccn’s 


Pycesvcs’s PAINTS and OILS, properly 


packed for exportation 


BOILED LINSEED 





BINNACLE 


OILs. 


PREPARED 


PAINTS. 


: and COLZA 


~ LIQUID 





UBBUCK’S PAINTS, OILS, 
VARNISHES are the best and therefore the chea . 
Beware of Counterteits of their Name and Trade- "Mark. 
THOMAS HUBBUCK and SON 
betacammay Oil, Paint, and Varnish Works, 
, Lime-street, London, 


and 


+ 





A, the Miniature Measuring | 
Nickel 


HEN®Y RROvRIGUES’ 
HRISTMAS PRESENTS 


and 
NEW-YEAR'S 
42, PICCADILLY, 
SETS for the WRITING-TABLE 
BOUDOIR, 


IN POLISHED BRASS, ORMOLU. SEVRES CHINA 
BRONZE, ALGERIAN ONYX, and OXIDIZED SILY 
to £10, 


C 
GIFTS 
LONDON 


and 


= 
ots 
4 
=. 











"WR 
ENVELOPE g on 
BLOTTING B 
STATIONE RY ‘CASES ax 
INKSTANDS 
CANDLEST Té Ks a 
GLOVE and HA 
PORTRAIT FRAMES 









> CABINETS" 





OPERA AND FIELD GL ASSES 
FANS, IVORY. PEARL, and WOOD 
CARD TRAYS and TAZZAS 
CABINET OF GAMES gg ET 
CARD BOXE wl 6 Oe 
CIGAR and CIGARETTE CABINE TS... BOs. to £5 
THE NEW “ TANTALUS” LIQUEUR STAND, 
105s. to £10. 
SODA and BRANDY STAND, £5 123. 6d. 
PERFUME 8TAND, 


CASE, 


THE “TANTALUS” 
THE NEW “TANTALUS" 


758. to £6. 


THE NEW ebsiahonss, he RISTS' WRITING 


RODRIGUES’ TRAV ELLING DRESSING BAG, 
silver-fitted, £10 10s. 
RODRIGUES’ LADIES’ DRESSING CASE, 
may TEC walnut, or coromar , £10 10s. 
ni and choice assortment of 


ENGLISH, VIEN NE and PARISIAN NOVELTIES, 
suitable for PRESENTS, from 5s. to £5. 


I ODRIGUES’ DRESSING BAGS for 
Travelling, with_silver, — gilt, and plated fittings, 
from 23 3s. to £ Soufflet Bags, Waist] . Carriage Bags, and 
Bags of all kinds, at very 1. =). pr ices. 42, Pice adilly. 
ORTRAIT ALBUMS at RODRIGUEY’, 
interleaved for Vignette and Cabinet Vortraits. rood od. to 
Presentation and Regimental Albums in gre: at va 
ODRIGUES’ MONOGR AMS, 
ARMS, CORONET, CREST. and ADDRESS DIES 


aved as Gems, 


ym orig mgr and artistic designs 
NOTE "PA PER and ENV ‘-ELOPES 
brilliantly 


Illumins ated by hand in Gold, Silver, Bronze, 
and Colours, in the 


tirst style 
BEST RELIE F STZ AMPING, 
ls. 
All the New and 


ANY COLOUR, 


4 RMS and CRESTS FOUN 

and os graved on Signet Rings. S 
iver, Plate, and Ivory. Offic 
T IMONIALS and PRESEN 

Written and Illaminated or im, in the fi yle. 

H. RODRIGUES, HERALDIC ENGRAVER, 2 Ice ADILLY. 


BAL PROGRAMMES at RODRIGUES’. 
All the New Patterns of the Season, arranged, printed,and 
stamped in the latest fashion. 
BILLS OF FARE, GUEST C le DS, 
and INVITATIONS in every vari 


VISITING CARDS at EL RODRIGUES’. 
A VISITING-CARD PLATE elegantly engraved, and 
100 SUPERFINE CARDS Printed, for 4s. 6d. 
HENRY RODRIGUES, 
PICCADILLY, LONDON, 
C HLORODYNE. 
D® -. COLLIS BROWNE’S. 
“a ORIG 


INAL AND ONLY GENUINE. 
(ou GHs, A STHMA, 
COLDS, 


BRONCHITIS, &e. 
D* 



























£5. 


R 











pe 
hio nab le Note 8. rs a hapt in Stock. 


‘D, Fs peek lara 
Di 






























WEDDING CARDS, 


42, W. 





J. COLLIS BROWNE’S 
CHLORODYNE. 
This wonderfal remedy was discovered by Dr. J. 
i and the word Chlorodyne coined by 
him expressly to designate it. There never has been a 
remedy 80 vastly beneficial to suffering humanity, and 
itisa subject of deep concern to the public that they 
should not be imposed upon by having imitations 
press upon them on account of cheapness and as 
wing the same thir Dr. J. Collis Browne's Chloro- 
dyne isa totally distin thing trom the spurious com- 
pounds called Chlorodyne. the use of which only ends 
in disappointment and failure. 


J. COLLIS BROWNE’S 
CHLORODYNE.—Vice-Chancellor Sir W. Page Wood 
stated public in Court that Dr. J. Collis Browne was 
undo ubtedly the inventor of Ch wrodyne ; that the 
ory of the defendant _ a3 deliberately untrue. 
regretted to aay it had been sworn to.—See the 

* July 13, 18 

“ey COLLIS BROWNE’S 
CHLORODYNE is a liquid medicine which assuages 
pain of every kind, affords a calm and refreshing sleep, 
without headache, and invigorates the nervous system 
when exhausted. 


rR J. COLLIS BROWNE’S 
CHLORODYNE is the 


GREAT SPECIFIC for CHOLERA, 
D*8N TERY, 

















d 
“Times 








IARRH@A. 


Earl Russell communicated to the College of Phy- 
sicians that he had_ received a despatch from her 
Majesty’s Consul at Manilla to the effect that cholera 
had been raging fearfully, and that the only remedy 
of any service was Chicsodyne. — See “ Lancet, 
Dec, 31, 1864. 

the General Board of Health, London, reports that 
it a -~ asacharm. One dose ge nerally sufficient. 

Dr. Gibbon. Army Medical Staff, Calcutta, states :— 
“ Two doses c ymaple ‘tely cured me of diarrhea. 


mk. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S 
CHLORODYNE 


D 
rapidly cut short ail attacks of 


FPILEPSY, SPASMS, COLIC, 
PA4LPITATION, HYSTERIA. 
DFR J. COLLIS BROWNE'S 


CHLORODYNE 
is the true palliative in 


NEURALGIA, GOUT, CANCER, 
(TOOTHACHE, RHEUMATISM. 


From Dr. B. J, Boulton and Co., Horncastle. 

* We have made ha tty extensive use of C hlorodyne 
in our practice lately, and look upon it as an excellent 
airect sedative ana anti-spasmodic. It seems to allay 
pain and irritation in whatever organ, and from what- 





ever cause t induces a feeling of comfort and 
quietude not obtainable by any other remedy, and it 
seems to possess this great advantage over all other 
sedatives, that it leaves no unpleasant after-effects. 


CAUTION. 
sale of this remedy has given rise to 
ma unscrupulous imitations. 

‘.B.—Every bottle of geauine Chlorodyne bears on 
the Government stamp the name of the inventor, 


[D*: J. COLLIS BROWNE. 


-, 48. 6d, 


MPORTANT 


The immense 









Sold in Bx a 1s. Jjd 






J. AV A 
Great Russell- sone, W.C., Sole Manufaetarer. 








THE 
AMBER 


OUR ‘* Little Beauties ”’ 


will not Stick to the ape: 
ERFECTIO 


The Cc 
CIGARETTE SMOKING reached. 
SALIV. 


Are sin delicious. 

TIP PROOF, By, WILL. NOT STICK 
TO THE L Packets of 10, 6d. ; 
Boxes of 


CIGARETTES. H.R. TERRY anaco. . 55, Holborn 


Viaduct, London, Sole Consignees. 





OR LADIES’ WEAR, 
supersedes every other form ot 
stocking attachment. Strengthens 
the foot and ankle, adds grace and 
elasticity to the step, gives at 
ease and comfort in walking, 
dancing, or riding, maintains and 
excites healthful circulation, dis vels 
out, rheumatic, and neura 
pains, subdues all cramps and tli. 
ness of joints. Finished in finest 
silk fabric. Price 3s. 61.; by post, 
3s. 8d. 0. pa yable to J. 
EDSON, the ELECTRIC FABRIC 
CO., Proprietors, New Building, 
1, Charlo’ ite-street, Bedford-square, 
London, V 


EDSON’S 


ELECTRIC 


STOCKING 


GARTER. 





+ 7 
\ IND PROTECTOR, 
CIGAR-CUTTER, 
AND MATCH-BOX. 
By its use the Cigar, Cigarette, or 
pipe may be lighted with an ordi- 
nary vesta or common match in the 
open air without fear of extinguish- 
ing. Nothing has been seen like it. 
Those who now possess them are 
asking, ** Why has this ‘ Smokers’ 
Joy’ , on so long undiscovered ?"’ 
This unique and novel invention is 
contained in a+ery handsome Nickel 
Case, easily carried in the waistcoat 


A 
BEAUTIFUL 
GIFT. 
THE 
SMOKERS’ 
COMBINATION 
BOX. 


pocket. ae to any address on 
rece oe: of 1s. 6d. 
HENRY x. TERRY and co., 


Sole one sees of the Inventor, 55, 
HOLBORN VIADUCT, LON DON, 
E.C., Tobacco Merchants and Cigar 
Im sorters, Sole Consignees of the 
Richmond Gem Cigarettes and 
Smoking Tobaccos. 





wPEED and BEAUTY. 
A BUTTON-HOLE A 
BUTTON-HOLES AN 
HOUR. 


WEBSTER’S 
BUTTON-HOLE 
WORKER. 

Give universal satisfaction. Ladies 
and Seamstresses whe use them say 
they are worth their weight in go id. 
used se a from Sewing 
. A Worker and Button- 
Hole Cutter se at on receipt of P.O.O. 
for 2s. éd., or, if in stamps, in re- 

gistered letter only. 

WERSTER MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY, 

Gower-street, 


HOLE 
CUTTER 
AND 
WORKER. 

163, London, W.C. 
powats ‘TETIMONTALS OF 
H.R.H. the Duke d’ Aumale. 


The Right SE the late 
Clarendon, 


RHEUMATIC Earl of 


The pind itoi. Frances, Countess 
EMBROCATION. _ Waldeg 
‘ CATION. Tee Right Hion, the Countess of 
Rac 


And many other Eminent Persons. 
The Wonderful Cures ee suc- 
vata) = ceeded the advent of this EMBRO- 
I OSITIVE CATION nearly half a century since 
gave it an once an unexampled repu- 
‘Tr tation and prominence in the eyes of 
CURE the public, as the most efficient and 
reliable remedy ever discovered for 
F the relief and cure of RHEU- 
OR MATISM ; and it is hardly necessary 
to say now, that, as a nee ore 
‘TT and remedial qualities of the Pre- 
ACUTE : 
OR 


A 


paration continue unchanged, so are 
its reputation, value, and power to 
do good unim pairec d. 
POWELL’S RHEUMATIC EM- 
BROCATION is sold throughout the 





‘ + orld, Bottles, at 1s. 14d. d 
C HRON IC on rey in ottie a 3. 3 an 
er M. RICHARDS, 
ATT r + Sole Proprietor, 
RHEUMATISM. Great Russell-street, London. 
LAUGHTER Cy ae a 
ROAKS OF LAUGHTE 


MUSICAL 
EFFECTS 
FOR 


RE NEWED LAUGHTER. 
[THE **PAIN KILLER” 


POLKA. 
By FREDERICK ARCHER. 
Musical E ect “or = Pianoforte. 








Five _bage s of Mus a ot 
Pain. The Pain Killer. The Happy 
THE Resu Any performer can execute 
it. P y»st-free to any a on 


. B. Hoyt, 


receipt of One Shillir 
London, 


Publisher, Ludgate-circ to 


, 
TrORPTD LIVER, 
Constipation, Jaundice, Bi- 
liousness, Periodical Sick Headaches, 
all proceed from a disordered con- 
dition of the Liver. The cause of 
one of the symptoms is the cause of 
all. Dr. Hotman’s Pap strikes at 
the root of the disease and cures it. 
It is the most remarkable Liver 
Remedy known to medical science 





PIANOFORTE. 





THE 
HOLMAN 


PAD. 


FFORDS RELIE F 
not to be obtained by other 
remedies. 

Sufferers from the wearying pain 
ot Chronic Disease, or from sudden 
and acute attacks, may easily prove 
its peculiar power. It harmonises 
the nervous and circulating systems 
of the body, dispels the Agony of 
Pain, gives bee st, Ss PRED, Comfort. 


{VERY PERSON 
Indigestion, 


suffering from 
Dyspepsia, y symptom of a 
** Stomach should 
= to Joun M. Ricuagps’ Labora- 
tory, Great Russell-street, London, 
for a Pamphlet respecting the posi- 
tive cure of these diseases, and read 
the cases and letters from Medical 
Men in every part of the world, 
showing results in practice. 


~ PERRY 
DAVIS’ 
PAIN 

KILLER. 


DISEASES 





OF THE 


STOMACH. 





a 

‘OZODON T preserves 
J the TEETH—Sozodont cleanses 
the Teeth—Sozodont beautifies the 
Teeth—Sozodont imparts the most 
fragrant breath—Sozodont removes 
all tartar and scurf from the Teeth— 
Sozodout arrests the progress of 
decay. All blemishes that disfigure 
the Teeth are speedily removed by 
Sozodont, the great purifying and 
beautifying agent. 





SOZODONT 





A fragrant breath ane pearly teeth 
Are blessings twa: 
Which we should all and always seek, 
Nor seek in vain ; 
FOR THE By using Sozodont we will 
To both attain. 

The gales of Araby are not spicier 
than the aroma which the fragrant 
Sozodont imparts to the breath. 
Nor is the heart of the ivory nut 
whiter than the teeth that are 
cle. iam daily with that matchless 


finid, 

it is the king of dentrifices. 
The bottles are fitted with patent 
sp orinklers for applying the liquid to 

1¢ Tooth-brush. Each bottle is en- 
closed in a Toilet-Box. 
Chemists and Perfumers. 
the Name Sozodont on the 
Box, and Bottle. 


J OHN M. I ICHARDS, 


Wholesale Dépot—GREAT RUSSELL-STREET, LONDON. 


TEETH. 


Label, 








D* 


[—D® RIDGE’S 








D*® RIDGE’S 





D* RIDGE’S FOOD. 


D* 


D* RIDGE’S “FOOD, for 





RIDGE’S PATENT (COOKED) 


DELICIOUS FOOD, 


all persons. 





RIDGE S FOOD is the best. 


R. RIDGE’S Foun for Custards. 





RIDGE’S FOOD for Puddings. 





RIDGE’S FOOD is the finest 





FOOD can be used without 


milk. 
RIDGE’S FOOD is remarkably 


RIDGE’S 
light. 





FOOD is digestible and 


nourishing. 


FOOD is genuine. 


RIDGE’S 
D* r)R. RIDGE’S- 
D* “RIDGE’S FOOD is unadulterated. — 
DE RIDGE’S FOOD 1s highly nutritious. 
D® kivee’s Foon will promote health. 
D" OD 


R. RIDGE’S FOOD.—The 


of farinaceous food substances cannot be overstate: 1. 


RIDGE’S FOOD is a blood-purifying 





importance 
The 











staff of life as we receive it from the baker's hands may be im 
a very good and easily-digested form for the healthy and 
strong, but custom has decreed that we must have our brea 
as white as it. can possibly be made e do not inquir 
how such a result is brought about, and many, no doubt, du not 
even know that pure white is not the na 1 colour of wheat 
grounc to flour. The ordinary for: rinaceous food does 
not agree with everyone, and we have rtsot bres ul made 










sent out—as cottage, household, home-made 
me al bread, brown bread, & The caly differe 

sve between the white and the brown, being 
loaves. abby distinctions failed to be sa 
persons, and specially prepared meals, about 1s 45 


began to 






attract considerable attention im Paris and elsewhere as being 
the very best diet for infants and young children. ‘These 
urticles were advertised as a certain cure for dyspepsia, Cons at 
pation, &c. tance itself there Was no fauit to 

tound, and some of them met with considerabie su # the 
only objection was the mystery in which they were shr mided ; 


but this was dispelled by an edict of the French Government, 
which caused a Commission of Inquiry to be made in all secret 
remedies and nustrums. Chevallier, one of the Professors of 
Ecole de Pharmacie, analysed two of the most noted articles. One 
was found to be nothing but the pure meal of the lentil (Ervum 
lens), the other ordinary treacle, such as is sold in grocers’ shop 
both excellent in their way, but quite out of the reach of any but 
the wealthy at the prices at which they were sold. The impetus 
thus given to the trade in what was supposed to be 
prepared farinaceous food was not, however, meg 
exposure, and rations of mea] and flour from beans, 
and cereals every description became popular. 
necessity for a farinaceous food which should have a maximum 
of nourishment with a maximum of bulk, and which could be 
immediately prepared and peso n of by persons of wenk 
digestion, infants, and invalids, was still felt, and, to provide for 
such a want among his own patients, the well-known Dr. Kidg 
turned his attention to wheat. The knowledge that this cere al 
contains, in a greater degree, all the constituents for keeping 
the human body in health and strength was the reason 
for choosing, before any other, this particular grain. Dr. 
Ridge’s Patent Cooked Food was originally made and cooked 
one gallon or so at a time, and was given away by the 
Doctor to his patients and triends. by degrees the demand 
became so great that a price had to be p ut upon the article and 
a patent taken vut for it. We have not space here to detail the 

































rapid popularity which this famous Food obtained, an 

manufactory after manufactory became too ll te com- 
pete with the ever-increasing sa yr can we particularise 
on the most interesting proces» rrough which the food 
passes at the present manufactory at Kingsland ; but our 
readers may form some idea of the enormous sale of Dr. 
Ridge’s Food when we inform them that at the present 
time thousands of tins and packets are consumed daily, the 


sale still rapidly increasing. Of all known subjects of ali- 
mentation milk alone is acknowledged to peer ain every element 
needful for the support of ‘vigorous life ; but pure milk cannot 
always be obtained, and when it is procured is invariably dear; 
therefore, it is essential to have a cheap, handy, and health- 
giving substitute that can be used with equal oii iency either 
or without milk. Judging by _ the 
has attended the effurts of Dr. Ridge. 
been most satisfactorily accomplished by the production of the 
Patent Cooked Food, which, in addition to the above advantages 
can be made ready tor use by one minute's boiling (for the sake 
of mixing), it having been so thoroug shiy cooked beforehand in 
its manufacture. It is a we vn fact that all other pre- 











parations in general use quire from fifteen to twenty-five 
utes’ Lissecmin "—City Prees 
D* RIDGE’S FOOD is a bone-forming 
food. 
[D*- RIDG E’S FOOD is a flesh-making 
food, 








RIDGE’S FOOD is the best of foods. 

RIDGE’S FOOD can be made in two 
miinutes. 

RIDGE’S FOOD.—No 
COOMIRE- 

F 3 FOOD. —Alwé ays good ‘and 

sweet. 
RIDGE’S FCQD.~s Recommended by 
octors. 
D® Bidar’s roop is satisfying. 


D® 2 RIDGE’S | FOOD is strengthening. 


trouble in 





RIDGE’S 





D*® ® R IDG ‘E’ Ss F ooD. — _ Direc tions on 
Fae ket. 

D* | RIDGE’S | ~ FOOD.— Directions for 

Infants’ Use. 

D* RIDGE’S FOOD.—Directions for 

Invalids’ Use. 5 ‘ 

pD* RIDGE’S FOOD.—A Pamphlet 
post-free. 





Baby,’’ 


"Spe cial 


FOOD.—‘‘ Our 


_post- tree. 


F OOD. jane TE Read 


Caution. 


R. RIDGE’S FOOD.— Caution. 

P archase rs should be careful to see they get Dr. RIDGE'S 
PATENT CC 3D FOOD, as there are several very worthless 
prepe rations: now be sing offered to the public. Dr. Bi 8 Patent 
Cooked Food is inclosed in white wrappers, or in ers, 
the words * Dr. Ridge’s Patent Cooked Food "’ are setubed boldly 
thereon, so that none need be deceived or mistaken, 


DE 
Now ready, post-free 


Dr. RIDGE and CO, , Royal Food ahtis, London, N. 
Every Mother and Nurse ‘in the country should see this book. 
It contains most valuable hints. 


J ae RIDGE’S 


| yk. ~ RIDGE’S 


I 









RIDGE’S ALMANAC K, ‘DIARY, 


and HOME COMP ANION for 1882. 
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TO FAMILIES, 


MILY MOURNING. — IMPORTANT 


Families requiring supplies of FIRST or DEEP MOURNING 


will derive gre: at advantag ses by making their purchases 


At PETER ROBINSON’S 
COURT AND GENERAL MOURNING 
WAREHOUSE, 

** REGENT-STREET.” 


Large or Small Orders are supplied at Extremely 
Muderate Charges, and in Correct Taste. 


Experienced Dressmakers and Milliners are kept purposely to 


travel to all 


parts of England—no matter the distance—with 


goods for selection, and to take orders (tree of any expense what- 


ever to the purchaser), ana will be sent 


MMEDIA 
ON RECEIPT oF LETT i OR TELEGRAM. 


Widow’s Dress, Maree nag and mee 
complete, trom 


Widow’s Bonnet and Cap, from mt 10s, 
Widow's Mantle or Paletot, from.. oe £3 Se. 
Young Ladies’ Dresses, complete, from.. £3 35, 
Children’s Dresses, complete, from o- £1 10s. 


Mourning for Servants supplied exceptionally clieap. 


French and English Dressmaking. 





FUNERALS CONDUCTED IN TOWN OR SOUNi&Y AT 
STATED CHARGES. 
25 to 262, REGENT-STREET, LONDON. 





7 ‘ nal 
ARM WINTER COSTUMES, 
in various New Materials, 
Pak cat page and Well Made, 
6d., 528, 6d., and upwar rd 
At PETE 7 TOBINSON of REGENT: “STRE ET, 
108, 256 to 362. 


W 








U IT, AB L E FOR PRESENTS. 
U Messrs. Bonnet et Cie.’s BLACK SILKs. P oer es 20 
A special purchase of unusually good value 
Excellent wearing qualities, 
from 4s. 9}d. to 10s. vid. per yard. 
PETER ROBINSON, REGENT -STREET, 
Nos. 256 to 262. 


L K AND S SATIN ( STU MES S, either for 


! 








Dinner, Dress, or ts y Fashioned and 
Trimmed, from 44 to 124 tensive variety. 
Photos and Sketches free. 

PETER ROBINSON, REGENT-STREET, 


Nos. 256 to 262, 


Brack 





VELVET 


COSTUMES, 


VELVETEEN 


at © guineas and up to7 guineas. 
BLACK SERGE COSTUMES, 
from “” guineas, 


NEW AUTUMN MATERIAL COSTUMES, 
from 2to7 guineas 


Perfectly New Styles. 


‘ER ROBINSON’S, 


STREET, Nos. 256 to 262. 


At PE’ REGENT- 


JAVENING 4 AND DINNER ‘DRESSES. 


A New and 


very Choice Collection Sil midge Season at 1 guinea 
and up to 7 gu 
illustrations and Desc riptions, w vith Patterns, sent 
on epplication 
Address OnLy to 256 to 202, Rege nt-street. 


PETER ROBINSON’S. 





{MART’'s WRITING INSTITUTION, 973, 
oe Nine 
and taught at any 


Persons of all ages received privately, 
suiting theirown convenience. jssons 
one hour each. asses. No extras. Improvement gua- 
ranteed in eigit t twe lve @asy lessons. Separate room for 
ladies. Apply tu Mr. Smart, as above. 


"HL ARLES F RODSHAM and CO. 
BY APPOINTMENT TO HER MAJESTY. 
THREE OR 
CLOU!I 


( \HRONOMETERS. 
4 
(CHRONOGRAPHS. 
, p EPEATERS. 
ONLY ADDRESS, 8, STRAND, LONDON, 


DD {Ww E L ROBBERIES PREVENTED. 
a: wp sty ‘SNCIIOK, RELIANCE” SAFES 
liave ne ever i to resist ne most de te: rmined Burglars. 
FIRL Re SISTING SAFES, £5 5s. Lists free. 
, News: Powe hom 4 London. 


N UDA VER rT AS. —G REY HAIR restored 
a by this ven iable specific its wigingl shade, after which 
ic grows the tural oc our, ae rey Jsed as a dressing, it 
causes cow "andl arrests tallings *ihe most harmless and 
eflectual restorer ext my One trial will convince it has no 
equal, Price 10 of all Chemists and Hairdressers. Testi- 
monials post-free. —t, HOVENDEN and SONS, srs aanes 
JOBARTKH’S: AUREOLINE, or GOLDE IN 
\ HAIR WASH.—For producing the beautiful golden colour 
so muec ~ admired. Warranted perfectly harmless. Price 5s. 6d. 


nd 103 ., of all principal Perfumers and C hemists throughout 
the woud —Agents, R. HOVENDEN and SONS, London. 


. [ se 


can with confidence recommend DR. 

LOCOCK’3 PULMONIC WAFERS for Severe Coughs 
and Difficulty of Breathing. » 45 
Oldham-road, Manchester. 


"—J. Parkinson, M.P.S8. 
Fc ARMS and CREST send ‘Name and 


County to '. MORING, Inns of Court Heraldic Offices, 
“als, Dies, and Diplomas. 


* dail ¥- 
gare 








Wc. 
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», 





, High Holborn, W.C. Plain Sketch, 3s. 6d. ; Coloured, 
Illustrated Price-Lists post-free. 


ege nt-street (entrance in Swallow-street). Open | 





| goods 


and 


D. 


NICHOLSON 


be had post-free to any part of the world, 


DRESS DEPARTMENT. 


French Mer si? and Cashmeres, in all the Ne pobre Shades: 
1s. O4d., 


Welsh and Scotch Homespuns, in all 
10Zd, and 123d. per yard. 
New Melton Mixtures, anne new this season, 9}d., 114d, 
8. ver y 
New Princess Cloth, manufactured from tho ieee wool, 
in all the choicest Tints, 1s. 114d. per yard. 
Inexpensive ps from 73d. to 10jd. teed yard, 
rns free. 


PATTERNS FREE 


NICHOLSON’S, 50 to vn 3. Paul’s-churchyard, London, 


if IGHT COLOURED IJTABRICS FOR 
4 EVENING DRESSES. 
New French Sateens and Pompadours for Evening Parties and 
Ball Dresses. 
Patterns «free. 
to 53, St. Paul’s-churchyard, London. 











NICHOLSON'S, 50 
OURNING and BLACK GOODS, 
Merinos, Cashmeres, Cords, Crape Cloths, Serges, Crapes» 

and Alpacas. 





Patterns free. : 
Flannels, Sheetings, Calicoes, Shirtings, &c. 
Patterns free. 
NICHOLSON’S, 50 to 53, St. Paul’s-churchyard, London, 


VE LVET VELVETEENS. 


The Royal Amethyst Velvet Velveteen is unequalled for Bril- 
liancy of appearance, softness. and beauty of colour, bearing the 
closest resemblance to. Lyons Velvet, nod is perfectly fast pile. 

In Black at 1s, 64d., 1s. 94d., 1s, 114d., aid. 2s. G4d., 2s. 114d., 
pi eet. 3s. 64d., 38. 94d., 38. 1igd., 48. ia 4s. 6d., and 6s. 6d. per 








| , "fe all the choicest colours, at 2s. a and 3s. 34d. per yard. 
Patterns fre 


| NICHOLSON’S, 50 to 53, St. Paul’ vat OE MESS London. 





Jab ta 7 SOD EATS 
ite ANCY BROCHE VELVETEENS, 
Black and Colours, 1s. ob and 2s. Ghd. to 3s, 114d. 
Patterns fre 
Rich Brocaded and P iain Plushes. 
*atterns fre 
L, “bismey and othe r Velvets. 
erns fre 
Black “anid Colours, 
y . to 10s, 6d, per yare 
P atte ros tree. 
Black and Coloured Satins Moires, Fancy Silks, and Brochés. 
Patterns free. 
50 to 53, St. Paul’s-churchyard, London. 


in 


New Broché, 
Pa 


Lyons Gros Grain Silks, best 


manufacture, 


in 


of the 
d, 








NICHOLSON’S, 











CO 





PAR Is 


Btylen 


TUMES, 





KLE iGANT 


trom 1 p “ uineas 
Ungravings, Samples, and Selt- Me surement Forms, post-free. 


NICTIOLSON’S, 50 to 53, St. Paul's-churchyard, London. 








ICH BERLIN, PARISIAN, and Other 
MANTLES and JACKETS, trom 15s. 9.1. to 12 guineas, 
Engravings free. 
REAL SEAL PALETOTS. 


Owing to thee enormous ¢ atch of Alaska Seals during the Spring 
and Summer Seasons, we are now seliing Real Seal Jackets at 





from 10 guineas to 20 guincas—at least 20 per cent lower than at ! 


this time last year. 
Engravings free. 


ULSTERS, CLOAKS, SH- ‘WLS, and 
SHAWLETTES. 
Engravings free. 
NICHOLSON and 
50 to 53, ST. PAUL’S-CHURCHYARD, 


and 66 and 67, PATERNOSTER-ROW, LONDON, 
Sole Lessees of the Costume Court, Crystal Palace. 


1 EAL 





10., 


D. 





~! COTCH 
S 
'INWEEDS. 


or THE MOORS, the LOCHS, and the 
: FISHING, TRAVELLING, 
COLONTAL CON- 
COSTUMES 
OVERCOATS, 


SEASIDE, for YACHTING, 
RIDING, and DRIVING, for 
TINENTAL WEAR, LADIES’ 
ULSTERS, for GENTLEMEN'S SUITS, 
ULSTERS. 


Wy Atson’s 


and 


tor and 


and 


BERDEEN /J‘WEEDS 
A RDEE T 


are favourably known, and are highly recommended by the 


leading Fashion Journals. | 


These celebrated Tweeds are manufactured from the finest 
wools. 

They are the perfection of Colouring and Design, and are most 
comfortable, elegant, and durable in wear. 

The Aberdeen Tweeds are to be had in weights suitable for 
Ladies’ and ,;Gentlemen’s wear. Specially tough wearing 
numbers for children’s wear. 

Prices from 1s. 64d. per yard. 
Parcels over 40s. carriage paid in Great Britain and Ireland. 
Parcels packed for export. 
Patterns from 
PATRICK WATSON and SON, 
SCOTCH TWEED FACTORS, 
ABERDEEN, N.B. 


T KIMPTON, Tailor and Overcoat 
e@ Maker.—The b« ast goods wear the best, and gentlemen 
who do not mind paying a fair price can depend on the very best 
are manufactured at H. KIMP’ tT ada Tailoring 











Ly Dr. BARR ue ADOWS, Physician to the National Institution 
for Diseases v’ é8kin. Ninth Edition, post-free, 3} stamps. 
WRU PTIONS ; ; their Rational T reatment. 


4 London: G, H1I., 154, Westminster Bridge-road, 


New Edition, post-free, 
| ee ~PILEPSY, or 
with AYS on GIDDINEI 
A Treatise on the Causes, Treatment 
with directions for Diet. By RY NIBLETT, Licentiats 
of the Royal College of Phys ns. P ublished by Mr. WILLIAMs, 
10, Oxtord-terrace, Hyde Park, London. 


[LD INNEFORD'S FLUID MAGNESIA. 
The best remedy for Acidity of the Stomach, Heartburn, 
Headache, Gout, and Indigestion, and safest aperient for delicate 


constitutions, ladies and children. Of all Chemists. 
i TES STI MONIAL. 
4 “ For 30 years I have tried all the various soaps that nate 


XT h AORDINARY 
“a recommended: and I candidly state that the ALBIO 


MIL K and SULPHUR SOAP has wy het et in soothing the or 
tation of the skin.’’—J. M* Grigor Croft, M.D., M.R.C.P., late 


Six Stamps, 

Falling Sickness; 
. SENSATIONS, FAINTS. 
1d C ne of these Diseases ; 
























sti ult Cure m to her Majesty’s Royal ay Hosy vitals, May 1, 
. Dr, Croft has great pleasure in sonding, unasked, 
his opinion of the Albion Milk and Sulphur Soap. By all 


Chemists, * Tablets. 9d. and 1s, 
thief Dépot, 532, Oxford -street, London. 


F{00P!NG- (oven. 
ROcHE's ppeRBan FEMBROcATION, 


The celebrated effectual cure without internal medicine. 
Wholesale Agents, W. EDWARDS and SON, 157, 
ssrveet (formerly of 67, St. Paul’s-church yard), 
names are engraved on the Government 





Sole 
ueen Victoria- 
ondon, whose 





Sold by most Chemists, Price 4s, per Bottle, 


NIALST 
gilt. Posts free, 28. 10d.—W. 


1a 
Establishment, 105, Strand, Opponite Exeter Hall 
Wire -COLOUR DRAWINGS on Loan 
for the Use of Amateurs and Students. The Subscription 
Portfolio contains a Choice Collection by leading Artists. 
Catetonue and terms on applicatic on. 
ARTHUR ACKERMANN, 191, Regent-street, London. 


LINC OLN STAMP ALBUM 
Ne gergomean and CATALO( of FORTIGN and COLO- 

MPS.with epacee rat »ver 3000 stamps. Bound i: cloth, 
Lincoln, 239, High Holborn, London. 


MHE — 











b 


birds, iene Landscapes, from 1s. per she 


churches, public buildings, and private houses, by which may be 
produced the rich colouring and beautiful de. signs equa 
“xppearance to real stained glass. 
Instructions, 
Sls. 6d., 
and 80° 


ledge of eith 
°C 
Boxes, 


A 
Roller, Brush, Varnishes, Masks, and Book containing full In- 
structions, 
J. BARNARD and SON, 233 (late 399), Oxford-street, 





SCRAPS for SC ‘REENS and . SCRAP- 
BOOKS (Coloured). hat nc toa Flowers, Figures, 

set; 1 doz. assorted, 10s. 6d. 

ILLIAM BARN ARD. 119, Bdgwhre-r -road, London. 


YITRE) MAN] IE, superseding Diaphanie. 


An easy and inexpensive method of decorating windows in 





in 
Handbook of Designs rr nu 
Is. 1d. Boxes, comprising Designs, &c. 
Particulars »ost-free. Sole Inve ntors. J. BARN ARD 
3 (late 339), oO xtford- street, London, Ww. 


HROMOPHOTOGRAPHY 
(KRAUS' PROCESS.) 
Art (enabling any person without previous know- 
Painting or Drawing) to Colour p *hotographs on 
in imitation of China and Enamel Painting. 
conte g every requisite, 26s. and 20s. Particulars 
gt free. Specimens shown on application at the Sole Agents, 
_BA RNARD and SON, 233 (late 3 39), Oxford- stre ne et, London,W. 


HY NOT MAKE YOUR 
LANTERN SLIDES? 
(TRANSFER PROCESS.) 
Box containing a Sheet of Twelve 34-inch v IEWS, Glasses, 


42s. 








The New 






onvex glasses. 











OWN 


10s. urticulars and Price-Lis 0st-free.— 


ondon,W. 





G2.’S 


New Samples of the following Fabrics are now ready, and may 


ic] . 64d., 28. 114d., and 3s, 34d. per yar 
Velour Glut. ‘in all New. Colours, lod. 12gd., "Is, 4hd., 
1s. 74d., and 1s, 114d. per yard. 
All New Serges, #jd., 124d., 18. oid., 1s. 114d., and 2s, 3d. per 
arc 


useful Colourings, 


and 


| 
| 


ETER ROBINSON, OXFORD-STREET 


PATTERNS POST-FREE. Bi 
GILKs AND VELVETS. 


300 pieces of Broché Plush, 87 shades to select 


rom . peryard 4s, lld 
lw pieces ‘of Black and Coloured Brocaded 

Volvete, including a splendid variety of 

design oe 7s. 11d, 
All- silk ‘Black Lyons Velvets pe $s. Gd. 
100. pieces of Figured Velvets ‘and Plushes 

(halt price) . ms 5s. 11d. 
100 shades of Genoa Silk Velvet . eo 5s. 3d. 
All-silks, Satins, Brocades, « pee | Plushes kept 

to match specially for the Combination 

Costume, 

Patterns free 

300 pieces of extra erate Paks, Figured = 

plain to match 4s. 6d. 








pes ROBINSON, OXFORD-STREET, 


PATTERNS POST-FREE. 
GATINS AND BROCADES. 


300 Coloured Satin Duchesse, 
shades .. 

100 pieces 4 All-Silk Lyons Satin, 
price 7s. os 

1000 pieces Mt Wie nch Satin Brocades ¢: 

Black Silk-Face Satins, soft and bright 


PETER | 


100 different 
-» per yard 3s, 113d. 
“usual 





per yard, from 
ROBINSON, OXFORD-STREET, 
PATTERNS POST-FREE. 








Or trimmed Moiré to match or in contrast 


Brussels net 


| 
| Peter 


FISHER’ ) 


| FISHER, 188, STRAND. 


S 


SLACK’'S SILVER PLATE Fiddle f Syerseige £s. d. 
is a Coating of Pure veh over | 12 Table Forks 1 0 
Slack’s Nickel Silve For | 12 Dessert Forks’ 0 
Silver-like ‘Appearance and for | 12 Table Spoons 0 
Everyday Wear is Equal to| 12 Dessert Spoons 0 
Sterling Silver 12 Teas owe 0 

A VARIETY OF USEFUL vo <# KNIVI 

ARTICLES FOR W r 


5s. to 30 
Cruet Frames lis. »» 6 
Biscuit Boxes 6s. ,, 30 
Dish Covers.. 





ert K 
Forks, 50s. to 180s., 
Set of EROODN, Forks, Ladles, 


&e 
Set of ‘ Entrée Dishes, £6 16s. 


WINTER 





NEW 


MATERIALS FOR 
DRESSE 





Anglo Casimer de eps o> per vera” ;. 1s. 2d. 
a igogne Cashmere és ae ee ” oe Is. 9d. 

Cachemire d'Italie ns o ite Is. 6$d, 

Jachemire d' Inde, 48 in. wide ” 3s. 6d. 
E stamene Serges ” is. 2d. to 2s. 9d. 
Witney Serge (Knockabout) od. 

In Brown, Bronze, Navy, Myrtle, Prune, and Black. 

Velvet- finished Velveteen, all new 

shades, including Pale Blue, Pale 

Green, White, a eye Gold, 

and Pink +» peryard .. - 38. 9d. 
Black ditto is 2s. 6d. “to 5 bs. Gd. 
Cashmere Me rinos, all shades ye 1s. ld, to 2s. 9d. 
Cashmere de Par pa + 2s. lid. to4s. 6d. 


ER ROBINSON, “OXF ORD-STREET. 
ILLUSTRATIONS FREE. 


" + 
INTER AND TRAVELLING 
COSTUMES. 
Tailor-made Cloth Costumes in all the new 
dark shades and new mixtures 

Braided and trimmed Serge Costumes, in- 

c ron a new soft make of * gees ge As 

Sergi 39s. 6d. to 5 gs. 

Coetatiie sin all the New English Fabrics, og 

including the“ Bective ’’ Cloth, trimmed 
Moiré Silk, striped Satin, or Plus 

Walking Costumes of the New Winter 


PETE 





30s. 6d. to 43 gs. 


Price 42s. to 6 gs. 


Fabrics, including’ Cashmere, Camel 
Hair, and Foule Cloths pet ero 1, the 
new striped Moiré and striped and 
watered Plush, Velvet, Price 3} to 6 gs. 


Rich Costumes, Copies Of the’ most costly 
Paris and Berlin models, handsom« Iv 
made and trimmed in the highest 
fashion 

Elegant Ve lvet-Velveteen Costumes in all 
new styles, bees nln in eve ry variety of 
form. . 


per SR ROBINSON, OXF ORD-STREET. 
ILLUSTRATIONS FREE, 


paw AND DINNER DRESSES. 
Spe vanish | ace, in all the newe phasis s, handsomely 


trimmed with Satin, in Black and all the newes st 
Colours. from 


Price from 5 to 8 gs 


45s. to 44 gs. 





638. 

4 gs, 

White, panei or on Brodatz Tobes, new 
designs > «. 183. 9d. each 

+. trom 25s. 6d, 

Including ample’ material and trimming for 
Bodice. Packed in a substantial Box, and 
forwarded, carriage paid, to any Railway 
Station in the United Kingdom. 





CASH PRICES, PARCELS FREE. 
ROBINSON, OXF ORD-STREET; 


LONDON. 


‘1GOLD I MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 ; 
FIRST DEGREE OF MERIT AND 
MEDALS, 

1880; MELBOURNE, 


(79c:0 


Frys 
SYDNEY, 
Frys 


| EXTRACT. 
GUARANTEED PURE 


1881. 





( 1OCOA. 


COCOA ONLY. 


FRs 


(Coco. 


A perfectly pure and delicious Beverage, 
prepared exclusively from 
Choice Cocoa Nibs 
(deprived of the superfluous oil). 
“If properly prepared, there is no nicer 
or more wholesome preparation of Cocoa." 
Food, Water, and Air, Dr. Hassan. | 


“ Strictly pure, and well manufactured in 
every way.’’—-W. W. Srovparr,. F.1.C., 
F.C.S., City and County Analyst, Bristol. 


Fry's 


“ Pure Cocoa, from which a portion of its 
oily ingredients has been extracted | 
Cuas. A. CAMERON, M.D., F.R.C 
Analyst for Dublin. 








(0c. 


Try also 

FRY’S CARACAS COCOA. 

* A delicious preparation.”’ 

FFRY's N PRIZE MEDALS 
AWARDED TO 

J.S. FRY and SONS 


BRISTOL and MPU DOE, 


GLADSTONE 


PERFECT BAG. 

LIGHT BAG. 

STRONG BAG. 

THE COLLAPSIBLE BAG. 

THE BEST OF ALL BAGS FITTED. 


THE BEST OF ALL BAGS EMPTY. 
CATALOGUES POST-FREE, 


FIFT 





(yo0coa. 








B A G. 


THE 
THE 
THE 





POONS, KNIVES, AND FORKS. 














ve - 58. % #5. hh, 3. 6 
Made of the finest steel . 
loz. each, Knives and Uarvers, 






e Bone Knives, 11s., 13s. 6d. 


6d., 


1% 

Se’ tots Metal Dish Covers, with 
Electro-Plated Handles, ‘4s. 
Orders over £2 carriage- ‘free by rail. 

Catalogues, with Drawings and Prices, gratis and post-free. 
scount, One Shilling in the Poun 
RICHARD and JOHN SLACK, 336, Strand, London, W.c. 





n he 
in case. ost Metal nn: 5s. 

















N ESSRS. JAY 
e 
respectfully request the honour of a visit from 
Ladies and Gentlemen visiting the British metropolis 
to inspect a variety of 

VLEGANT COSTUMES, 

4 
PARISIAN and BERLIN MANTLES, 


A RTISTIC MILLINERY, 
a 


Fp": 
AND 
EVERY VARIETY IN DRESS, 
SPEVIALLY SELECTED IN PARIS, AND 
REPRESENTING 
THE CORRECT FASHIONS OF THE 
SEASON. 


AMERICAN 
TEM 


THE FOLLOWING EXTRACT FROM AN 
PAPER IS A PLEASING TESTIMONY TO THE 8 
OF BUSINESS ADOPTED AT THIS HOUSE: 








“WE VISITED DURING OUR SOJOURN IN LONDON 
LAST YEAR THE} WAREHOUSE OF MESsRs, JAY, THE 
MOST NOTED ESTABLISHMENT OF THE KIND IN THE 
WORLD, IN LOOKING THROUGH ITS NUMEROUS 
DEPARTMENTS, WE WERE ABLE TO APPRECIATE THE 
TRUE CAUSB OF THE DISTINGUISHED SUCCESS 
WHICH HAS ATTENDED THE ESTABLISHMENT FOR 
MANY YEARS 

“MESSRS. JAY RECEIVE LARGE SUPPLIES OF COS- 
TUMES AND MILLINERY DIRECT FROM THE FIRST 
HOUSES IN PARIS, AND THEY ARE SOLD AT MUCH 
MORE MODERATE PRICES THAN LADIES CAN PROCURE 
THEM ON THE CONTIN _ WE TAKE PLEASURE 1 
DIRECTING THE ATTENTION OF OUR FAIR READERS 
'O THIS TIME-HONOURED ESTABLISHMENT, WHERE 
WE ARE SURE THEY WILL BE HONESTLY AND 
LOYALLY DEALT WITH.” 


J AY’S, 


(THE LONDON GENERAL 
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N OURNING WAREHOUSE 





PREGENT-STREET, Ws 


pear TROUSSEAUX. 


Full particulars post-free. 
vo. 1 és ée oe i: Sa 





Containing the latest Novelties of 
Mrs. ADUDLEY LOURNE, 37, Piccadiily, 





L AYETTE iS. 


Full Pi rticulars A weg free. 
: 





List No 
List No. 2 
List No. 
List No. 
List No. 5 3 (for India) 


Mrs. , Piccadilly, W. 


QILK 


ADDLEY BOURNE, 2 








UNDERCLOTHING. 
Night Dresses, trimmed lace 
Chemises, 
Drawer 


ee €38. 60, 
é oad, 
Ss. ed. 





ditto ‘ yi 
Patterns of Silk and Lace px st-tree. 

“The late Sir Benjamin Brodie was accustomed to use and 
strongly to recommend silk underck thing asa BG n-conducter, 
not only of heat, but also of electricity.’’—The Times, Dec, ti, 


1878. 
Mrs. ADDLEY BOURNE, 37, Piccadilly, W 





WANBILL CORSETS (Registered). 
14s. 6d. and 21s. 
Hand made 6d., 31s. 6d., and 42s. 
Special fe enibonpolit. 
For Tall Figures, bey wl. 
For Short Figures, od. 
Send size of Waist, with P.O.O0. Ls ‘Bariington House. 


N RS. ADDLEY BOURNE 


LADIES’ WAREHOUSE, 
7, Piccadilly, W 


P RE 
ss (ADMAN'S 


S 











SENTS. 





CHRISTMAS 


C. 


U MBRELLAS, 


Vy HIPS, 


AND 


(1ANES, 


FROM THE LEAST EXPENSIVE TO THE MOST COSTLY. 


DESIGNS 


NEW 
NOW READY. 


SEVERAL 


ILLUSTRATED PRICE-LIST 


UPON APPLICATION BY RETURN OF YOST. 


Goods forwarded same day order is received. 


C. 8. Cheer Dat ama. WN, 


18 and 19, BURLINGTON-ARCADE, 
PICCADILLY, W. 





BRANCH ESTABLISHMENT: 
4, PARK-SIDE, 
KNIGHTSBRIDGE, 


S.W LONDON. 
ESTABLISHED 1837. 
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J OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 


PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS 
have gained the HIGHEST AWARDS at 
all the recent INTERNATIONAL EXHI- 
BITIONS, including the Two Gold Medals 
for Uprights and Grands, Melbourne, 1881 ; 
the First Prize, Queensland, 1880; the Two 
First Special Prizes, Sydney, 1880; the 
Legion of Honour, Paris, 1878, &c. 





J OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ PIANOS 
for SALE, HIRE, and on the THREE- 
YEARS’ SYSTEM. 


OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. 
The principal of the previous honours 
gained by the 


BRINSMEAD PLANOS are :— 

THE DIPLOMA OF HONOUR and GOLD 
MEDAL, South Africa, 1877. 

THE GRAND MEDAL OF HONOUR 
and DIPLOMA OF MERIT, Phila- 
delphia, 1876. 

THE DIPLOMA OF HONOUR, Paris 
1874, and the HONORARY MEMBER 
SHIP OF THE NATIONAL ACA- 
DEMY OF FRANCE. 

THE GOLD MEDAL, Paris, 1870. 

THE DIPLOMA UF EXTRAORDINARY 
MERIT, Netherlands International Ex- 
hibition, 1869. 

THE MEDAL OF HONOUR, Paris, 1867. 

THE PRIZE MEDAL, London, 1862, &€. 


OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
SOSTENENTE PIANOS, 
for Extreme Climates, 
With the Perfect Check Repeater Action, 
Patented 1862, 1868, 1871, 1875, 1879, and 1881, 
throughout Europe and America. 


OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. 


“ Paris, Nov. 4, 1878. 

“* T have attentively examined the beauti- 
ful pianos of Messrs. Joha Brinsmead and 
Sons that are exhibited at the Paris Inter- 
national Exhibition of i878. IL consider 
them to be exceptional in the ease with 
which gradations of sound can be uced, 
from the softest to the most px ywerful tones. 
These excellent pianos merit the appro. ro- 
bation of all artists.as the tone is fi 











Samia, 
“Cu. Gounop.”” 


SONS’ 





J OHN BRINSMEAD and 
PATENT SOSTENENTE > ANUS. 
Paris, Sept. 8, 1878. 
“We, the asthma certify that, after 
having seen and most conse -ientiously ex- 
amined the English 4 'ianos et the Universal 
Exhibition of 187s, 


e tind that the palm | 


belongs to the Grand Pianos of the houseof | 


Brinsmead. 
" “* Niconas RvsinsTern, 
* DD. Macyuus, 
es “Che “valier ANTOINE DE Konrsxt, Court 
Pianist to the Emperor of Germany. 


OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. 


“I have pleasure in expressing my opinion 
that the fraris Exhibition Model Grand 
Pianofortes of Messrs. John Brinsmead and 
Sons = pom georn ot The tone is 

i, and extra- 
ordinarily Maa the me responds to 
the faintest and to the most trying strains 
on ua — the ——— a is — 
perfect 


OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SUSTENENTE PIANOS, 


“ Iiustrated London News. ” 

“ The Freuch papers have been unanimous 
in their expressivns vf admiration of these 
splendid in-truments. The grands especially 
have enchanted tae Parisian professors and 
amateurs of music a their noble sonority, 
their enormer wer, and the ne A 
theticaily voir like jnality of tone. he 
touch is so beautifully light, elastic, and 
certain, that many piauists of every nation, 
from the Abbe Liszt downwards, who have 

















| Doce ts in Immense Variety. 





tried these instraments, have highly com- | 


plimented the enterprising manufacturers 
on their success, 





J OHN 
e PATENT SOSTENEN TE PIANOS. 
“* Daily Chronicle.”’ 

“In tone the instrument is exceedingly 
rich and sweet, and in touch the very per- 
fe. tion of jightness. Messrs. Brinsmead may 
certainly be congratulated upon their suc- 
cess. 





Jou 





BRIN YSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT SOSTENENTE PIANOS. 


“ Morning Advertiser.” 

“The Legion vf tlouwer. In addition to 
the other distinctions awarded ty Messrs. 
Johu Brinsmead and. Sons at the Paris 
Extubition of tsi, the founder of the firm 
has beeu created Chevalier of the Legion of 
Honour.’ 


BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 
PATENT 50s8T RAESTE PIANOS. 
“ Daily News.’ 

“A new Pianotorte, recently manufac- 
tured by Mesers. John Brinsmead and 
— claims notice, not only on account of 

8 beauty and richness of tone, but spe- 
c cially for some ingenious mechanical novel- 
ties, the most impurtant being the addition 
of a third pedal, by means of which the 
sound of any note or nutes may be alinost 
indefinitely prolonged at the wiil of the 
player. Thus bass notes may be sustained 
after being struck by the left hand, 
which may then be taken away, and, 
with the right hand, may execute the 
most brilliant staccato passuges, thus 
giving alinost the eilect of four hands. 
The patent ‘check-repeater action,’ «4 
speciality of Messrs. Griusmead, enables 
tne performer ty command with ease 
the mest rapid reiteration of the same 
note; the facility of the key movement in 
general being such that glissando passages 
can be executed with such perfect ease as 
to render them practicable with thelightest 
touch. The volume of tone is intensified by 
@ peculiar construction of the sounding- 
board, another improvement being the 
system of bridging, by which the vibrations 
are increased and rendered sympathetic. 
The Pianoforte is capable of aut degrees of 
delicacy and power, its massive structure 
rendering it less liable to get out of tune 
than usual ; and the instrument is altogether 
calculated to extend the reputatiun of its 





J COUN 





BRINSMEAD and SONS’ 


PIANOS 
may be obtained of all the principal Musicsellers. 
Prices from 37 guineas to 350 guineas. 


18, 20, WIGMORE-S’ TREET, LONDON, W., 
THE “ BRINSMEAD WORKS,” 
GRAFTON-ROAD, KENTISH TOWN, N.W. 


ILLUSTRATED LISTS FRER. 
EVERY PIANO GUARANTEED FOR FIVE YEARS 


JOHN 





BRINSMEAD and SONS’ | 





[TRUCE and CO., 
A™ FPURNISHERS 


AND 


TDECORATORS. 
BAKER-STREET, PORTMAN-SQUARE, LONDON. 


RUCE and CO. have an immense Stoek 

of Cabinet | a from which a house - any mag- 

nitude can be fu ed in three days. e most con- 

——— areunged = inspection, and “all the prices ‘are marked 
plain figures, 


DAWe- -ROOM FURNITURE.—A Set of 
Old English Furniture, made in Solid American Walnut 
or Oak, 20 ee consisting of 5-feet Sideboard, inclosed with 
two doors, and fitted with cellaret and two drawers, bevelled 
Beene aoe in back, with shelf; Table to dine as persons ; six 
hairs, covered with leather, and one Elbow-Chat 


SET. of SOLID OAK FURNITURE, 

Queen Anne Design, for 36 guineas, consisting of Hand- 
some Sidebdard, with shelf arrangement fur ornaments, lower 
part fitted with cupboards and drawers ; Dining Table, with 
patent screw, todine ten persons ; Six substantial Chairs, covered 
in leather ; Two good comfortable Easy-Chairs; and one Sofa 
te match. This set isof very artistic design, ‘and thoroughly 
well made. 

RUCE and CO.’S DINING-ROOM 

CHAIR, in solid Oak, American Walnut, or Mabogany, 
stuffed with best horsehair and cevered in real Morocco, 29s. ; if 
covered in best leather, 24s. 100 Patterns to select from. 


Dry ane TABLES in Solid Walnut, Oak, 


or Mahogany, with patent screw, to dine eight persons, 

















GIDEBOARDS in every Style, from 8 gs. 


to 70 gs. 150 to select from. 


RAWING-ROOM FURNITURE. 
A Set Queen Anne Furniture, made in Ebonized Wood or 
Walnut, 27 guineas: consisting of Cabinet, with bevelled plate 
in back and shelf arrangement, Octagon Table, Sofa, two Easy- 
Chairs, and six other chairs, coveréd in Tapestry of artistic 
pattern and colour. 


(CABINETS in the Early English Style, 


large assortment to select from. Many of these C Cabine te 








have wi 

bevell er pialegians backs, and are very artistic; the lower parts 
are constructed so as to be convenient, and when decorated with 
china are most effective. 160 to select from. 


ABINETS in the ‘‘ Chippendale Style.’ 

These Cabinets have been carefully reproduced from 

original designs: they are made from fine Sid mahogany and 
ebonized woods, and a.e very decorative. 





Many of 

these Tables are very curious, with shelves underneath. 

‘ables in embossed and a silk plushes in chvice colours. 
2u0 to choose from. From 15s. 


RUCE and CO. 
CHIMNEY -PIECES and OV ERMANTELS. 








PARQUET eu 

WOOD DADC 

OVERMANT ELS, of Artistic Design, 4 guineas. 
ROCE and CO. 

CHIPPENDALE WALL Base ase, ene 78. Gd. each. 


Early English Ditto ditto. from 1vs. each, 
Corner Brackets, from 10s. each. 


RUCE and CO. 
FERN SCREENS, from 25s. each. 
Cretonne Screens, from ls. each. 
___ Folding Screens, from 28s. each. 
RUCE and CO. 
ANGLO-JAPANESE FURNITURE, consisting of 
Cabinets, Corner Cabinets, Tables, Easy- ~Chaiss, Sofas, 
Window Seats, at low prices. A good comfortable 
_Easy-Chair, 35s. 
Fasy- -CHAIRS, covered in Plushes of all 
Shades, from 37s. each. These Chairs have Ebonized 
Frames, and are very quaint and decorative. 


ye ROOM FURNITURE. 
ial attention is called tothe Combination Suites ; they 
are of opeirely new form, and arran, with a view tothe wtinoss 
utility and economy. These Suites are made in Solid Ash and 
American Walnut, from 23 guineds per set. 


OTTAGE BED-ROOM SET, £5 15s. 

CONNAUGHT Ditto, 10 guineas, consisting of Wardrobe 

with glass door, Chest Drawers, Washstand, with marble tep and 

tile-back, Towel Kail, Dressing-Table with Glass attac ed, 
Pedestal, and Three Chairs. 


‘OLID ASH and WALNUT SETS, from 


10 guineas. 200 Sets in Stock to select from. 


























BENNETIS WATCHES. 








BENNETT. 64 and 65, 
CHEAPSIDE. 
BENNETT'S 

GOLD PRESENTATION 
WATCHES. WATCHES, 


FROM £10 to £100. 





TO CLOCK 


. PURCHASERS. 


JOHN Ym no ght having 
ust. completed great altera- 
ions in his Cluck Show-Room, 

is enabled to offer to purchasers 

the Most Extensive Stock in 

q don, soemmrnstnn Choe for 

the Drawing, =z &. on) 

and Presentation, aa ehighe 
quelity and newest designs, at 
e lowest prices. 


(LOCKS. 











J OHN BENNETT, WATCH and CLOCK 
MANUFACTORY, 
65 and 64, CHEAPSIDE. 


ARIS EXHIBITION, 1878.—A SILVER 

MEDAL and the Cross of a Chevalier of the Legion of 

Honour were AWARDED to Sir JOHN BENNETT for the 
excellence of his Watches, Chrunometers, and Clocks. 








£10 —In return for a £10 note, free and 
* safe, per post, oneof BENNETT’S LADY'S GOLD 
WATCHES, perfeet for time, beauty, and workmanship, with 
keyless action, air-tight, damp-tight, and dust-tight.—65, Cheap- 
side, London. Gold Chains at manufacturer's prices. P.O.O. to 


| John Bennett. 


parts with shelf arrangement for ornaments and | 





£1 5 —In return for Post-Office Order, 
free and safe by post, one of BENNETT'S 
GENTLEMEN'S GOLD KEYLESS WATCHES, perfect for 


| time, beauty, and workmanship, with keyless action, air-tight, 
| damp-tight, and dust-tight. 


| 





BRASS BEDSTEADS, from 3 gs. to 20 gs. 





[BON BEDSTEADS, from 10s. to 15gs 





1 000 IN STOCK TO SELECT FROM. 

A SUBSTANTIAL BRASS BEDSTEAD, 5 ft. wide, £4 15s. 
ASTRONG BRASS and LRON BEDSTEAD. 5 ft. wide, £1 10s. 
SINGLE BEDSTEADs, from 10s. 


EDDING Manufactured on the Premises 


from the best 4 a paca: material only.. Every description 


of Spring Mattrasse: 
G PRIN G MATTRASSES. 
CIALITLES. 
CHESTERFIEL! DY SPRING, 
5 ft. wide, £2 10s. 
CHAIN SPRING. 
wide, £2 4s. 


WIRE- WOVEN SPRING u, 
5 ft. wide, £3 10s. 
These Mattrasses are comfortable, cican, and durable. 


DEUCE and CO. 
DECORATIONS. 
WALL PAPERS. 














[RUceE and CO.—CARPETS of EVERY | 


DESCRIPTION. 





NARPETS.—Best BRUSSELS CARPETS, 
in choice Colours and Design, from 3s. 9d. per yard. Oud 
Patterns, 3s. per yard. 


{ARPETS,—KIDDER CARPETS, in New 

Colourings and Patterns, with Borders 4 match, from 

2s. 9d. per yard. Suitable for making up to a size. Also, 

similar Carpets ready made and finished with Borders. These 
Carpets are very durable and effective. 


Ce catiers —‘‘ROYAL AXMINSTER”’ 

CARPETS, from 5s. #1. per yard. Borders to match. This 

Carpet is ve y thick. and similar to Turkey Carpets, but about 
half the cost. ‘ihe designs are very choice, and they wear well. 

)RUCE and CO. 

TURKEY CARPFTS. 

PERSIAN CARPETS. 

INDIAN CARPE 


DEUCE ana CO.—CURTAIN 
M ATERIALS. 




















CURTAINS, , with Borders, "from 21s. the 





(RET ONNES, rows Designs and Colours, 


from 10d. per yard. 





([ APESTRIES, in quaint Colours and 
Designs, for Curtains and Covering, from 2s. 6d. per yard, 
& inches wide. 
[Peck and CO. 
SILK PLUSHES, 
MADRAS MUSL 
ROM: AN SATIN. 


D2" ICE and CO., 
ART FU RNISHERS AND DECORATORS, 
GS, 6s, and , BAKER-STR F&F 
+ and 4, a AT RE er 
PORTMAN-SQUARE. LONDON 
Illustrated Spake 3 free. 











BEXErrs 








BES ETT’S DINING, DRAWING ROOM, 
and HALL CLOCKS 
MARBLE CLOCKS .. from £2 0 0 
DITTO, STRIKING HOU RS ‘and HALF- 
HOURS .. . from 3 0 0 
i AW ING-ROOM Cc ‘LOCKS of the 
NEWEST DESIGNS . 
HALL Cc et ‘KS in MAHOGANY, “OAK, 
or WALNUT CASES 
ome LOC KS, in  HANDSOMELY- 
VED CASES 
Estimates on ‘Application. 
MANUFACTORY, 65 and 64, CHEAPSIDE. 


from 4 4 0 


from 1212 0 





from 23 0 U 





YARRIAGE CLOCKS.—The Largest 


Selection in London, compiete in miwrocco case, from 
3 to 5 guineas. 





GOLD PRESENTATION 
WATCHES. 


10gs., 20 g3., Wgs., gs. 





BESN ETT’S oe, GOLD KEYLESS 
WATCH 


from 10 ~ 





B ENNETT’S KEYLESS SILVER 
WATCHES, 
from 5gs. 
ENNETT’S KEYLESS’ HALF- 
CHRONOMETERS, compensated for variations of tem- 
perature, adjusted in Sia a with improved keyless action. 
In Gold 30 to 40 guineas. 
In Silver 10 to 25 guineas. 
Ditto for Ledies, ‘with Richly- En- 
graved Gold Cases and Dials, from 20 to 30 guineas. 





| | ENNETT’S 18-CARAT HALL-MARKED 
CHAINS and chuvice JEWELLERY. Free aud safe for 
Post-Office order. 


E VERY WATCH in the LATEST STYLE 
nd MOST CAREFULLY FINISHED. 
Superior London- Made Lever Watches, Jewelled in 4, 6, 8, and 
10 holes. 
Horizontal Escapement, Jewelled in 4, 6, or 8 holes. 
GENTLEMEN’s. 





GOLD. SILVER. 
12 to & gs, ay Lam 
7 to 12 gs. 5 gs. 
LADIES’. 
SILVEB. | GOLD. 
5 to Ww gs. 10 to W gs. 
2to 5gs. ! 5 to 1b gs. 





BE NETT’S KEYLESS WATCHES. 
_ KEY KEQUIRED. 
AIR-TIGHT DAMP-TIGHT, DUST-TIGIT. 

GEE -vedousse 5 guineas ........ % guineas .. . 10 guineas, 
| EP ePrer 10 guineas ........ 12 guineas ... -- 14 guineas, 
Every Watch skilfully Examined, ‘Timed, and its 
Performance Guaranteed. 

SAFE AND FREE BY POST. 











J OHN BENNETT’S WATCHES. 
PRESENTATION GOLD WATCHES, 20 to 4 
guineas. 


LADIES’ ‘GOL D KEYLESS ACTION WATCHES, 
from 10 guineas. 

SIL VER WATCHES, with Keyless Action, from 

5 guineas. 
GOLD KEYLESS HALF-CHRONOMETERS, from 
) to 40 guineas. 

aIL VER HALF-CHRONOMETERS, from 15 to 25 
guineas. 

HALF-CHRONOMETERS are compensated for 
variations of temperature, adjusted in pusitions, 
and Wind and Set Hands without Keys. 

ENGLISH HALL CLOCKS, chiming the quarters, 
from 30 guineas. 

RICHLY - GILT BRA YING - ROOM 
with classic design 

MARBLE DINI NG-ROOM CLOCKS, with Antique 


CLOCKS, 


18-CARAT HALL-MARKED CHAINS and 
CHOICE JEWELLERY. 





(ou! NTRY ORDERS attended to with the 
utmost care. Vost-Uffice Orders, or Chec eques, crosset 
Londow | and Westmiuster Bank, to JOHN BENNETT, 66, 
Cheapside 


VOREIGN ORDERS should be accompanied 


by remittances or London references. 


ENNETT’S HOUSE, OFFICE, and 
SHOP DIALS, EIGHT-DAY PIECES, 
in Mahogany, Oak, or me Cases, Warranted 1c: verfect 
ime. 








CASH PRICES. 


12-in. .. es -. 43 3 16-in. ° +. £710 
| ve eo a @ ea od - ww 
1B op oe ee « &6 4, ee + DW 





[LLUSTRATED CATALOGUES post-free 


on application. 





[gone BENNETT’S WATCH and CLOCK 
MANUFACTOE zY, 
and 6, CHEAPSIDE. LONDUN 





A SUCCESSFUL BUSINESS OPERATION. 

A few years ago a man came to London to intreduce 
an article hitherto unknown to this country. He commenced 
operations by renting a sub-basement on Ludgate-hi” m 
whence he dispatched his goods on trial to all parts o: ae 
country. Success attended his efforts—so much so that but 
a short time had elapsed before increased business neces- 
sitated the addition of another basement; and, this 
prosperity tinui he ultimately became the occupant 





of three basements and offices, exceeding in space by six 
times that first rented by him. In these extensive premises 
the business still further expanded, hundreds of parcels, almost, 
being dispatched daily from thence. In little less than one year 
it had grown to such magnitude that a still further increase of 
premises became absolutely necessary; and this man, once the 
tenant of a small sub-basement, now leases a large and entire 
building, adapted, at great expense, to the requirements 
of his business. The most astonishing point about this rapid 
and wonderful success is that it has been achieved with little or 
no advertising; for the reader will bear in mind that he has 
seldom, if ever, seen an advertisement in the newspapers, until 
of late, concerning the article, which, by the way, is an“ Extract 
of American Roots,’’ otherwise called ‘‘ Mother Seigel's Curative 
Syrup,” the proprietor of which is A. J. WHITE (Limited), of 
21, Farringdon-road, London, E.C., and it is now for sale by all 
chemists. The sale of the article is now so great that no less 
than £200 worth of revenue stamps are weekly consumed in com- 
Pliance with the law, which fact alone will indicate the enormous 
proportions to which the business has attained. The weekly cash 
receipts have averaged £1200 during the present year, and show 
the same decided upward tendency that they did three years 
ago, when they were but £100. An increase of tenfold in 4 
few years is thus shown to have taken pluce ; may it not, there- 
fore, be assumed that another twelve months will show a still 
further increase? The question that will now occur is—** How has 
this rapid and great success been attained?'’ We answer—In 
the same manner by which news travels to India—from mouth 
to mouth—so that now the article, first sent out on trial for 
cases of dyspepsia, and the many painful complaints to which 
it gives birth, effected such remarkable results that those who 
had derived benefit from its use loudly made known the fact to 
their friends and neighbours, many of whom thus became per- 
suaded to give the article a trial, and they, in their turn, finding 
its use beneficial, also added to its fame, which thus continued 
to spread by means of a little army of those who had suffered 


from dyspepsia.or indigesti and obtained relief, gratefully 





acknowledged. 


It is supposed that there never was such a wonderfal achieve- 
ment, in this or any country, in so short @ space of time, and 
what other inference can be drawn therefrom than (as is the 
case) that the article possesses real merit? For upon no 
other supposition can it be imagined that those who had, 
as it were, constituted themselves into animate and 
walking advertisements, would voluntarily, and without 
pay, advocate to all within their influence the ‘‘ Extract,” 
as @ means of escape from the distressing symptoms of 
disease. This dyspepsia, so prevalent in the country, steals 
upon us unawares. Patients have painsin the chest and side, 
sometimes in the back; they feel dull and sleepy; the mouth 
has a disagreeable taste, especially in the morning; a sort of 
sticky slime collects about the teeth, making the breath offen- 
sive to others. ‘The appetite is poor, an.l there is a feeling like a 
heavy load on the stomach; sometimes an “ all gone" sensation 
at the pit of the stomach which food will not satisfy. 
The eyes are sunken, the hands and feet become cold 
and feel clammy—a sort of cold sweat, in fact. The patient 
feels tired all the while, and sleep fails to afford rest. After a 
time he becomes nervous, irritable, and gloomy, and his mind ts 
filled with sad forebodings. There is a giddiness—a species of 
whirling in the head when rising up suddenly; the bowels 
become costive, and the skin is dry and hot at times. The blood 
is now thick and stagnant ; the whites of the eyes become tinged 
with yellow; there is a frequent spitting up of the food, 
oftentimes with a sour taste in the mouth, at others 
with a sweetish taste. These symptoms are frequently at- 
tended with palpitation of the heart, so that the patient 
suspects that he may have heart disease. The vision becomes 
impaired, with nibs or spots before the eyes, and there is great 
prostration and weakness. After a while a cough sets in, at 
first dry, but attended, after a few months, with a greenish- 
coloured expectoration. All these symptoms are not necesssarily 
present at one time, but they are, in turn, one after another, 
and generally many of them at one time. Sufferers from these 
distressing symptoms will usually give their last penny to obtain 
relief, and no doubt many will be induced to write to Mr, 
White and learn the ful! particulars of this wonderfal remedy ; 
perhaps they, too, will find relief and become members of the 
little army of those whose good word has so efficiently made 
the worth of the article known; for sufferers from a disease, 
when finding relief, ave almost always anxious that others who 
suffer may also have relief brought within their reach. Testi- 
montals from such people, as to a fact, have more weight than 


pages of argument: and herein lies the secret of the rapid and 


wondertul success abuve described 
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DRAWN BY A, HUNT. 
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ROYAL CHRISTMASES. 


Many interesting particulars of how Christmas was kept 
by our Sovereigns in days gone by have been bequeathed to 
us, from which it appears that it was not only celebrated with 
the utmost hospitality and splendour, but was the occasion 
for the most extensive festivities, which, says an old writer, 
exceeded those of any other realm in Europe. Thus, going 
as far back as the time of William the Conqueror, we read 
how this monarch kept the festival in the year 1085 at 
Gloucester, when its observance was marked with every out- 
ward show worthy of a state ceremonial. Later on, 
Henry II., following the example of his predecessors, 
honoured this anniversary with profuse feasting, plays 
and masques forming part of the Royal festivities; and it is 
related that in the year 1171 he kept his Christmas at Dublin, 
when a wooden house was specially erected for the occasion. 
Still more imposing was the feasting which took place in 
Westminster Hall, where many of our Sovereigns from time 
to time held their Christmas. We even read, too, how, when 
Henry III., in the year 1248, stayed at Winchester, he com- 
manded his Treasurer ‘‘to fill the King’s great hall from 
Christmas Day to the Day of Circumcision with poor people, 
and feast them there;’’ and it is further on record how 
Edward IT., in the year 1320, kept Christmas at Westminster 
Hall “‘with great honour and glorie.’’ Referring more, 
however, to the feasting connected with this season, some 
idea of the extent to which it was carried may 
be gathered from the fact that, in 1241, Henry III. 
gave orders to the Sheriff of Gloucester to buy 
twenty salmons for the Christmas pies; and in the books 
of the Salters’ Company, London, we find the following :— 
‘* Receipt—Fit to make a moost choyce Paaste of Gamys to 
be eten at ye Feste of Chrystmasse’”’ (17th Richard II., 
A.b. 1394).__A pie so made by the company’s cook in 1836 was 
found excellent. It consisted of a pheasant, hare, and capon ; 
two partridges, two pigeons, and two rabbits; all boned and 
put into paste in the shape of a bird, with the livers and hearts, 
two mutton kidneys, forced meats, and egg balls, seasoning, 
spice, catsup, and pickled mushrooms, filled up with gravy 
made from the various bones.’’ Indeed, the more we read of the 
festive doings of our early Sovereigns at this season, the more 
it must be admitted that they far exceeded those of after 
years ; and at the present day, it would create no small sen- 
sation if our worthy Queen, after the example of Richard II1., 
should *‘ wear the crown, and hold a splendid feast in West- 
minster Hall, similar to that of a coronation.” 

Apart, however, from the feasting of these Royal Christ- 
mas festivities, various diversions on a very elaborate scale 
were kept up, neither trouble nor expense being spared to 
make them as grand as possible. Thus, in the revels of the 
olden times, the mummers occupied a prominent place, and 
we are informed that in 1400, when Henry IV. was holding 
his Christmas at Eltham, he was visited by twelve aldermen 
and their sons as mummers, and that these imposing person- 
ages ‘‘ had great thanks’? from his Majesty for their perform- 
ance. This kind of diversion, however, did not find 
equal favour with all our Sovereigns, for Henry VIII. 
issued an ordinance against this Christmas pastime, declaring 
all those who disobeyed his command liable to be arrested and 
put in prison for three months. 

The Lord of Misrule, again, was an important personage 
in the Royal festivities of former years—his duties con- 
sisting in directing the numerous revels of the season. Thus 
Stow, in his ‘“‘ Survey of London,’’ speaking of this custom, 
says :—‘‘In the feast of Christmas there was in the King’s 
house, wheresoever he lodged, a Lord of Misrule, or Master of 
Merry Disports.” It appears that some of our Sovereigns 
expended large sums of money upon the sports of the Lord 
of Misrule, various entries occurring in the ‘‘ Privy Purse 
Expenses.’’ Thus, for instance, in those of Henry VII. we find 
such items as these :—‘‘ To the Abbot of Misrule, in rewarde, 
£6 13s. 4d.,”’ and ‘*To Jacques Haulte, in full payment for 
the disguising at Christenmas, £32 18s. 63d.’ At Court, too, 
the Lord of Misrule was generally a writer of plays, and the 
post was not unfrequently held by a poet of some reputation. 
Such was George Ferrers, ‘‘in whose pastimes,’’ we are told 
by Warton, ‘‘ Edward VI. had great delight,”” and Holing- 
shed further tells us that ‘‘ being of better calling than com- 
monly his predecessors had been before, he received all his 
commissions and warrants by the name of the Master of the 
King’s Pastimes.”” In spite, however, of the encouragement 
which the Lord of Misrule and his merry doings met with at 
Court, yet there can be no doubt that scandalous abuses often 
resulted from the exuberant license assumed by him. Stubbes, 
a Puritan writer in the time of Elizabeth, denounces the Lord 
of Misruleas ‘‘a grand captaine of mischief,’’ and has left us 
@ full account of the extravagant acts of this mock officer. 

Another characteristic of the observance of Christmas at 
Court in years gone by was the performance of various plays, 
which, it seems, were often conducted on a magnificent 
scale. In the reign of Queen Elizabeth these were much en- 
couraged, and it has been suggested that even Shakspeare 
himself may have acted before the Queen at Christmas. 
At any rate, one Christmas play which was highly popular 
was that of ‘‘St. George;’? and we know that on 
different occasions the children of St. Paul’s and Westminster 
not only performed before Elizabeth, but that in 1592 the 
Heads of Colleges at Cambridge had the honour of acting a 
Latin comedy before her. In the ensuing reigns of James I. 
and Charles I. these plays and revels continued to be the 
fashion, but with the Commonwealth ail was changed. 
Evelyn tells us that, in 1654, there was not even a church 
open, so that he had “‘ to pass the devotions of that Blessed Day 
with his family at home.’’ After this period Christmas ob- 
servances at Court never regained their former grandeur. 
A Christmas pastime, however, which found special favour 
with Charles II. was gaming at the groom-porter’s, an 
attraction which retained its popularity as late as the reign of 
George III. The groom-porter of old, says Mr. 'Timbs, in 
his ** Romance of London,”’ “‘ is described as an officer of the 
Royal Household whose business it was to see the King’s 
lodging furnished with tables, stools, chairs, and firing ; as, 
ulso, to provide dice, &c. Formerly he was allowed to keep 
uu open gambling-table at Christmas.’’ Among other ancient 
customs, we are told how a branch of the Glastonbury 
thorn used to be presented to the King and Queen of 
England on Christmas morning. Carol-singing, too, seems to 
have formed a part of the Royal festivities, aud to have 
gladdened the Court feasts. 

Although in modern years a great part of the festivities 
with which our Sovereigns once celebrated this joyous season 
are now things of the past, yet during the present reign many 
a charitable custom and hospitable practice have been insti- 
tuted which, if lacking the grandeur of the state pageants and 
revels of bygone times, are, perhaps, more suitable to the 
proper observance of a festival which is essentially of a homely 
character. At the Royal table at Windsor Castle, a noted 
joint is the “* Baron of Beef;’’ and the Boar’s Head, which 
from time immemorial has been an important item of Christmas 
fare in this country, still regularly makes its appearance at 
the state Christmas banquet, T. F. Tutserton-Dyen. 


OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. 


>—- 


THE CHRISTMAS STORY IN THE CHILDREN’S 
HOSPITAL. 
Renounce, here sitting by the couch 
Of childhood sweet, by sickness marred, 
The ‘‘ pride of life,’’ the worldly pride, 
That makes the human heart too hard. 


These little ones in pain shall preach 
A sermon that we fain must heed ; 
** Blest are the merciful—the meek— 
The kind, in thought, in word, in deed.”’ 


Thus, on the Mount, the Saviour preached, 
Who healed the sick, and, of His grace, 

Blessed the small children in His arms, 
And said, ‘‘ These see My Father’s face.” 

His viewless presence fills this room, 
Where gentle ladies, men of skill, 

Socthe, as they can, each suffering babe, 
And work, so far, the Master’s will. 

Nor praise, nor thanks, they ask, who here 
The Children’s Hospital attend ; 

But spare its funds a half per cent 
Of gold that you may save or spend. 


Then, if at Christmas you would taste 
A pleasure, worldly minds know not, 
Visit the Children’s Hospital, 
And muse beside an infant’s cot. 
Here see the Christian woman’s hand 
Bring comfort to the wasting frame, 
While from her faithful lips is heard 
Our common Father’s holy name. 


Around this Nurse, this patient, crowd 
Some other children, growing well ; 
This child may die or live—who knows ? 
Of her—of us—we cannot tell. 

This only have we learnt ; of all, 
The never-dying soul is Love ; 

On Christmas Day the Child was born, 
Who lived and died this truth to prove. 


Tuer Curistmas Story she repeats, 
To cheer the weary, painful hours, 
Has comforted all human griefs, 
And may relieve the worst of ours.—A. 


THE FAIRY OAK. 
Come, Sibyl, my child, let us cosily sit 
Close here in the shadows now light ’s on the wing, 
Escaping from science, and wisdom, and wit, 
We can do as we like, and may chatter a bit 
Of revels of elves and romance of the ring. 


You needn’t be grave, love, and vacantly look 
Whilst I pour all this heresy into your ears; 
I may not be orthodox reading the book 
Of fairyland lore that I never forsook, 
Though I’ve grown pretty grey in the service of years ! 


They ’ll tell you, my child, ’tis in science a sin 
To picture, or dream, or imagine at all. 

For godmother fairies they don’t care a pin, 

And if only you let them, they ’re sure to begin 
To distrust Cinderella, glass slipper, and ball! 


I don’t mind confessing, in confidence quite, 

That I chanced to be taught in a different school— 
They told me how fairies loved moons when alight 
And angels kept guard at our pillows at night, 

The creed nowadays of a madman or fool ! 


In spite of the fact that some ages ago, 
A poet described us the Midsummer glees 
Of Puck and Titania, and flowers aglow 
With loves of the fairies, ’tis silly you know— 
So ’tis said—to imagine what nobody sees. 


But still, my dear child, I don’t honestly think 
Your innocent mind will be any the worse 

For thinking that fairies like dewdrops to drink, 

And dance ’neath the stars and the shadows, and sink 
With dawn, just as poets propound in their verse. 


So, Sibyl, believe in invisible caps, 
In fountains that whisper, and flowers that weep, 
In the loves of the fairyland court, for perhaps 
You may glean for your comfort some mystical scraps 
For thinking by day and for dreaming asleep ! 
CiemenT Scorrt. 


THE YULE LOG. 


A Christmas in the olden time, 

That makes demand on modern rhyme, 
To bring back from the past, the play, 
The mummers, masque, and roundelay ; 
The laughter, and the Christmas glee, 
‘That echoed here from sea to sea; 
When folk on all the country side 
Made merry at the Christmastide. 


How can we sing it? When it seems 
That Christmas only lives in dreams ; 
When cynics bitterly have said, 

That Christmas merriment is dead ; 
And scoffed at carols children raise 
As foolish customs of old days. 

Ah me! There is not too much mirth, 
To cheer us on this dreary earth. 


Despite their sneers, with all good will 
We’ll try to keep our Christmas still ; 
Be ours to cherish while they last 
Traditions of the buried past ; 
And though the silent tears may flow 
For those who left us long ago; 
See how the children fresh from school 
Bring in the honoured logs of yule. 

H. Savitz CLarke. 








CHARADE. 
My first, unlooked for, makes most ladies fly ; 
Though some, prepared, its very worst defy. 
Oid ‘leucer, and his foes, my second knew, 
And by its aid Apollo’s sun-shafts flew. 
When black clouds lour, my radiant whole is seen, 
Smiling, amid fast-falling tears, serene : 
Blest token of a gracious vow revealed, 
As lovers’ troth by Love’s sweet kiss is sealed.— J. L. 





THE CHRISTMAS PANTOMIMES. 


BEFORE THE CURTAIN. 


At last the day of days has arrived: anticipation has been at 
fever heat in the nursery and school-room, whilst anxiety has 
constantly agitated the busy stage. Christmas has come; butithas 
not gone. ‘The plum-pudding has appeared upon the table ; but 
there is plenty more left in the larder. The children are borne 
along on the high tide of their speechless enjoyment. Christmas 
Eve was well enough for the youngsters, with its decorations 
and delights; it was good fun bringing in the mistletoe and 
holly, and helping to decorate the old church ; and deep in the 
middle of the night it was sweet to hear the good old carols 
sung in the frosty air, and with their aid to recall the angel 
voices and the thanksgiving hymns of Christmas-time. Then 
out rang the bells to tell the children of another Christmas 
Day, when old become young again and all day long it is the 
children’s hour. What fun and forfeits; what a cracking of 
nuts over the huge fire in the hall; what toys and presents 
from the lighted Christmas-tree ! No one has been for- 

otten ; every child in each happy household has been sent to 
bed without a tear and with a memory that will outlive the 
oncoming troubles. And only to think that after two such 
merry days the third has come, which is to be the very happiest 
of all. For is it not Boxing Day; and has not that good old 
uncle taken the largest box in the theatre for the first night of 
the pantomime ? ‘The very first night of anticipated pleasure has 
come to nine tenths of the little ones who gaze upon the scene in 
silent wonder and astonishment. Imagination in its wildest 
dreams never pictured anything so wonderful as this. There 
have been little theatricals at home, plays in the back drawing- 
room ; some fairy tale has been enacted for which kind sisters 
have supplied the wardrobe, whilst mamma has presided over the 
piano orchestra. It was gocd fun to crawl across the mimic 
stage in a hearth-rug, pretending to be a wolf or bear, and to 
hear the laughter of kind friends in front; but all that home 
amusement, the curiosity and contrivances, the songs and 
dances were, indeed, child’s play when compared to a real 
theatre on Boxing Night. What importance is given to the 
child by being considered old enough to sit up so late as 
this: what a sense of mystery and wonderment to be 
driven through the lighted streets; to see the_ decorated 
shops set out with Christmas presents and New-Year’s 

ifts; and to behold, for the first time, the bright 
electric light on the bridges and embankment! But this is far 
better than all, and only a very little removed from fairyland. 
How the myriad lights in the great chandeliers glisten and 
sparkle, and the stage footlights dazzle ; how splendidly the 
orchestra seems to play; and hark! the boys in the gallery are 
taking up the tune, and singing together with wonderful 
swing and precision. One comic song and street tune follows 
another; the band suggests and the young musicians take it 
up with a will. Just now there had been a pelting of the pit 
with orange peel—all in good fun, of course. The lads in 
their shirt sleeves had whistled and screamed, and saluted 
friends in distant corners of the gallery ; but now all this horse 
play is quieted by music and melody. It is Boxing Night, 
and there must’ be patriotism as well as pleasure. ‘‘ Kule 
Britannia,’ ‘‘God Bless the Prince of Wales,’’ and ‘‘ God 
Save the Queen’’ are sung from thousands of lusty throats, 
and all the audience rise to their feet, waving hats and hand- 
kerchiefs. Loyalty is as necessary as love at Christmas-time 
And what has that good old wizard Blanchard prepared 
for the happy children? He must be as immortal as 
Father Christmas, and certainly is quite as popular. He 
will be the guide up the rocks of romance, and away 
to the fields of fairyland. He will lead his happy followers 
amidst ogres and giants and elves and fays, to wizard castles 
and enchanted dells; now you will be at the bottom of the 
sea, where lovely queens wave sea-weed wands; and now on 
land amidst the yellow corn-fields and the bluebell lanes 
There will be song and dance, and the madcap pranks of 
thousands of children, liliputian armies and glittering 
armour, poetry and processions, hobby-horses and the dear 
old Clown and Harlequin and Pantaloon supporting “‘ airy 
fairy’’ Columbine, if they would only ring that prompter's 
bell and pull up that tantalising curtain. The noise is hushed, 
the music stops, the overture is ovcr—but wait. 


BEHIND THE CURTAIN. 


What are they doing behind the curtain? There are beating 
heartsalsointhe manufactory of pleasure. Christmas-time means 
food and raiment to the great majority of those who are awaiting 
the prompter’s signal. ‘They have come from courts and alleys, 
from cold comfortless rooms, from careand poverty, from watch- 
ing and from want, to this greatbusy hive that uncharitable 
peopie abuse and ridicule. ‘Times have been bad, the winter 
has advanced too soon, wages have been slack; but all will 
be mended now that Christmas has come again. Hearts beat 
lightly under the princes’ tunics and the dancers’ bodices, 
for every mickle makes a muckle, and there is work here, from 
the proud position of head of the Amazonian army to the 
humble individual who earns a shillinga night for throwing 
carrots in a crowd and returning slaps in arally. And the 
training and discipline of the rehearsals up to this anxious 
moment have not been without their advantage. Punctuality, 
silence, order, and sobriety are the watchwords here. ‘There 
have been no idling, dawdling, and philandering, as many 
silly people imagine. Even the little children have learned 
something, perhaps their letters, perhaps the art of singing in 
unison, certainly the merit of being smart and useful. But now 
it is the great examination day. The lessons are over, and the 
result is soon to be known. What a wild fantastic scene it is— 
a very carnival of costume. Fairies and hop-o’-my-thumbs, 
monkeys, and all the miscellaneous mixture of the menagerie, 
gorgeous knights in armour and spangled syrens, Titania and 
her train, pasteboard chariots, wands and crystal fountains, 
fruits and forest trees, mothers, dressers, carpenters, and 
costermongers for the crowd, all mixed up in apparent 
confusion, but in reality as well drilled and disciplined as an 
army prepared for action. All belong to some separate depart- 
ment or division; there is a leader for every squad, who is 
responsible for his men, and if anything goes wrong a prompt 
fine is a very wholesome punishment. It has been weary work 
during the last few reiearsals, and certain scenes have had to 
be repeated again and again. ‘The testing of the scenery has 
delayed the action, and it has been late enough before these 
busy bees have got to bed. But the excitement of the moment 
gives new vitality. The night has come, and everyoneis bound 
to do his or her.best. Everything is smart and new, and the 
girls and children are proud of their costumes, in which they 
strut about admiringly. ‘The stage manager has recovered his 
amiability, and calls everyone ‘‘my dear.’’ A rapid, business- 
like glance is cast over the various scenes to see that everything 
is straight and ship-shape; the reports come up from the 
various departments to say there are no defaulters. ‘The gas- 
man is at his post, and the lime-light man at his station. Lhe 
ballet-master, with his flag in hand, is standing ready on his 
stool. Ready? Yes, Sir! isthe answer. Up go the foot-lights 
with a flare, a bell rings, the curtain rises, andthe happy I us 
before and behind the Christmas curtain meet. 5. 
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. 


o—_——. 
HOPES AND FEARS.—NEARING HOME. 


‘* As firm as oak and free trom care 
The sailor holds his heart at sea; ’’ 
This was the song he used to sing 
When Johnny first came courting’ me. 


The night is dark, the wind is high— 
I hear the breakers on the shore— 
I wish I had him safe at home 
And he would leave me never more. 


‘*Come night’s deep noon and ne’er a moon 
Or star aloft a watch to keep ;’”’ 

These were the words he used to sing 
When little Jack was rock’d to sleep. 


T fancy I can hear his voice— 

’Tis but the wailing of the storm ! 
My heart is glad to be deceived 

By shadows if they take his form. 


The children playing on the hearth 
Wondered to see their mother sad, 

For they were full of childish glee, 
And wished her also to be glad. 


She brushed the starting tear away, 
As silently she knelt and prayed ; 

She tried to calm her aching heart, 
And humbly asked for Heaven’s aid. 


Oh! Ruler of the earth and sky, 
Thou holdest ocean in Thy hand, 

Have mercy on my children dear, 
And send their father safe to land. 


With hope renewed she kissed her babes, 
While he for whom she breathed the prayer 
Stood steadfast on the briny deck, 
‘* As firm as oak and free from care.’’ 


The wind went down, the gale was spent, 
The good ship made her port at noon— 
The sailor kissed his wife and bairns 
Before the rising of the moon. 
Mason JAcKson. 


THE TWO PETS. 
Toying with a cigarette, 
So to soothe some worrying fret, 
And dull thoughts to while away 
On a drear December day. 
Musing thus on many things, 
As I watched the smoke-formed rings, 
One fair vision flashed before me, 
And on memory’s wings upbore me 
Far beyond the gloomy present, 
Lighting on a scene most pleasant. 


Came to mind one afternoon 

Of the balmiest day in June, 

When my wife, caressing, laid 

Our pet Bertie in the shade 

Of tall, waving trees ; around 
Flowers enamelling all the ground— 
Sweetest rural nook, shut in 

From the city’s blatant din : 

Insect hum and song of bird 
Harshest sounds that there were heard. 
Monarch of the fairy scene 

Ruled our little Prince serene. 

His pet Puss, of course, was there, 
His beatitudes to share. 

Now and then Miss Pussy made 

On her own account a raid, 

Acting else as Punchinello 

‘lo amuse our little fellow. 

Nature’s arch-Freemasonry 

Gave them Open Sesame ; 

He most readily construing 

Every cadence of her mewing ; 
Pussy’s movements, most fantastic, 
All her wondrous feats gymnastic, 
Racings round and round, distraught, 
For her tail she never caught, 

Had for him a meaning clear 

As the plainest speech we hear. 
And Miss Puss, while fast and faster 
Circling round her little Master, 
Watched his every sign and token, 
Knowing it as though he ’d spoken ; 
Every twitch of leg or hand 

Being to Pussy a command ; 

All the movements most erratic 

Of his varying moods ecstatic ; 

And his bubbling talk she knows, 
As it billing, cooing, flows ; 

She his pursed-up lips close watching, 
So the regal mandate catching— 
Inarticulate, ’tis true, 

But plain to her as print to you. 


Sometimes Bertie’s face would wear 
For brief space a look of care, 
Calm the far horizon scanning, 

As some project he were planning, 
Grave and solemn as a judge; . 
But, sly rogue! ’twas only fudge. 
Quickly passed the mood away ; 
Once more jubilantly gay, 

All his members quivering, jerking, 
As by some galvanic working ; 

His eyes lost their far-off gaze, 
Scintillating thousand rays. 


For an hour my wife and I, 
Pleased spectators standing by, 
Unseen by our poppet, viewed him, 
As soft winds caressed and wooed him; 
Like a boy-King on his throne, 
Claiming nature as his own ; 
Of all flowers blushing there 
He the sweetest blossom fair. 
My dear wite, I scarce need tell, 
Felt her eyes with glad teurs well, 
Swimming, brimming, overflowing, 
While her heart with joy was glowing, 
As she viewed our darling’s glee :— 
X?—well, yes !—as proud as she. 

Joun Largy. 


THE COLOURED PICTURE. 


o——- 
LITTLE MISCHIEF. 


Innumerable are the titles that Sir Joshua Reynolds gave to 
his fancy figure subjects of children. And often as playfully 
and prettily fanciful as the subjects themselves were their 
titles. Sometimes, it is true, he would content himself by 
calling them simply ‘‘ Boy,’’ ‘‘ Girl,’”’ ‘‘ Children ; ’’ but more 
often they would be named from some characteristic or 
expression, or costume; some associated accessory, some 
employment in which they are engaged; or some 
attribute, mythological or otherwise, they are supposed to 
typify. Thus we have the ‘Age of Innocence,’’ the little 
‘* Fortune-Teller,’”? the ‘‘Mob-Cap,’”? the ‘‘ Strawberry 
Girl’’—so named from the pottle on her arm; and elfin 
‘*Puck’’ and ‘‘Robin Goodfellow;’’ then ‘‘ Colinetta,’’ 
standing on a tiny mound; ‘“‘ Robinetta,’’ feeding her bird 
perched on her shoulder; ‘‘ Muscipula,’”’ holding up the 
mouse-trap, while the cat eagerly sniffs at the poor little 
prisoner; and ‘‘ Dorinda,”’ sadly crying over her dead pet by 
the side of its empty cage. ‘To these we may add the ‘‘ Boy 
with Portfolio,’ the ‘‘ Reading Boy,’’ the ‘‘ Little Gipsy 
Vagrant,’’ and the sturdy little street salesman, with his 
cabbage-nets on a pole, and the little sister looking timidly 
over his shoulder, but with faith in the brother’s pro- 
tection. Generally the painter inclined to less familiar, 
more romantic themes, as in some of those already 
quoted, and his piping ‘‘ Shepherd Boy,’’ and ‘“‘ Little 
Shepherdess ’’ wreathing flowers round her lamb’s neck, or 
leaning on the stile with her crook, while her lambs nibble the 
scented May-bloom in the hedgerow. The ‘‘ Children’’ or 
babes ‘‘in the Wood’’ appear also more than once. Then, 
again, Sir Joshua turns his fancy and humour to classical lore, 
in accordance with the taste of the time, and we have nymphs 
and cupids—one of them quaintly figuring as a link-boy; an 
‘Infant Hercules,’? an ‘‘ Infant Bacchus,’’ and a rogueish 
‘*Mercury,’’ holding in his hand a purse he has purloined. 
Lastly, the master essayed a still higher flight in his ‘‘ Infant 
Samuel,’’ “St. John,’’ and group (from the same model) of 
winged heads, of ‘‘young-eyed cherubim,’’ singing their 
ecstatic jubilate at the Nativity. 

In Messrs. Leslie and Taylor’s ‘‘ Life of Reynolds,’’ we 
are told that the artist picked up one of his favourite boy 
models from the street, ‘* perhaps dabbling in the kennels of 
Hedge-lane, or offering his link at the President’s coach- 
window as he drove home from a late sitting at ‘the 
Club,’ or an evening party at Mrs. Montague’s. Struck 
by the boy’s golden-brown skin, bright black eyes, 
and knowing smile, Sir Joshua tells him to come—the 
next disengaged morning—to the great house in the centre 
of the west side of the square (now Messrs. Puttick and 
Simpson’s sale-rooms), where he will travestie him into a 
blackguard Cupid or Mercury, and put him on the canvas 
besides in his own gipsy rags.’’ Elsewhere, we read that ‘‘ his 
favourite boy-model—from whom he painted his infant Samuel, 
the reading boy in crimson, the boy with a portfolio, and 
others—was a lad, Mason tells us, of about fourteen, ‘ not 
handsome, but with an expression in his eye so very forcible, 
and indicating so much good sense, that he was certainly a 
most excellent subject for the pencil.’ The lad had been left 
an orphan, with three or four brothers or sisters, whom he 
taught in succession to make cabbage nets, by the sale of 
which the little family gained a livelihood. Sir Joshua’s love 
of nature led him to seek for models constantly—where Flax- 
man sought them—among the ragged vagrants of the streets.’’ 

It would be interesting to know that one of these models 
was transmuted into our ‘‘ Little Mischief.’’ The untamed 
vivacity of the expression, the arch, nay, rogueish, 
espieglerie of the eyes, and the unkempt hair, might appear to 
favour such an assumption. But there are infantine terrors 
of the house, and ‘‘ little Pickles’’ in high life as well as low; 
and the careful morning toilette made by the nurse is soon put 
out of trim by romping. The addition of the drum, that 
instrument of torture to all but the fond parents’ ears, might 
be the painter’s device, but more probably the ‘‘ motif’’ was 
presented to his observation. And it would ‘be still more 
interesting to know that ‘‘ Little Mischief’’ was a scion of a 
noble house. For Sir Joshua, also, often painted portraits of 
children to which (the portraits we mean) were given some of 
the fanciful designations already quoted. This is, in fact, one 
of the family portraits of the Earl of Harrington, and it is 
engraved by us with his Lordship’s kind permission. Sir 
Joshua painted several ancestors of the present Earl, including 
the group of the fair Countess with her beautiful children 
clustering around her—one of his most charming renderings 
of maternal and filial love ; together with her husband, and 
(also separately) their heir, the Hon. Lincoln Stanhope. ‘Lhis 
portrait, now reproduced, is, we understand, that of the 
younger son, Reginald. 

Our English master, it is needless to add, has never been 
equalled as a painter of children. ‘l'o whatever extent he 
may have been surpassed, technically, by Velasquez, ‘litian, 
Rubens, Vandyke, and other great painters, the child-portraits 
of those masters seem always to represent more or less 
stiffly-posed, self-conscious little mannikins. To Sir Joshua 
alone the power was given of seizing and suggesting the 
momentary, the imprévu, the unconscious movement, gesture, 
and expression, the untaught, lithe, subtle grace of supple 
restlessness, so essentially characteristic of childhood. ‘hat 
this faculty should have been reserved to an unmarried, 
childless man, and displayed more conspicuously as he advanced 
into old bachelorhood, may appear strange, but is not in- 
explicable. Given that the painter was richly endowed with 
natural sensibilities and perception of beauty, will not restraint 
upon the sympathies and affections but increase their intensity ? 
And had he been more familiar with the ways of the little 
angels, had he been brought into closer contact with ‘ Little 
Mischiets,’’ might he not have lost some of the fresh zest with 
which he caught what is most saliently and exquisitely 
characteristic in them ? T. J. Guiuick. 








WORD PUZZLE. 
As black clouds pass away in rain 
Nature resumes my whole again, 
And beauty’s most bewitching tace 
Wears by its aid an added grace. 
My head cut off, I straight expand 
O’er many a rood by sea and land ; 
And if one ask for one from you 
Then are you bound to give him two. 
Another gone, how rich is he 
Who strikes, in luck, poor little me. 
One more shear off, and at your leisure 
You'll doubtless find me lapped in pleasure 
Or sunk supine m idleness, 
Yet deep in drollery no less. 
Drop yet another, wand you meet 
My double in each London street.—J. L. 


’ 


OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. 


——_ __- ———- 


HIT OR MISS.—A PALPABLE HIT. 


Bachelor Brown was a quiet man 


Whose scheme of life was a charming plan ; 


He only wanted to live at ease 


With nobody but himself to please ; 
To come and go at no man’s bidding 
Except at Malvern or Ben Rhydding ; 
The doctor’s orders were then obey’d, 
For Bachelor Brown was much afraid 
Of looking florid and growing stout, 
He dreaded the very name of gout. 
He thought a wife was a useless bore 


And nothing in life annoyed him 


more 


Than crying babes or a sudden draught, 
And he always frowned when others laughed. 


We wonder not that Bachelor Brown 
Was not much liked in his native town ; 
The boys delighted to play him tricks, 
And most of the folk their eyes would fix 


On distant objects when he pass’ 


d by— 


But he only thought they were very shy. 


It so fell out on a Christmas Day 
That lads and lasses went out to 


play 


When snow lay deep in the fields hard by 
And bright and clear was the winter sky. 
A snowball battle was soon begun, 

When lo! in the thick of fight and fun 


A ball was thrown with a sudden 


whirl, 


By a bright and active laughing girl, 
Right through the window of Bachelor Brown, 
Who starts to his feet with a sudden frown ; 


And rushing forth he cries, with 


a hiss, 


‘Who is the villain that dared do this ?’’ 


They all held back and were quit 


e abashed 


When they saw their neighbour’s window smashed. 
But the girl stood up and toss’d her head, 

And with laughing eyes she archly said, 

‘« Please, Sir, I wanted to bring you out 

To join us all in the snowball bout.” 


When Bach’lor Brown saw the pretty face, 
And marked the figure so full of grace, 
His anger fled, and he straightway fell 

In love with the saucy village belle. 


A very strange thing had come to pass, 
‘Twas found that the fractured pane of glass 
Was broken in shape like a human heart, 


Which of course gave Bachelor 1] 


For he thought there must be a f 


srown a start, 
ate in this, 


So he sought the rollicking snowball miss ; 


With such success did he ply his 


suit 


That she quite forgot his old repute 

For when he proposed she couldn ’t say no, 
And ere the coming of next year’s snow 
Bachelor Brown had a charming wife, 
Who proved the joy of his altered life. 


‘* A snowball,’”’ they said in the little town, 


‘* Had made quite a man of Bach 


elor Brown.’’—M. J. 








A SONG FOR THE SEASON. 


Come, bring in your mistletoe—hang up your holly— 
And pile in their plenty the faggots of Yule. 
To-day is the best of all days to be jolly, 
And bow to our monarch—the Lord of Misrule. 


So each be in trim for a dance or a 
‘Lhe fun will be furious and fast, 


ditty ;— 
it is clear. 


Both elders and youngsters will think ’tis a pity 
That Christmas is with us but once in a year. 


Let Paterfamilias—a model Jack Horner— 


With rapture consume his traditi 


onal pie ; 


And, slowly digesting it up in a corner, 
‘Take stock of the family bills with a sigh. 


‘The tradesmen, of course, will be dunning and pressing; 


The taxes and rent may be both i 


n arrear. 


Instead of a curse he believes it a blessing 
‘That Christmas is with us but once in a year. 


Dear Materfamilias—a prey to rheumatics— 
Announces her fears in an eloquent strain. 
The whole of the house, from the cellar to attics, 
Is built as a trap for the draughts and the rain. 
A terrible time is the gloomy December ; 
‘he season afflicts her with bodily fear. 
Her only resource is to gladly remember 
‘That Christmas is with us but once in a year. 


But Youth—never feeling for Pater 


nor Mater— 


Is laughing their bills and rheumatics to scorn. 
Till midnight, at least—or a little bit later— 

Old games will be played at, and fresh will be born. 
In mirth and in frolic, in jests and in laughter, 

The night shall be spent until morn shall be near ; 
And each merry soul shall be sorry hereafter 

That Christmas is with us but once in a year. 


Henry S. Lezieu. 








CHARADE. 


He stands on the deck, in the death-dark night, 
While the waves and the wild winds rave ; 
And the poor ship strives in her puny might, 


‘To escape from a watery grave. 


But the treacherous rocks soon pierce her side, 
And she sinks to her doom accurst ; 


With the life-buoy launched on the 
He is safely held by my jirst. 


waters wide, 


When the storm subsides, and the daylight dawns 


On the quietly breathing sea, 


For a sight of land, or a sail, he mourns, 


In the blank immensity. 


But the day drags on, and no hope appears, 
And his moments he teurs are reckoned ; 

When a taint puff-puff, with delight he hears, 
And, fainting, is borne on my second. 


As the vessel speeds on her homeward way, 


The rejoicings are loud and great, 


For the precious life thus snatched to-day 


From a lone and lingering fate. 


And he renders thanks as the red wine bright, 


Giveth life to his inmost soul ; 


And mirth holds sway until far in the night, 
While my jirst is drilled by my whole.—W. H. 
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ENGBAVED BY B. AND E, TAYLOR. 
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ENGRAVED BY W, J. PALMER. 








PALPABLE HIT, 


DBAWN BY F, BABNARD. 
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THE 
SCOTTISH Wp ipows’ 


FouND 


MUTUAL 


LIE ASSURANCE SOCIETY. 


PRESIDENT. 


HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF RICHMOND AND GORDON, | 


K.G., D.C.L. (Oxon). 


VICE-PRESIDENTS. 


THE RIGHT HON. THE EARL OF ROSEBERY. 


THE MOST HON. THE MARQUIS OF TWEEDDALE. 
THE RIGHT HON. LORD MONCRIEFF 
Lord Justice-Clerk. 


THE HON. LORD SHAND. 


GENERAL RESULTS, 


SHOWING THE MAGNITUDE OF THE 


SOCIETY’S OPERATIONS 


55,000 Policies issued insuring . £35,560,115 
£1,549,145 of this was transacted in 1880 alone. 
Bonus additions from Profits £7,800,000 
Claims paid at Death .. . £11,689,566 
Policies and Bonuses in force . £24,500,000 
Accumulated Funds .. £7,413,268 


Annual Revenue £949,942 


THE SEPTENNIAL INVESTIGATION 


showed that, after making provision for the whole Liabilities of 
the Society, the Surplus or Profit earned during the seven years 
ending Jan 31, 1880, amounted to £1,347,755 lls. 5d., which, in 
accordance with the laws of the Society, was divided among the 
Members in the form of Reversionary Bonus Additions to their 
Policies; the Bonus for the seven years ending that date being 
at the rate of £1 14s. per cent per annum on the Original 
Sums Assured and previous Bonus Additions then in force. 
On the Original Sums Assured alone this Division of Profits 


yielded 


BONUSES from £1 14s. to £3 17s. 5d. 


PER CENT PER ANNUM. 


THE VALUE OF THE MUTUAL SYSTEM 


TO POLICYHOLDERS 


comes out prominently in the Division of Profits made among 
the Society’s Members for the seven years ending Dec. 31, 1880. 
The Cash Value of the Bonuses divided among them amounted 
to nearlyONE MILLION AND A THIRD STERLING. Under 
the Proprietury System, any of the proportions of Profit usually 
secured to Shareholders would have withdrawn 1 very large 
gum from the Poticyholders in these seven years. Over an 
average lifetime, therefore, the saving to the Society's Policy- 
holders by its Mutual System must amount to an enormous 
sum, 

WILL BE 
THAN 


BEFORE DEC. 31, 
BONUS 


MEMBERS JOINING 1Ss1, 
ENTITLED TO A YEAR'S 


LATER ENTRANTS. 


MORE 


LONDON OFFICE: 28, CORNHILL, E.C. 
WEST-END AGENCY—49, PALL-MALL. 
DUBLIN—41, WESTMORELAND-STREET. 
GLASGOW—114, WEST GEORGE-STREET. 
MANCHESTER~—ALBERT-SQUARE. 
LIVERPOOL—48, CASTLE-STREET. 
BIRMINGHAM~—12, BENNETT’S-HILL. 

LEEDS—21, PARK-ROW. 

BRISTOL—40, CORN-STREET. 

BELFAST-2, HIGH-STREET. 

NEWCASTLE-12, GREY-STREET. 

NORWICH—%#, PRINCE OF WALFS-ROAD. 

HEAD OFFICE: 
9, ST. ANDREW-SQUARE, EDINBURGH. 


A. H. TvenBcLt, Manager and Actuary. 
J. J.P. AxpERson, Secretary. 


Septem er, 1881. 








fT OOTH-ACHE. 
[NSTANT CURE. 
BRUNTER'S NERVINE 


SAVES THE TOOTH. 

J. Hounsell, Esq., Surgeon, Briiport, writes:—‘‘I consider 
Bunter's Nervine a specific for Toothache. Very severe cases 
under my care have found instantaneous and permanent relief.’ 

A gentleman at Bristol writes :—“ For six yearsa decayed tooth 
prevented mastication, as well as causing many sleepless nights ; 
but, having used Bunter's Nervine, } am not only relieved of the 
most troublesome of all pains, but can now use the tooth without 
the slightest inconvenience.” 


BUNTER’'S NERVINE forms a stopping, prevents decay, saves | 


the tooth. 
Of Medicine Venders, 1s. 14d. 


FRISHER'S SIMPLICITY BILLIARD- 
TABLE. 


THE PERFECT BILLIARD-TABLE. 
THE PERFECT DINING-TABLE. 


No mechanism to get out of order. 
CATALOGUES POST-FREE, 


JFISHER, 188, STRAND. 








NOTICE.—THE 
BG ANKEE RUBBER BABY.—This 
amusing Shilling Novelty may now be obtained from Toy 
and Novelty Dealers throughout the es baa CAUTIO 
See that you get the unde rsigned’s ** KEE" RU BBER 
BABY, as there are base imitations in the aan Shopkeepers 
(with card) should apply early for our exceptionally ae 
oan and not miss his chance of making money. Th 

YANKEE" RUBBER BABY goes in the waistcoat ocket: 
blows out to life size, is washable, durable, and unbreakable. 
Resembles life—for, like the real article, it coos at pleasure, yet 
screams awfully if smacked. Even experienced fathers are 
deceived by these laughter-producing intants; and no home can 
be a really happy one without thei “4 rg ring presence. Ir long 
_— Bs. omplete, boys or gir aM ps ; ae post-free, 
2s. A ;. The FACSIMIL BOGE AP i COMPANY, 47, Kemp- 
rn, “Brighton. New Novelty Catalogue, 

-, post-free 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 
LARKE’S WORLD-FAMED BLOOD 


MIXTURE is warranted to cleanse the Blood from all 
impurities, from whatever cause arising. For Scrofula, Scurvy, 
Skin and Blood Diseases, its effects are marvellous. In Bottles, 
2s. 6d. each, and in cases, containing six times the quantity, lls. 
each, of all Chemists. Sent to any address for 30 or 132 stamps, 





| of the Proprietor, the Lincoln and Midland Counties’ Drug 


Company (ate F. J. Clarke), Lincoln. 


Ce ALS, IRON, and LIME. 





Works—C lay Cross, Chesterfield. 
Chief Office—12, Burwood- -place, Edgware-road, London, W. 
Sale of Coal asm of 500,000 tons per annum. 
ash on delivery. 
All otters to Chief Office, 


K INAHAN cae ss — GOLD 
MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. Pure, mild, and 
mellow, delicious and most wholesome, the cream of old Irish 
Whiskies. Dr. Hass 1 says: ‘‘ Soft and mellow, pure and well 
matured, and of very excellent quality.” The Gold) 9-3 Dublin 
Exhibition, 1865.—20, Great Titchfield-street, London, 


as above. 








A MOST WHOLESOME SWEETMEAT. 


N ASKERY’S 
a 
(CELEBRATED 
CONGLETON (GINGERBREAD. 


FAMED FOR A CENTURY. 
SOLD BY GROCERS AYD CONFECTIONERS, 
at 1s. perlb. Tins, 1s. 9d., 3s. 4d., and 5s. 
R UPTURES. 


PATENT LEVER TRUSS 
LIMITED. 


WHITE’S MOC-MAIN 
COMPANY, 


\ 7HITE’S 
OC-MAIN LEVER TRUSS 


h is allowed by upwards of 50v medical men to be the most 
etiective invention in the treatment of Hernia. The use of a 
steel spring, so often hurtful in its eflects,gis avoided, a soft 
bandage being worn round the body, while the requisite 
resisting power is supplied by the 


Moc-MAIN PAD AND PATENT 
a LEVER, 
fitting with so much ease and closeness that 
«etected, and may be worn during sleep. 

A descriptive circular with testimonials and prices may be had 
of the Manufacturers, 228, Piccadilly, London. 


RLAstic STOCKINGS, 


it cannot be 


KNEE-CAP3, &c., 
tur VARICOSE VEINS. and all cases of WEAKNESS and 
SWELLINGs of the LEGS, SPRAINS, &c. They are porous, 
light in texture, and inexpensive, and drawn on like an ordinary 
stocking. 

TESTIMONIALS. 

All the following testimonials to the excellence of White's 
Mvc-Main Truss and other surgical appliances have been given 
to the above Company without being solicited. For obvious 
reasons they do nut publish the names, but the original letters 
can be seen at 228, Piccadilly :-— 

* Rea ling, May 12, 1881. 

**Sir,—I beg to inclose P.O Order for £2 2s. ud:. fr which I 
wou.d thank you ty send me a Doubie Trus tem more than 
eighty years of age, aud I have had a rupture on my right side 
since September, 1x64, and trom that time I have constantly used 
your Trusses, and am very grateful to you for the support and 
comfort they have given me.—l am, Sir, yours taithiully and 
gratetu ally —. 
‘John Ww hite, Esq. 

* Bacup, April 26, 1381. 

“ Dear Sir,—I beg to say I have received your Truss, anu have 
used it since I received it, and can bear té: stimony to the truth 
of all you say in your Advertise ment, as I have worn a Steel Leit 
for fourteen years. 

* linclose a P.O. Order for sixteen shilli ngs.—Yours truly, 
“Mr. John White, 22s, Piccadilly, Londo Peg 


“ Dundee, Scotland, April 14, 1881. 

“Dear Sir,—I received one of your Patent Trusse 3 last bep- 
tember. Would you be as good as to send me another of the 
same, as it answe rs in @ most satisfactory manner, and I have 
recommended 1 to many of my friends. ‘I inclose a Post-Oftice 
Order for £1 Forward at as earliest convenience and you 
will a 5 oblige -—Yours truly 

‘ Mr. White. 


“* Wolverhampton, April 1, 1881. 

“* Dear Sir,—I have received the Truss quite safe, and la happy 
to say it fits perfectly. It could not possibly be better. I shall 
have great pleasure in recommending them to Ade smal afflic ted 
in the same way that I am, asI have suffered much from a badly 
sag ot 7 Sati Remaining, dear Sir, yours traly, 

i ” 


Phomges ral i March 4, 1881. 

“Sir,—I received the Truss safely. It fits admirably and 

causes no inconvenience whatever. I inclose P.O. Order in your 

favour ae £1 68. 9d. VP lease acknowledge receipt.—I am, Sir, 

yours truly, —_——. 
Mr. Jolin White.’ 


Levs, Manchester, Feb. 22, 1881. 

* Dear Sir,—Would you please to send me a 38-inch girth 
Umbilical Truss. I have been using your belts for more than 
twenty years, and they have given me every satisfaction, so 
much 80 that I shall recommend them to my triends who may 
Le situated as I am. 

“ On receipt I shall forward P.0.0. to the General Post Office, 
Lonito n.—I re main, Sir, yours respectfully, —_—— 

* Mr. White." 





NUBIAN 


300 Illustrations, | 


BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
' BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
fe rs ee 
feineh Ope application PUACKING 
: BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 


lasts a wee 
BLACKING. 


NUBIAN N.B. 
NUBIAN 
NUBIAN 
NUBIAN 
NUBIAN 


NUBIAN 


will reserve your 
health by keeping your 
feet dry during the rain, 
mud, and snow. Par- 
ticularly recommended to 
Sportsmen for shooting, 
hunting, and fishing. 


N.B. 


Produces an instant- 
aneous polish without 
brushing ; one application 

asts a week, makes 

Boots Waterproof, Wear- 
proof, and Weather- 
roof, 


NUBIAN 
NUBIAN 
NUBIAN 
NUSEN 
NUBIAN 
N UBIAN 
N UBIAN 
N UBIAN 
N USIAN 
N UBIAN 
N UBIAN 
NUBIAN 
NUBIAN 
yuSten 
yyUsrs 


N.B. 


Saves twice the cost in 
time and brushes, renders 
leather soft, supple, and 
doubly durable. It con- 
tains no corrosive acid. 


N.B. 


N.B. 


The economiser of time 
and money. The delight 
of ladies. The most deli- 
cate garments are never 


7 UBIAN 
| 
N 
soited by its use, and can 


\7 UBIAN 
N 
Nuss be used on every descrip- 


tion of boots and shoes, 
harness, military accou- 
AT UBIAN trements, and to renovate 
B all leather goods. 
NUBIAN 

NUBIAN 

a 

N UBIAN 


NUBIAN 
NN UBIAN 
WN USIAS 
NUBIAN 
NUBIAN 


N UBIAN 


N UBIAN 


BLACKING. 
BLACKIN( 
BLACKIN 
BLACKIN( 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
N.B. 
For patent lea 
superior to varnish ; 
an elastic gloss which 
never cracks. Mudcan be 
washed or brushed off, 
and the lustre restored 


without another appsi- 
cation. See directions. 


BLACKING. 
ther, 
cives 


BLACKING. 
BLACKING 
BLACKING 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 
BLACKING. 


has many 
Let your de- 
Nubian or 


NUBIAN 
imitations. 
mand be 
nothing. 


Sold Everywhere. at 1s. 
and 2s. per Suttle. 





L%o's ‘* UNIVERSAL” FOOD. 
PAteENt COOKED MALTED 
b ARINACEUUS. 

(HE NEW FOOD 

FoR INFANTS, CHILDREN, ADULTS, 

B' )TH in HEALTH and SICKNESS. 

Los D’S ‘“ UNIVERSAL” FOOD— 
Requires neithe r boiling nor straining. 


Le’ S “UNIVERSAL” FOOD—Is 
made in a minute. 


I LOYD’S ‘“ UNIVERSAL” FOOD— 
4 


Supersedes arrowroot and corn-flour, sago and tapioca. 


‘ : 7 r 4 
B JRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, June 25, 
1881, says:—‘* Lloyd's * Universal” Food has, » find on 
trial, many recommendations ; it is easily digested, PB requires 
no cooking. needing only to be mixed w ith boiling water or milk. 
It is highly nutritious, very palatable, and has the merit of being 
cheap. It makes ane xcellent supper-dish, and a delicate c astarc 
with fruit. It has more nutrition than rice, sago, or tapioca, 
= makes excellent pudding. It is applic able tur general use as 
ell as specially for invalids and children, for whom it may 
+ place, and often very advantageously. bread-and-milk and 
various forms of porridge. It is not artificially sweetened, and 
is a very excellent food, skilfully devised and well prepared.” 


i LOYD’S ‘‘ UNIVERSAL’? FOOD—For 
4 Infants in Health and sickness. 

A LADY writes :—‘‘ My infant at six wee me 
y old was very smali and thin, for I was unable to nurse 
her, and sue did not thrive on Swiss Mil I was then induced 
to try LLUYD’S UNIVERSAL FOOD, using at first half the 
quantity given in the directions, ana well sweetened with Swiss 
mulk. The child soon began to improve and make good firm 
flesh, and is now, at four months oid, a fine, healthy werys good 
tempered and sieeping weil; and I should recommen every 
mother, w.der simular circumstances, to do as I have done,” 

LOYD’S “UNIVERSAL” FOOD. 
4 Mothers who have delicate children will find a daily meal 
of this food of immense value in strengthening their offspring. 
LOYD’S ‘“ UNIVERSAL” FOOD—In 
4 ene, ae and Fiesh making p wer has no equal. 
a: LOYD’S ‘‘ UNIVERSAL’? FOOD—For 
Children in Health and rickness. 
[D—D*. EDMUNDS, Medical Officer of Health 
tor St. hos ire 8, Senior Physician to the Temperance Hos- 
pital, writes OY L's t TNIV EKSAL FOOD is an admirable 
combination of cereal and leguminous material, malted so as to 
ear perfect digestion, and cooked so as to need no boiling. It 
ontains an abundant proportion of flesh and bone forming 
and is alike suiteu for 
GROWING CHILDREN, 
EMACIATED INVALIDS, 
OVERWORKED ADULTS. 


m. sterials, 


| Its peculiar flavour is pleasant and appetising.”” 


Lerr’s ‘UNIVERSAL ’’ FOOD—For 
| Adults in Health and sickness: 


LOYD’S “‘ UNIVERSAL”? FOOD--Very 
Never disagrees, even with the most delicate 

“UNIVERSAL” FOOD— 
even to the must fastidious. 


3 ANALYTICAL 


chemical 
UN 


palatable. 


stomach. 


if LOYD’S 
Always acceptable, 


PROFESSOR L,ATTFIELD'S 
- REPORT is as follows:—"I have 
analysis and microscopical examination o 
VEHSAL FOOD, « well mixed and prepared m 
be a true foud, rich in all the elements necessar 
ation of flesh, fat, bone, and muscle, and therefore greatiy 
superior to mere starchy foods. Its agree nts are in a proper 
form, in a perfectly cooked form, and i. natural proportions 
The phosp’ hates present equal fully 2 per ce ent t bone phosphe ite. 
The nitrogenous or flesh-torming matter amounts to as much as 
6 per cent.”’ 
LOYD’S ‘“ UNIVERSAL ” FOOD.—Sold 

4 in Tins, at 18., 28., 5#.,.and 10s, each, also in 6d. Packets, 
by all she best Chemists and Grocers. Wholesale of J. aud U. 
Li y i aid Co., Verulam-street, London, E.U. 


male A” 
t LLOYI 


WATCHES for CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS. The most useful and the best 


BENSON'S 





BENSON'S STEAM FACTORY and CITY 


SHOW-ROOMS, 62 and 64, Ludgate-hill, Ec. 





BENSON'S WEST-END SHOW-ROOMS, 
> 25. Old Bond-street, W. 





BENSON. —By Warrant WATCHMAKER 
to HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN. 





BENSON'S WATCHES sent free and safe 


to all parts, on receipt of Cheque or ‘Py 0.0, 


earl SPECIALITIES in WATCHES 
tor CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 





£? 3.—_SILVER HALF 
HUNTING WATCH, Extra 

Strength for Boys’ Use. War- 

ranted, 


4s.—SILVER WATCH, as 
above, complete in Case, with 
silver Chain. Warranted. 


5s.—GOLD WATCH, in Case. 
A first watch for young ladies. 
Plain orengraved 18-carat cases, » £5 
White or gold dial. Warranted 5s. 


WATCHMAKER TO HER 
MAJESTY, 62 and 64, LUDGATE-HILL, 


WATCHES for CHRISTMAS 


PRESENTS. The most useful and the best. 


on Receipt of Cheque, will send 
tree and safe per poss eny. any of these wai se watches. 


£3 3s. 





£4 As. 








BENSON, 


BENSON'S 
B ENSON, 


?10.—SPECIAL PRICE _—Lady’ 8 
Gold Keyless Half Hunting 
Watch. ostvut Is-carat plain 
cases, engraved with monogram. 


£/10.—GOLD KEYLESS WATCH _ 


£10. 


above in Hunting or 
Halt- ‘Hunting ( ‘ases, White dial, 
Warranted, 


£10. 


jewelled movement. 


*10.—GOLD KEYLESS WATCH 
cas above), of the first quality, 
timed, rated, and guaranteed, is 
sent free and safe per post, on 
receipt of cheque for £10, 


STEAM FACTORY, 62 and 
(4, Ludgate-hill. Intending purchasers can 
v.ew watches and clocks uf all kinds in pro- 
cess of manutacture, 

STEA M FACTORY for 
W AIVCHES and CLOCKS, L > Sganiiaiaas 
‘Lhe only one of its class in Londo 


PENSON’S EXACT WATCH, the 


pertect and the cheapest, as below. 


£10. 


PES IN’S 
) 


BE .NSON’ Ss | 
most 


~ . ——- TEOKY . 
*25.—GOLD KEYLESS HALF 
CHRONUOMETER, adjusted for 
extremes of temperature, with 
Breguet Hair Springs to prevent 
injury through riding, in Isect. 
gold, Hunting, Half Hunting, or 
Crystal Glass Cases, damp-t ight 
and air- tight. Guaranteed. 


$:25—GOLD EXACT WATCH 
tas above), ourown make 


£25. 


», rated, 
timed, and guaranteed. Sent 
post-free to all parts on receipt £25 
ot cheque for £26. ou. 

ah te rang 
25 5. 5.—GOLD EXACT WATCH 
(as above), engraved with mono- 
yram or crest strongly recom- 
mended for universal wear, and 
sent post-free to all parts on 
receipt of cheque for £25. 


£25. 





W., will, on receipt of cheque 
or P.O.O. for any of the prices quoted above, 
send the watch ordered, free end sate per 
post, to all parts. The quality of the move- 
ments. make, shape, and finish of the 
cases of the various watches is in every case 
guaranteed to be the best, as only the niost 
experienced workmen are employed at the 
steam factory; but should the wateh on 
receipt not be approved of, it will be ex- 
changed free of cost. 


of WATCHES, 
containing over 100) sketches and low 
different prices, post-free on eppestion,” 


BENSON, J. 


BENSON'S PAMPHLET 


B= SON’S STE AM FACTORY and C ITY 
SHOW-ROOMS, 62andé, Ludgate- hill, £.c 


£? 3s.—C ARRIAGE CLOCK, in 


Case, complete. Guaranteed. A 
most useful present. 
£' 
© de 


4s.—CARRIAGE CLOCK, in 
Be SON’S 





Gilt or Nickel. Superior. In 
Case, complete. Guaranteed. 


£5 5s. 
CARRIAGE 


patterns ; 
ylue and 








£5. 





£10. 


£15. 


BENSON'S 
] > ENSON’S 


TCHMAKER 
THE QUEEN. 


by 


STOCK of 
SON’S EARLY ENGLISH CLOCKS, 
WEDGWUOD CHINA CLOCKS Chintz, 
Hand-painted. 
£)° .—HAN 
ard Landscupe Pieces. 
Plaques, “The Seasons.”’ 
the derigns are registered, thus preventing 
CHAINS of the newest patterns and at the 
and wt hi aah h Illustrated. Se nt 
*S STEAM FACTORY and 


5s. —CARR IAGE C LOC K, 
ae Hours and Half- Hours. 
in Case,complete. Guaranteed. 
CLOCKS comprises all the new 
also specialities in hand-painted 
white china. Registered designs. 
pes 
J, in Walnut, Oak, or Ebony, with chased 
brass plaques. hegistered designs. 
BE NSON’S HAND-PAINTED 
Landscape, Marine, and other 
t Registeres, designs, at £10, £11, £12. 
*5.— EARLY “ENGLISH OAK « or 
EBONY CLOCK. China Plaques. 
Warranted 
‘D-PAINTED WEDG- 
WOOD CHINA CLOCK, Marine 
*15—EARLY ENGLISH 
WALNUT, OAK, and EBONY 
| CLOCK, with Emblematical 
Registered Design. 
BENSON'S CLOCKS as above, are all of 
| ,) English make, at the steam Factory, ant 
imitation in inferior qualities. Photo- 
graphs and sketches on application, 
JEWELLERY and GOLD 
lowest prices, compatible with good work- 
manship. 
Pi AMPHL ETS o on n W ATC HES 
sand post-free 
BENSON, 3. Wa. WA 
WARRANT to H.M. 
BEX NSON’S 
CITY SHOW- ROOMS, 
62 and 64, LUDGATE -HILL, E.C. 


S West-End EST ABL ISHMENT, 
25, OLD BOND-STREET, 
175 der 354. 


JBEXSON'S 


TELEPHONE NUMBERS, 
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ge Mothers who regard Health and Beauty in your Children! 
Read Chis!!! It will Repay you a Chousand-Rold!!! 
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appearance of the Skin, from which many Children suffer. It should be remembered that ARTIFICIALLY 
COLOURED SOAPS ARE FREQUENTLY POISONOUS, particularly the Red, Blue and Green 
varieties ; and nearly all Toilet Soaps contain an excess of Soda. Very White Soaps, such as “Curd,” usually 
contain much more Soda than others, owing to the use of Cocoa Nut Oil, which makes a bad, strongly alkaline Soap, 

154 epee <a] ~VEry injurious to the Skin, besides leaving a disagreeable odour on it. The serious injury to Children resulting from 
these Soaps often remains unsuspected in spite of nature's warnings, until the unhealthy and irritable condition of the Skin has developed 
into some unsightly disease, not infrequently baffling the skill of the most eminent Dermatologists. 
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(@F- PEARS’ SOAP IS ABSOLUTELY PURE, ¢ PEARS’ SOAP IS DELIGHTFULLY PERFUMED. “mi 
(—F~ PEARS’ SOAP IS FREE FROM EXCESS OF ALKALI (Soda) eS PEARS’ SOAP IS REMARKABLY DURABLE. “RI 
i—@e- PEARS’ SOAP CONTAINS NO COLOURING MATTER. oc PEARS’ SOAP has been in GOOD REPUTE nearly 100 Years. “@@ 





ITS DEEP BROWN AMBER COLOUR IS NATURAL TO IT, AND ACQUIRED BY AGE ALONE. 

PEARS’ SOAP PEARS’ SOAP 

FOR THE TOILET, NURSERY AND SHAVING. PURE, FRAGRANT AND DURABLE. 
PEARS’ TRANSPARENT SOAP 
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A careful perusal of the following Reports of the most Eminent Analytical Chemists, together with the Testimonials of the élite of the Medical Authorities on the Skin, will convince the 
most sceptical of the immense Superiority ofp PEARS’ SOAP. 


REPORTS OF EMINENT ANALYSTS. MEDICAL TESTIMONIALS. 
From Dr. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.C.S., F.1.C., & From Professor ERASMUS WILSON, Professor of Dermatology, Royal College of Surgeons of England 


&e. ! 
' ’ : ie 
Professor of Chemistry and Pharmacy to the Pharmaceutical Society of Great Britain. {in the ‘‘ Journal of Cutaneous Medicine.”’} 

. 5 Fgura Pears have long been celebrated for their Transparent Soap (Trans- jq “ Clas use of a good Soap is certainly calculated to preserve the Skin in health, to maintain its 

parent Soap was invented by them), and from frequent examinations and analyses of it complexion and tone, and prevent its falling into wrinkles. PEARS isa name engraven 

during a period of thirty years, I can certify that it possesses the properties of an efficient yet mild ]@ on the memory of the ‘ oldest inhabitants’; and Pears’ Transparent Soap is an article 

ceiergent, without any of the objectionable properties of ordinary Soaps, which usually contain free [8 of the nicest and most careful manufacture, and the most refreshing and agreeable of balms for 
fatty acid or caustic alkali, or alkaline salts, giving them a greasy, acrid or irritating character. It is the skin.” 


cu‘te free from Cocoa Nut Oil and artificial colouring matter, and may be relied upon for great purity, 
uniformity of composition, and agreeable perfume. It may be represented as a perfect Toilet Soap. Dr. TILBURY-FOX, late Physician to the Skin Department, University College Hospital, London. 
iz —_— Soap is the best Soap made.”—Vide Tilbury-Fox on the “SKIN,” p. 509.” 











From CHARLES R. C. TICHBORNE, Esq., LL.D., F.I.C., F.C.S., &.; Lecturer on Chemistry at 
Carmichael College of Medicine, Dublin, and Chemist to the Apothecaries’ Hall of Ireland. 
HAVE made three separate and independent analyses of Pears’ Transparent Soap, 

the samples being procured by myself at ordinary Retail Shops, and from these examinations 
I am enabled to certify to its purity. It is made in the most perfect manner and is free from any 
causticity—to persons of delicate skin a question of vital importance. Being free from all adulter. 
ation with water its durability is really remarkable. I cannot speak too highly of it, for it strikingly 
illustrates the perfection of Toilet Soap. Within the last few years a great number of Transparent 
Soaps, imitations of Messrs. Pears’ invention, have appeared in the market of a most inferior and 
injurious character, consisting of Cocoa Nut Oil, Glycerine, and a large addition of water. and I 
have found in them over five per cent. of free caustic soda, and nearly one-third water. I need 
hardly say that such Soaps are necessarily most hurtful.” 


From Professor JOHN ATTFIELD, F.R.S., Professor of Practical Chemistry to the Pharmaceutical Society 
of Great Britain; Author of a Manual of General, Medical, and Pharmaceutical Chemistry. 
pi HAVE annually, for the past ten years, made an independent analysis of your Trans- 

parent Soap, and have not found it to vary in quality or in composition. It contains 
neither excess of alkali nor of moisture, and it is free from artificial colouring matter. A better, 
purer, or more usefully durable Soap cannot be made.” 


From Professor CHARLES A. CAMERON, M.D., F.R.C.S.1., $.Sc. Camb. Uniy.; Professor of Chemistry 
and Hygiene in the Royal College of Surgeons, Ireland; Medical Officer of Health & Analyst for Dublin. 
* HAVE analysed Samples of Pears’ Soap, purchased by myself in Dublin. I find it 

remarkably good—prepared from pure materials, combined in the proper proportions, and 
free from Cocoa Nut Oil and from artificial colouring. It may safely be used upon the skin of the 
tenderest infant.” 


From STEVENSON McADAM, Esq., Ph.D., &c.; Lecturer on Chemistry, Surgeons’ Hall, Edinburgh. 





Mr. JOHN L. MILTON, Senior Surgeon, St. John’s Hospital for the Skin, London. 
From the ‘‘ Hygiene of the Skin.”’ 
F Bre time to time I have tried many different Soaps, and I have now, after Fifteen Years 
careful trial in many hundreds of cases, both in Hospital and Private Practice, no hesita- 
tion in giving my verdict to the effect that nothing has answered so well, or proved so beneficial to 
the skin, as Pears’ Transparent Soap.” 


From “‘ The Bath in Health and Disease,” by the same Author. 
EARS’ Soap is unrivalled for purity, and is really the most economical of Soaps, as it 
contains scarcely any water, as Professor Attfield's analysis incontestibly demonstrates.” 


Dr. BARR MEADOWS, Physician to the National Institution for the Skin, London. 


EARS’ Soap is, in my estimation, greatly superior to any other form of Soap with 
which I am acquainted, and my best testimony to the fact is—always using it my-elf.” 


Mr. JAMES STARTIN, late Physician to St. John’s Hospital for the Skin, London. 


OR many years I have had the pleasure in recommending and using Pears’ Soap 
in preference to every other, as being perfectly free from those impurities so prejudicial to 
the skin, found in most Soaps.” 


Mr. JAMES STARTIN, Surgeon and Lecturer at St. John’s Hospital for the Skin, London, 
Successor to the late Mr. James Startin. 


4 S to the Soap you should use: Having made innumerable experiments with all the best 
known Toilet Soaps, both of English and Continental Makers, my experience as regards 





“ 








“ 














. HAVE made careful analyses of several tablets of Pears’ Transparent Soap, Pears’ Soap endorses that of the late Mr. James Startin, Professor Erasmus Wilson, 3r. 
which I obtained indiscriminately at different shops in Edinburgh, and I can certify to its Tilbury-Fox, and similar writers ; I have invariably found it perfectly pure, and the most efficacious 


being a pure and genuine Soap, free from admixture with any foreign substances, and practically }§] in health and disease, and hence I recommend it to patients in preference to all others.” 


devoid of causticity. It combines detergent with emollient properties in a high degree, and it may 
therefore be used with great advantage for toilet and bath purposes, especially in the case of 
children and others whose skin is soft and delicate and liable to be affected by the impure and 
caustic nature of ordinary Soaps.” 


PEARS’ SOAP HAS BEEN AWARDED FIFTEEN INTERNATIONAL HONOURS FOR COMPLEXION SOAP. 


,—~ ~~~ — 
as 





H. §. PURDON, M.D., Physician to the Belfast Skin Hospital. 


i 6" nee Sou I knowis Pears’ Transparent Soap, and I recommend it to patients 
and friends.” 











FULD ePeFueD cP Puen Pata Puree > 


FOR WASHING. IMPORTANT NOTICE TO CONSUMERS OF PEARS’ SOAP. 


: PEARS’ SOAP IS SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Cablets & Balls, 4s. each. Larger Dize8, 1/6 & 2/6 By emerge ae ester ryt ey te Deer Pointers wt ag 


(The 2/6 Tablet is perfumed with Otto of Roses) A Smaller Tablet (unscented) is sold at 6d obtain the Soap through the Trade. This Notice is necessary, as vilely injurious imitations are often 


PIO DIO 














substituted for extra profit, even by Dealers who would be fhougnt ‘respectable’ some of whom attract 
you into their shops or stores by marking PEARS’ SOAP, asa bait, at less than cost price, and 





























FOR SHAVING. to laslet on having PANS’ SOAP, remeniering that ony oubetitete 1s clined lor the saveaten oftes tote 
fick ( In Neat Case ) il k To Fit the ) P ; { : _ Per Per Case of 12 doz. Case free, and ; . Per Per Case of 12 doz. Case free, and 
% No Dish required or oun Za é ( sseaee Dish rice S. Retail. Single doz. Carriage paid in Gt. Britain. Retail. Singledoz. Carriage paid in Gt. Britain. 
SUFFICIENT FOR TWELVE MONTHS’ AVERAGE CONSUMPTION. Gd. (unscented) 5/- L2 12/6 16 15/- £7 10/- 
Larger Sizes of each Shape, 1/6 and 2/6 each. 1/- 2/6 25/- £12 10/- 





A. & F. PEARS. 


Soap Makers bp Appointment to 
N.BN. Gbe Drince of Gales. 
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FURNISH THROUGHOUT (Regd.) 


OETZMANN & CO, 


67, 69, 71, 73, 77 & 79, HAMPSTEAD-ROAD NEAR TOTTENHAM-COURT-KOAD. 


CARPHTS. An immense Stock of BRUSSELS, TAPESTRY, KIDDERMINSTER. aud every description of CARPETS, Best FURNITURE 
Quality and Newest Designs, Twenty-five per Cent below the MANUFACTURERS’ present prices, 0. and CO. > 
CARPETS. d having placed contracts before the recent advance in wal FURN by & UR E. 


THE “QUEEN ANNE” 
TEA AND BREAKFAST SERVICES. 

OETZM an and oO. "S New Registered Design, 
the “QUEEN ANNE.” seapunecesree at the : 
praia a PORCELAIN WORKS, Re ge on age » : se ; 
exclusively for an 1s most a’ ic in a aol << * 
shape. de “f gn, and colourings, and of the high : saad = : hier Pele, 2 

uality and f finish for which these celebrated rower a 

Vorks are eae whilst the prices are no higher ~ S 4 : bs > $ . Fil Sc 
than ret harged for lower qualities. sayy esr ™ Ma) 7 r - ea 

5 We 








w ; 
Lines and es £1 1s. bneiseahr Mg ee : Ny J S Oe / 
torwa Or ree on application 'o those 7 ’ b> : s 
who have Mo decided preference as to colour > 4 ' aN aT - . ' THE “JAPANESQUE.” 
we acivise the New Brown; it never fails to PrSsi xy vs ————— z 
mor yd and the mt pa A a its — sub- — “ - 5 DE-¥ - Pieces .. 
- tone. Asma a pee ‘up an jaucer r p a ‘ ; ” .* .- - fs. Ot. 
in any of 2 the above colours eweanel, safely packed and post-free, on receipt . Ol ow + oo oo ® . DINNER PLATES, 43d each, 
of 15 stamps. _ ie wy A Lange Stock of DINNER SERVICES, from 13s. 8d. to £52 Ws. 
CO Le ae ea eer aed GARELAGE PAID, to any edareas in : } —— MINTON’S, WEDGWOOD'S, ROVAL WORCESTER, and CROWN DERB 
safely packed am ARRIAG to any address in , - DINNER, DESSERT, TEA, ant BREAKFaST SERVICES, i Y 
the United Kingdom, on receipt of Is. 6d. extra. \ if ‘ Illustrations post-tree “is application. m great variety. 
' i THE “TUDOR” TOILET SERVICE, 
ACK OR VANDYKE BROWN, ON IVORY 
TINTED WARE, 
Single Set .. . 6d. 
A large Stock of TOILET SERV rices, ‘from 3a. 
per bet. 


WEDGWOOD 
TABLE LAMP, 
Various Designs, with 
ee ae 
HANDSOME BRASS FENDER, WITH BEST BERLIN BLACK BASE, 
Any Size .. -- £2 We. 
A Varicty of other Designs in B} ack and Brass FEN DERS, from 1?s. fd. to £7 10s. 


Straight or shaped, covered in fine Cloth or Velvet. with Fringe and Fancy Gilt r : " 
Studs, or with handsomely-shaped Valance. from 10s. 6d. each, Also with pel- eri nti 2 > fame jain 
mettes ani Curtains. Mounting Needlework extra. ak eel eet: globe, &c. at. 
ious kK, Ditto, with plain sianlann 
head, for India... 20s. 6d. 


















































ARTISTIC CANE WINDOW BLINDS AND 
SCREENS, 
“THE CHIPPENDALE,” 
Price 3s. 6d. per square foot. 
A Large Variety of other Patterns in Stock, 


x, . from 1s. 8d. to 3s. 9d. per foot. Can bejmade to 
BLACK AND GOLD = any size or design. Piustrations post-free on 
application. 2 
OR WALNUT AND GOLD ALNUT af : 
‘ a DECORATED BRACKET, MUSIC STOOL, z S- SOILED LINEN BASKET 
‘ BASS” LADY'S EASY-CHAIR. on ee a with  Prtent Metallic > : x CHIPPENDALE CLOCK. ,,,.. i : 
Stuffed very soft .. .. 35s. Od. Ditto, angled to fit in corner of Screw, upholster*d in a su- va es ¢ - . Oak or Ebonized Case, with x in. high 
Ditto. all hair o« , os) Ga room, same price. perior manner and covered he : “es BRONZE VASES Blue Dial Lo ~ = 
with = agg 21s. . I2in. high. 4s. 11 4 A variet of. hae Patm- “Lear Dirro. 
A variety of ; r : : a ee, Se ESO. 4 in. high .. 
MUSIC "STOOLS in Stock, ‘ J _ each, in EARLY ENGLT 18H ay 
Srese $06. G8, 40 Ge — Gin. high, 7s. 1d. CLocks, from: Sls aa 


FOOTSTOOL, INLAID WALNUT SALIVARIUM 


in Walnut, Mahogany, or 
A variety of oe in Stock, in 
Oak, 5s. 6d. Walnut, Oak, or eay: & 4s. 114,, 
Inlaid ditto, 6s. 9d. 5s. 9d., 6s. 9d., 98. 9d is. Od. 
FOOTSTOOLS of every description min abogeny: Walnut, Och, "Black, 
O28 


lack and Gold. all Gilt, &c., from 2s gs. 
Gilt Footstools,” 48. 1id., 58. 9d., 78. 6d., 108. 6d.. 158. 9d. 


No extra charge for F Mounting Needlework. 


EBONIZED EARLY ENGLISH 4 
OCCASIONAL TABLES, i OA é WHE WALNUT, BIRCH, OR EBONIZED : s 
saree THE GLOUCESTER EASY-CHATR er See le 4 i [ OCCASIONAL TABLE, 153.94 py ueno ale a finished int 
iy tant emcunte Sn. £6 40. Of. os os a WY a i | Ebonized and Gold ditto.. 1%. ad. oe 
Ditto, in best Leather lis. Ly y / Ar - Y Mounting Meediowurk extra, 
Ditto, in Morocco 78. 


5 
7 


HANDSOME BLACK AND GOLD GLASS, 
with Shelves, Best Plates, 4 ft. 6in. wide by 4ft. high, £2 17s. 6d. 


HANDSOME BLACK AND GOLD OR 
WALNUT AND GOLD 


BD 0: WALNUT 
C. a 
ise A ~nagaecomamaihe op 217 ae EARLY ENGLISH GLASS, 
ty, ‘ : am ’ with Painted Bor gg meh 2ft. + gg wide, by 2 ft. 7 in. 
f = = igh, £21 
With Round or Oval- ‘aaes d Centre, same price. 


HANDSOME CHIPPENDALE BRACKET. 

with Four Bevelled Plates, 32 in. high, 20in. = = ~ 

wide ~ 

EARLY ENGLISH EBONIZED 
CABINET, 

A Mg handsomely Decorated Panels, 

THE “EARLY ENGLISH” THE “No ” COAL BOX, lft. l0in. Lewy Sy 4 3ft. Sin. high, 


BLACK AND BRASS COAL with Brass Mountings and Loose 
meg. 


Vv. Lin 
ASE, Oak, Mahogeny, Walnut, Ebonized, 


Large Size. 10s. 6d. 


i 
Strong LooseLining included. Ditto, ditto, Bis. “6d., Sis. éd. ‘ SEEEES) 


an 


“HALL CHAIR, 175-04, {ye 
17s. 6d. : 
yassous Dotene tn co 3 J il i il vi 
hogany and Oa Al = - ——— 4 x) Dp “h YAYAY, 
CHAIRS, f : - —— =F - + VN 3 
= aperamie: rom 12s. 6d F : : = er >. : -) 7\/\ XX KX) XX \) 
NORMANDY ROD SCREENS. - SS 
3 Folds, each 2 ft. wide, for draping with Cretonne or other materials, SUPERIOR 
Polied Fine, tao Gd. ‘Sa'ed. s00td. “stad: Son i THE nomad SETTEE. CANE SEAT CHAIR. 
bonized .. 24s. 0d. 378.60. 388, 6d. 428. 6d. : Oft. Gin. Jong. staffed hatr, finished very s £77 Polished Mah : Ebonizing, 3s, 6d. extra. 
Ebonize od s. 64. 388, 6d - Ditto to with spring ll upholstered in best manner 8 as. Birch, or Ebonized, 6s ig ee a from Ss. 


HANDSOME GOTHIC :. 4 ; ¥ m > ; | , ania wl 


WICKER CHAIR, 12s. 6d. 
fashions for ditto, 


ORDERS PER POST RECEIVE PROMPT AND FAITHFUL ATTENTION IN THE SELECTION. DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGU POST-FREE. 
IN ORDERING ANY OF THE ABOVE ARTICLES IT IS NOT NECESSARY TO CUT THE PAPER; MENTIONING THE “ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS” WILL BE SUFFICIENT. 


HOUSES TO BE LET OR SOLD, TOWN AND COUNTRY; PARTICULARS FREE ON APPLICATION. REMOVALS CY ROAD, RAIL, OR SEA. ESTIMATES FREE. 
PERSONS RESIDING IN FOREIGN COUNTRIES AND THE COLONIES WILL 


OHTZ MANN & CO.., HAM PSTEAD-ROAD, LO N DON ’ FIND GREAT ADVANTAGES BY ENTRUSTING THEIR ORDERS TO O. & CO, 








